Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



rPL RESEARCH USUmES 



433 07490019 6 



I/EIJOX LlBRSRT 




% 



% 



* rt 

t'--'- 



THS 



WORKS 



WILLIAM SHAKSPEAEE. 



/JV J^UfE VOLUMES. 

WITH 

• 

THE C0RBEC!naNr9 ^iq).*IU,l»TR4TI0MB 

; •• : : t.»i/ 

• ,•• •••• ••_••••• 

DR. JOHNSON, d'.'4.^£fci^E^ AND OTHERS, 



• • • • : •• 



••• • 
• • • 



BY ISAAC REED. 



TBXmD BOSTOlTf 
PROM THX VZyTR I.0HDOV BDITCOV. 



TOL. III. 



Time, which it coatianUr wasUag Mraf the AaMMIt KriMMka of odMr Voali» 
wiOuratli^arybythc AdaanatoffhakiVaifa. JDr. JMaiw*/ 



BOSTON : 

PRIITTBD BY MUHBOB 8c VBAHOIt, VOB THXMtXLVM f 

SZRA SABGBAHT, NXW-TOBK ; AWD XDWABD 

KARLX9 PHZLADXLPKZA. 



1810. 



» k >- fc > » 

• * 









V 






VOLUME m. 



or 



SHAK^FjBABE?^. J?LAYS. 



* • # * * • 4 



! •-- - - - - 



TAMING or THS SBkXW.****' 

• • ••* ••< 

all's well thatw x]I^b»':«« 

> • • • « « 
WELL. ••• • •• * * 



.*. tfft^i&r/TOV WILL. 

>* l-xk VnrXirTK&*t talb. 






IfAOBSTB. 






COPIED FROM rXM tSXr OF JDM, MSMD, 



WITH K0TX8 BY JOHVaQlT, ITSBTSVIy AVO PTHlBi. 



* * 






• • • » 

» • • • 


• •• • 

• • • 


• • • • 

• • 


» • • • 


• «•• • . 

• • • » • 


• 



• •« • 



.•• 












• • 



TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



1* VOL. III. 



mmmmm 



.'*^.:^:- 



i 



eBSERVATIONS. 

OP this play the two plots are so well united, that they 
can hardly be called two, without injury to the art with which 
they are interwoven. The attention is entertained with all 
the variety of a double plot, yet is not distracted by unconnect- 
ed incidents. 

The part between Katharine and Petruchio is eminently 
spritely and diverting. At the marriage of Bianca the arri- 
val of the real fatlier, perhaps, produces more perplexity than 
pleasure. The whole play is very popular and diverting. 

JoHNSOsr. 

I once thought that the name of this play might have been 
taken from an old story, entitled, The WyJ lapped in Morelle 
Skin, or The Taming of a Shrevj ,• but I have since discovered 
among the entries in the books of the Stationers' Company the 
following : " Peter Sliorte] May 2, 1594, a pleasaunt concert- 
ed hystorie, called, The Taminge of a Shrowe" It is likewise 
entered to Nich. Ling, Jan. 22, 1606 ; and to John Smyth- 
wicke, Nov. 19, 1607. 

Dr. Percy, in the first volume of his Reliquet of Ancient En- 
glish Poetry f is of opinion that The Frolicksome Duke^ or the 
Tinker^s Good Fortune, an ancient ballad in the Pepys* Collec- 
tion, mig'ht have suggested to Shakspeare the Induction for 
this comedy. 

The following story, however, which mig^t have been the 
parent of all the rest, is related by Burton in his Anatomy of 
Melancholy^ edit. 1632, p. 649 : "A Tartar Prince, saith 
Marctu Polus, Lib. II. cap. ?8, called Senex de Montibus, the 
better to establish his government amongst his subjects, and to 
keepe them in awe, found a convenient place in a pleasant 
valley environed with hills, in which he made a delitiout parkefull 
ff odorifferous Jlovsers and fruits, and a palace full of all naorldly 
contents that could |)ossibly be devised, musicke, pictures, variety 
ofmeats^ &c. and chose out a certaine young man, whom witn 
a soporiferous potion he so benummed, that he perceived noth- 
ing ; and so, fast asleepe as he tjoas, caused him to be conveied tnt9 
'^h faire garden. Where, after he had lived a while in all 
such pleasures a sensuall man could desire, he cast him, into a 
ileepe againi, and brought him forth, that vjhen he vsakedhe might 
tell others he had beene in Paradise.** — Marco Paolo, quoted by 
Burton, was a traveller of the 13th century. 

Chance, however, has at last furnished me with the original 
to which Shakspeare was indebted for his fable j nor does this 
discovery at all dispose me to retract my former opinion, which 
(the reader may find at the conclusion of the play. 

StebybKs. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

A Lord. 

Christopher SLT,a drunken tinker. "^ Persona in 
Hosteasy PagCy Players^ Huntamen^ and > the Indue- 
other Servanta attending on the Lord, j tion, 

Baptista, a rich gentleman of Padua, 

ViNCENTio, an old gentleman of Piaa. 

LucENTio, aon to Vincentio^ in love 'with Bianca, 

Petruchio, a gentleman of Verona^ a suitor to Kath- 
arina. 

Bi^NDEiLO, ]^^rvantatoLucentio. 

Grumio, Igervanta to Petruchio. 
Curtis, j 

Pedant, an old fellow aet up, to fieraonate Vincentio, 

Kath ARINA, the ahrew, 7 daughters to Bafitiata. 
Bianca, her atater^ j ® 

Widow, 

Tailor^ Haberdasher^ and Servants^attending on Bap- 
tist a and Petruchio. 

SCEJ^E^-^ometimes in Padua ; and sometime^ ^ 
P€truchio*9 house in the country. 
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INDUCTION. 



SCENE I. 
Before an Mehouse on a Heath. Enter JSoiteu and Slv. 

T %• 

X'll pheese^ you, in faith. 

Host, A pair of stocks, you rogue ! 

Sly, Y'are a baggage ; the Slies are no rogues : Look 
in the chronicles, we came in with Richard Conqueror. 
Theref ore^ fiaucaa fialiabria ;* let the world slide; SeasaJ 

Host. You will not pay for the glasses you have burst? ^ 

Sly, No, not a deuier : Go by, says Jeronimy ; — Go 
to thy cold bed,and warm thee> 

Ho9t. I know my remedy : I mast go fetch the third- 
borough. [Exit, 

Sly, Third, or fourth, or fifth borough. I'll answer 
him by law : I'll not budge an inch, boy ; let him come* 
and kindly. \^Liea down on the ground^ and f alia aaleefi, 

[i] To phees$ or feaut is to lep^rate a twist into single threads. In the 
figiifative sense it may wi-11 enough be taken, like teaxe or tow, for to har^ 
rasst to plague. PeThstft,ril pheexe you, mav be eqnivaient ro Pll comb your 
headt a phrase vulgarly osed by persona of Ely's chat r<cter, on like occa> 
sions JUHNS 

To pheexe a man, is to beat him ; to give him a pheexe, is, to g^ve him a 
knock. M. MASON. 

[3^ S)y« as an ignorant fellow is parposely made to aim at langnages out 
of his ki:owledge» and knock the woras out of joint The Spaniards say^ 
pocaa pallabra%, i* e.&w word ; as they do likewise, Ceaa, i* e. be quiet. 

TH£0. 

[3I To burst and to break were anciently synonymous. FalstaflTsays, that 
" John of Oaunt hurst Shallow's head for crowding in among the marshal's 
men." STEEV. 

[4] All the editions have coiflid'a saint here, for Sl^ to swear by But 
the poet had no st^h intentions. The passage h:is particular humour in it* 
and most have been very pleasing at that time of .1 >y. But I must clear up 
a ^cce of stage Ustory tn make it understood. Thtre is ;i fustian old plajr 
cailed Hierfmymo ; or The Spanish Tragedy : which I find was th- common 
hott of raillery to all the poets in Shakspeare's time : and a passage, that 
appeared very ridiculous in that playiis hpn hnmoroaily altaded to. THSO 
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Wind hortu. Enter a Lord from huntings vjtth Huntsmen and 

Servants. 

Lord, Huntsman,! charge thee,tender well my hounds : 
Brach Memman,— the poor cur is emboss*d,* 
And couple Clowderwith the deep- mouth 'd brach. 
Saw'st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge corner, in the coldest fault ? 
I would not lose the dog for twenty pound. 

1 Hunt, Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord ; 
He cried upon it at the merest loss. 
And twice to-day pick'd out the dullest scent : 
Trust me, I take him for the better dog. 

Lord, Thou art a fool ; if Fxho were as fleet, 
I would esteem him worth a dozen such. 
But sup them well, and look unto them all ; 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. 

1 Hunt, I will, my lord. 

JLord, What's here t one dead, or drunk i See, doth 
he breathe ? 

2 Hunt. He breathes, my lord : Were he not warm'd 

with ale, 
This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 

Lord. O monstrous beast ! how like a swine he lies ! 
Grim death, how foul and loathsome is thine image !-— 
Sirs, I will practise on this drunken man. 
What think you, if he were convey*d to bed, 
Wrapp'd in sweet clothes, rinf^s put upon his fingers, 
A most deMcious banquet by his bed. 
And brave attendants neaf him when he wakes. 
Would not the beggar then forget himself ? 

1 Hunt. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot choose. 

2Hunt, It would seem strange unto him, when he wak'd^ 

Lord. Even as a flattering dream, or worthless fancy. 
Then take him up, and manage well the jest :— > 
Carry him gently to my fairest chamber, 
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures : 
Balm his foul head with warm distilled waters, 
And bum sweet wood to make the lodging sweet : 
Procure me music ready when he wakes. 
To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound ; 

[4] Emboss' d is a hunting term. When z deer is hard ron, and foams at 
the month, he is said to be etnbos^d A dog also when he is strained with 
^rd runnine (especially npon hard groond,) will have his knees swelled* 
and then he is sad to be tmboss*d : from the French word bosse, which sig 
nifiesanunoor. T, WAKTON. 
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And if he chance to speak, be ready straight, * 

And, with a low submissive reverence. 

Say ,-— What is it your honour will command i 

Let one attend him with a silver bason. 

Full of rose-water, and bestrew'd with flowers ; 

Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper. 

And say,-»Wiirt please your lordship cool your hands? 

Some one be ready with a costly suit. 

And ask him what apparel he will wear ; 

Another tell him of his hounds and horse. 

And that his ladv mourns at his disease : 

Persuade him, that he hath been lunatic ; 

And, when he says he is — , say, that he dreams. 

For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 

This do, and do it kindly,' gentle sirs ; 

It will be pastime passing excellent. 

If it be husbanded with modesty.* 

1 Hunt. My lord, I warrant you, we'll play our part. 
As he shall think, by our true diligence. 
He is no less than what we say he is. 

Lord, Take him up gently, and to bed with him ; 
And each one to his office, when he wakes. — 

\^Som€ bear out Sly. j1 trumfiet aoundt* 
Sirrah, go see what trumpet 'tis that sounds : — 
Belike, some noble gentleman ; that means, ^Ex, Serv. 
Travelling some journey, to repose him here* — 

Re-enter a Servant, 
How now } who is it ? 

Serv, An it please your honour, players 
That offer service to your lordship. 

JLord, Bid them come near : — 

Enter Players, 
Now, fellows, you are welcome. 

1 Play, We thank your honour. 

Lord. Do you intend to stay with me to-night ? 

2 Play, So please your lordship to accept our duty. "^ 
Lord, With all my heart. — This fellow I remember, 

Since once he play'd a farmer's eldest son ; — 
'Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman so well : 

r|l Kimily, Aeaiu naturally. M. MASON. 

[61 By nwdesty is meant nuderatien, withoat sofferiog our merriment to 
break into an excess. JOHNSON. 

[7] It was in those times the costom of i4«ycrs to travel in companies^ 
and oftr tlMf r service at great houes. JOHNSON. 
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I have forgot your name ; but, sure, that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perfbrm'd. 

1 Flay, I think, *twas Soto that your honour means. 

Lord, *Tis very true ; — thou didst it excellent.—- 
Well, you are come to me in happy time ; 
The rather for I have some sport in hand. 
Wherein your cunning can assist me much. 
There is a lord will hear you play to-night : 
But I am doubtful of your modesties ; 
Lest, over-eying of his odd behaviour, 

iFor yet his honour never heard a play,) 
Ton break into some merry passion, 
And so offend him : for I tell you, sirs, 
If you should smile, he grows impatient. 

1 Play. Fear not, my lord ; we can contain ourselves, 
Were he the veriest antick in the world. 

Lord* Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery. 
And give them friendly welcome every one : 
Let them want nothing that my house affords.— 

[Exe. Servant and Players, 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, [To a Servant, 
And see him dress'd in all suits like a lady : 
That done conduct him to the drunkard's chamber. 
And call him — madam, do him obeisance. 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
He bear himself with honourable action. 
Such as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accomplished : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do. 
With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy ; 
And say, — What is't your honour will command^ 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 
May show her duty, and make known her love f 
And then — with kind embraces, tempting kisses. 
And with declining head into his bosom,— 
Bid him shed tears, as being overjoy'd 
To see her noble lordrestor'd to health. 
Who, for twice seven years, hath esteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathsome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift. 
To rain a shower of commanded tears. 
An onion will do well for such a shift ; 
Which in a napkin being close convey'd, 

[8] Him is used for himulf, as you is used for yntr self In Macbeth, ST£. 
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Shall in despite cDforce a watery eye. 

See this despatched with all the haste thou canst ; 

Anon ru give thee more instructions. — \Exit Servant. 

I know, the boy will well usurp the grace, 

Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman : 

I long to hear him call the drunkard, husband ; 

And how my men will stay themselves from laughter, 

When they do homage to this simple peasant. 

I'll in to counsel them ; haply, my presence 

May well abate the over-merry spleen. 

Which otherwise would go into extremes. ^Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

J Bed'Chamber in the Lord^s Mouse. Sly » discovered in a rick 
night-gown^ with Attendants ; some with apparel^ others with 
iason, ever, and other appurtenances. Enter Lord, dressed like 
a servant, • 

Sly. For God's sake, a pot of small ale. 

1 Serv.yNxXW please your lordship drink a cup of sack? 

2 Sew. Will*t please your honour taste of these con- 
serves ? 

3 Sew, What raiment will your honour wear to-day ? 
Sly, I am Christophero Sly ; call not me— honour, nor 

lordship : I never drank sack in my life ; and if you give 
me any conserves, give me conserves of beef: Ne'er ask 
me what raiment I'll wear ; for I have no more doublets 
than backs, no more stockings than legs, nor no more 
shoes than feet ; nay, sometimes, more feet than shoes, 
or such shoes as my toes look through the overleather. 

Lord, Heaven cease this idle humour in your honour ! 
O, that a mighty man, of such descent. 
Of such possessions, and so high esteem. 
Should be infused with so foul a spirit ! 

Sly, What, would you make me mad ? Am not I 
Christopher Sly, old Sly's son of Burton-Heath ; by birth 
a pedler,by education a card-maker, by transmutation a 
bear-herd, and now by present profession a tinker ? Ask 

[o] Fcoin the original stage direction in the fint folio it appean that Sljr 
and tlie odier persons mentioned in the Indaction, were intended to be ex- 
hibited here» and daring the representation of the comedy* in a balcony 
above the stage. The direction here is— £iifffr alofc the dnmkard with at' 
tsadants, 8cc. MALONE, 

2 VOL, III. 
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Marian Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wlncot, ' if she know 
nie not : if she say I am not fourteen pence on the score 
for sheer ale, score me up for the ly ingest knave in 
Christendom. What, I am not bestraught : Here's—— 

1 Scrv» O, this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

2 Serv. O, this it is that makes your servants droop. 
Lord, Hence comes it that your kindred shun your 

house. 
As beaten hence by your strange lunacy. 
O, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth ; 
Call home thy ancient thoughts from banishment, 
And banish hence these abject lowly dreams : 
Look, how thy servants do attend on thee. 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have music ? hark ! Apollo plays, [MuHc 
And twenty caged nightingales do £ing : 
Or wilt thou sleep } we'll have thee Xo a couch, 
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed 
On purpose trimm'd up for Semiramis. 
Say, thou wilt walk ; we will bestrew the ground : 
Or wilt thou ridef thy horses shall be trapp'd, 
Their -harness studded aU with gold and pearl. 
Dost thou love hawking? thou hast hawks will soar 
Above the morning lark : Or wilt thou hunt? 
Thy -hounds shall make the welkin answer them. 
And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 ^en;. Say, thou wilt course; thy greyhounds arc 

as swift 
As breathed stags, ay^fleeter than the roe. 

2 Serv. Dost thou love pictures .' we will fetch thee 

straight 
Adonis, -painted by a runningl)roolc: 
And Cytherea all In sedges hid ; 
Which seem to move and wairton with her breath, 
Even as the waving sedges play with wind. 

Lord. We'll show thee lo, as she was a maid; 
And how she wa« beguiled and 'surprised. 
As lively painted as the deed was done. 

3 Serv, Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny wood;; 
Scratching her legs that one shall swear she bleeds : 
And at that sight shall sad Apo'M weep, 

[f] Wilrucotte is a village in Warwickihire, 'with whidi Shakflpearr wa 
vrell acquainted^ near Stratford. The house keiit fay our genial hostess* stiil 
remains* but is at present a mill. The meanest hovel to which Shakspeaw 
has an allusion, interests curiosity, and acquires an importance ; at least* 
k becomes the object of a poetical aatiquanan's inqoiriet. T, WARTAxff • 
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So work manly the blood and tears are drawn. 

Lord, Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord : 
Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waning age. 

1 Serv, And, till the tears that she hath shed for thee, 
Like envious floods o*er-ran her lovely face, 

She was the fairest creature in the world ; 
And yet she is inferior to none. 

Sly. Am I a lord ^ and have I such a lady ^ 
Or do I dream ? or have I dream'd till now ? 
I do not sleep : I see, I hear, I speak ; 
I smell sweet savours, and I feel soft things :-» 
Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed ; 
And not a tinker, nor Christophero Sly.— 
Well, bring our lady hither to our sight; 
And once again, a pot o* the smallest ale. 

2 Serv, Will't please your mightiness to wash your 
hands .> [Servants firesent an ewer^ bason, and 

O, how we joy to see your wit restor'd ! nafikin, 

O, that once more you knew but what you are ! 
These fifteen years you have been in a dream ; 
Or, when you wak'd, so wak'd as if you slept. 

Sly, These fifteen years ! by my fay, a goodly nap. 
But did I never speak of all that time ) 

1 Serv, O, yes, my lord ; but very idle words :— 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you say, ye were beaten out of door ; 
And rail upon the hostess of the house ; 
And say, you would present her at the leet,^ 
Because she brought stone jugs and no seal'd quarts: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Sly, Ay, the woman's maid of the house. 

3 Serv, Why, sir, you know no house,nor no such maid*; 
Nor no such men, as you have reckon'd up,— - 

As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell ; 
And twenty more such names and men as these. 
Which never were, nor no man ever saw. 

Sly, Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends! 

Ml, Amen. 

Sly, I thank thee ; thou shalt not lose by it. 

Enter the Page, as a Lady, with Attendants. 
Page, How fares my noble lord ? 

[)} At the CovMeet/ or courts of the rnanpr. JOHN& 
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Sly, Marry, I fare well ; for here is cheer enough. 
Where is my wife ? 

Page. Here, noble lord ; What is thy will with her ? 

Sly, Are you my wife, and will not call me — husband ? 
My men should call me — lord ; I am your good-man. 

Page, My husband and my lord, my lord and husband; 
1 am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly, I know it well : — What must I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 

Sly, Al'ce madam, or Joan madam ? 

Lord, Madam, and nothing else ; so lords call ladies. 

Sly, Madam wife, they say that I have dream'd, and 
slept 
Above some fifteen year and more. 

Page, Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me ; 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 

Sly, *Tis much ; — Servants, leave me and her alone. — 
Madam, undress you, and come now to-bed. 

Page, Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you, 
To pardon me yet for a night or two ; 
Or, if not so, until the sun be set : 
For your physicians have expressly charged. 
In peril to incur your fotin^i*"hialady. 
That I should yet absent me from your bed : 
I hope, this reason stands for my excuse. 

Sly, Ay, it stands so, that I may hardly tarry so long. 
But I would be loath to fall into my dreams again ; I will 
therefore tarry, in despite of the fiesh and the blood. 

Enter a Servant, 

Ser, Your honour's players, hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleasant comedy, 
For so your doctors hold it very meet ; 
Seeing too much sadness hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholy is the nurse of frenzy, 
Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play. 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, 
Which bars a thousand harms, and lengthens life. 

Sly. Marry, I will ; let them play : is not a common- 
ty a Christmas gambol, or a tumbling- trick i 

Page, No, my good lord ; it is more pleasing stuff. 

Sly, What, household stuff? 

Page, It is a kind of history. 

Sly. Well, we'll see't: Come, madam wife, sit by my 
3ide, and let the world slip ; we shall ne'er be younger. 

\They Ht dovm. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE L^Padua. A public Place. Enter LucxNTXO and 

Tranio. 

Lucentio, 
TRANIO, since — for the great desire I had 
To see fair Padua, nursery of arts,—- 
I am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy, 
The pleasant garden of great Italy ; 
And, by my father's love and leave, am arm*d 
With his good will, and thy good company, 
Most trusty servant, well approv'd in all ; 
Here let us breathe, and happily institute 
A course of learning, and ingenious studies. 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens, 
Gave me my being, and my father first, 
A merchant of great traffic through the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii. 
Vincentio his son, brought up in Florence, 
It shall become, to serve all hopes conceived, ^ 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I study* 
Virtue, and that part of philosophy 
Will I apply, that treats of happiness 
By virtue 'specially to be achiev*d. 
Tell me thy mind : for I have Pisa left, ' 
And am to Padua come ; as he that leaves 
A shallow plash, to plunge him in the deep, 
And with satiety seeks to quench his thirst, 
Tra. Mi fierdonate^ gentle master mine» 
I am in all afibcted as yourself ; 
Glad that you thus continue your resolve^ 
To suck the sweets of sweet philosophy. 
Only, good master, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral discipline, 
Let's be no stoicks, tior no stocks, I pray ; 
Or, so devote to Aristotle's checks, 
As Ovid be an outcast quite abjur'd : 
Talk logic with acquaintance that yea have» 
And practise rhetoric in your common talk : 
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Music and poesy, use to quicken you ; 

The mathematics, and the metaphysics, 

Fall to them, as you find your stomach serves you : 

No profit grows, where is no pleasure ta'en ;— 

In brief, sir, study what you most affect. 

Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well dost thou advise^ 
If, Biondello, thou wert come ashore. 
We could at once put us in readiness ; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua shall beget. 
But stay a while : What company is this ^ 

Tra. Master, some show, to welcome us to town. 

£nter Baptista, Katuarina, Bianca, Gremio, and 
HoRTENSio. LucENiio and Tranio stand aside. 

Bafi. Gentlemen, imp6rtune me no further. 
For how I firmly am resolv'd you know ; 
That is,— not to bestow my youngest daughter. 
Before 1 have a husband for the elder : 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Because I know you well, and love you well, 
I«eave shall you have to court her at your pleasure. 

Gre. To cart her rather ; She's too rough for me :— 
There, there, Hortensio, will you any wife ? 

Kath. I pray you, sir, [7^o Bap.] is it your will to 
make a stale of me amongst these mates ^ 

Hor, Mates, maid ! how mean you that ? no mates for 

you, 

Unless you were of gentler, milder mould. 

Kath, I'faith, sir, you shall never need to fear ; 
I wis, it is not half way to her heart : 
But, if it were, doubt not her care should be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg*d stool, 
And paint your face, and use you like a fool, 

Hor, From all such devils, good Lord, deliver us ! 

Gre, And nie too, good Lord ! 

Tra. Hush, master! here is some good pastime toward; 
That wench is stark mad, or wonderful froward. 

Luc, But in the other's silence I do see 
Maids* mild behaviour and sobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. 

Tra, Well said, master ; mum ! and gaze your fill. 

Bafi» Gentlemen, that I may soon make good 
What I have said,— > Bianca, get you in : 
And let it not displease thee> good Bianca ; 
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For I will love thee ne'er the less, my girl. 

Kath. A pretty peat ?* 'tis best 
Put finger in the eye, an she knew why. 

Bian. Sister, content you in my discontent. 
— Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe : 
My books, and instruments, shall be my company ; 
On them to look, and practise by myself. 

IjUc, Hark, Tranio ! thou may 'st hear Minerva speak. 

Inside . 

Hor. Signior Baptista, will you be so strange ?* 
Sorry am I, that our good will effects 
Bianca's grief. 

Gre, Why will you mew her up, 
Signior Baptista, for this fiend of hell, 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 

Bafi, Gentlemen, content ye ; I am resolv'd :— 
Go in, Biauca. ^Exit Bianga 

—And for I know, she taketh most delight 
In music, instruments, and poetry. 
Schoolmasters will I keep within my house. 
Fit to instruct her youth. — If you, Hortensio,— 
Or signior Gremio, you, — know any such, 
Prefer them hither ; for to cunning men'' 
I will be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in good bringing-up ; 
And so farewell. — Katharina, you may stay ; 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. [Exit^ 

Kath, Why, and I trust, I may go too, may I not ? 
What, shall 1 be appointed hours ; as though, belike, 
I knew not what to take, and what to leave ? Ha ! [Exit* 

Gre, You may go to the devil's dam ; your gifts are so 
good, here is none will hold you. Their love is not so 
great, Hortensio, but we may blow our nails together, 
and fast it fairly out ; our cake's dough on both sides. 
Farewell : — Yet, for the love I bear my sweet Bianca, if 
I can by any means light on a fit man to teach her that 
wherein she delights, I will wish him to her father. 

Hor, So will I, signior Gremio : But a word, I pray. 
Though the nature of our quarrel yet never brook'd 
parle, know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both,— 
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C5] Peat or pet is a word of endearment from p9tit, Ufttt, as if it 

ftvtty little thing. JOHNSON. 
£61 That is, so odd, so different from others in yoto* cottrimt 
L7J Cunning had not ret Httt Its original s|nilleatiOB of il 
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that we may yet again have access to our fair mistress, 
and be happy rivals in Bianca's love, — to labour and ef- 
fect one thing 'specially. 

Gre. What's that, I pray ? 

Hor. Marry, sir, to get a husband for her sister. 

Gre, A husband ! a devil. 

Jlor, I say, a husband. 

Gre, I say, a devil : Think'st thou, Hortensio, though 
her father be very rich, any man is so very a fool to be 
married to hell ? 

Hor. Tush, Gremio, though it pass your patience, and 
mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, man, there be 
good fellows in the world, an a man could light on 
them, would take her with all faults, and money enough. 

Gre, I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her dowry 
with this condition, — to be whipped at the high-cross 
every morning. 

Hor, Faith, as you say, there's small choice in rotten 
apples. But, come ; since this bar in law makes us 
friends, it shall be so far forth friendly maintained, — till 
by helping Baptista's eldest daughter to a husband, we 
set his youngest free for a husband, and then have to't 
afresh. — Sweet Bianca ! Happy man be his dole !« He 
that runs fastest gets the ring.» How say you, signior 
Gremio? 

Gre. I am agreed ; and *would I had given him the 
best horse in Padua to begin his wooing, that would thor- 
oughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the 
house of her. Come on. [^Exe, Ore. and Hor. 

Tra. [advanctng.'\ I pray, sir, tell me, — Is it possible 
That love should of a sudden take such hold ? 

Z,uc. O, Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it possible, or likely ; 
But see! while idly I stood looking on, 
I found the effect of love in idleness : 
And now in plainness do confess to thee,—- 
That art to me as secret, and as dear. 
As Anna to the Queen of Carthage was,— ^ 
Tranio, I burn, I pine, I perish, Tranio, 
If I achieve not this young modest girl : 
Counsel me, Tranio, for I know thou canst ; 

[83 Dole is an;^ thing dealt oat or dtitribated^ though its original mean- 
ing was the provision given away at the doors of great men's houses. 

rp] AnalluBiontothesportorroDDingatthering. DOUCE* 
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Assist me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Master, it is no time to chide you now ; 
Afiection is not rated " from the heart : 
If love have touch'd you, nought remains but so,— 
Redime te ca/itum quam queas minimo,^ 

Luc, Gramercies, lad ; go forward : this contents ; 
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound. 

Tra, Master, you look so longly^ on the maid. 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 

Luc. O yes, I saw sweet beauty in her face. 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had. 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand. 
When with his knees he kiss'd the Cretan strand. 

Tra. Saw you no more ? mark'd you not, how her sister 
Began to scold ; and raise up such a storm. 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din \ 

Luc, Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move. 
And with her breath she did perfume the air ; 
Sacred, and sweet, was all I saw in her. 

Tra, Nay, then, 'tis time to stir him from his trance. 
I pray, awake, sir ; If you love the maid. 
Bend thoughts and wits to achieve her. Thus it stands: 
— Her elder sister is so curst and shrewd. 
That, till the father rid his hands of her. 
Master, your love must live a maid at home ; 
And therefore has he closely mew'd her up, 
Because she shall not be annoy 'd with suitors. 

Luc, Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he ! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took some care 
To get her cunning schoolmasters to instruct her ^ 

Tra, Ah, marry, am I, sir ; and now 'tis plotted. 

Luc, I have it, Tranio. 

Tra, Master, for my hand. 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 

Luc, Tell me thine first. 

Tra, You will be schoolmaster. 
And undertake the teaching of the maid : 
That's your device. 

Luc, It is : May it be done ? 

Tra, Not possible ; For who shall bear your part, 
And b e in Padua here Vincent io's son ^ 

fi ] Is not driven out bv chidiiig M ALONE. 
2] Oar anthor had this line from hylly. which I mention that ^t may 
not be brooght as an argoment for hH learning. JOHNSON. 
Ij] L e. fopgingly. I haw mt,% with no cauMopIt of thia idvcrh. tlXK 'A 

■ M 
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Keep house, and ply his book -/ welcome his friends ; 
Visit his countrymen, and banquet them t 

Luc. Basta ;* content thee ; for I have it full. 
We have not yet been seen in any house ; 
Kor can we be distinguished by our faces. 
For man, or master : then it follows thus ;-— 
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my stead. 
Keep house, and port,' and servants, as I should : 
I will some other be ; some Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pisa.^ 
'Tis hatchM and shall be so : — Tranio, at once 
Uncase thee ; take my coloured hat and cloak : 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But I will charm him first to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. [ They exchange habits. 

In brief, then, sir, sith it your pleasure is, 
And I am tied to be obedient ; 

iFor so your father charg'd me at our parting ; 
?e serviceable to my aouy quoth he. 
Although, I think, 'twas in another sense,) 
I am content to be Lucentio, 
Because so well I love Lucentio. 

JLuc. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves : 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid. 
Whose sudden sight hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 
Here comes the rogue. — Sirrah, where have you been f 

-fizo.Where have I been ? Nay ,how now,where are you? 
Master, has my fellow Tranio stol'n your clothes ? 
Or you stol'n his ? ,or both t pray, what's the news ? 

JLuc, Sirrah, come hither; 'tis no time to jest. 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to save my life. 
Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 
And I for my escape have put on his ; 
For in a quarrel, since I came ashore, 
I kill'd a man, and fear I was descried: 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes. 
While I make way from hence to save my life ; 
You understand me ? 

JBion, I, sir t ne'er a whit. 

Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth ; 

C4I i. e. 'tis enough ; Italian and Spanish. STE£V£NS. 
t5j Fort is figure, abow, appearaace. JOHNSON. 
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Tranio is chang*d into Lucentio. 

Bion, The better for him ; 'Would I were so too ! 

7Va. So would I, 'faith,boy,tohave the next wish after; 
That Lucentio,indeed,had Baptista's youngest daughter. 
But, sirrah, — not for my sake, but your master's, — I ad- 
vise 
You use your manners discreetly in all kind of companies : 
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio ; 
But in all places else, your master Lucentio. 

JLttc. Tranio, let's go : 
— One thing more rests, that thyself execute ;— ^ 
To make one among these wooers: If thou ask me why,— 
Sufficeth, my reasons are both good and weighty. 

l^Exeunt, 

1 Serv. My lord^ you nod ; you do not mind thcfilay. 

Sly. Yes, by aaint jlnne^ do L jlgood matter^ sure- 
iy ; Cornea there any more of it ? 

Page. My lord^ Uia but begun. 

Sly. *Ti8 a very excellent fliece o/vfork^ madam lady j 
^JVouldU were done I 

SCENE II. 

Tlieiame. Before Horti^ssio^s House. £nter Vetrvcio and 

GnuMio. 

Pet. Verona, for a while I take my leave. 
To see my friends in Padua ; but, of all. 
My best beloved apd approved friend, 
Hortensio ; and, I trow, this is his house :— 
Here, sirrah Grumio ; knock, I say. 

Gru,. Knock, sir ! whom should I knock ? is there ai^ 
man has rebused your worship ? 

Pet, Villain, I say, knock me here soundly. 

Gru. Knock you here, sir ? why, sir, what am I, sir, 
that I should knock you here, sir f 

Pet. Villain, I say, knock me at this gate. 
And rap me well, or I'll knock your knave's pate. 

Gru. My master is grown quarrelsome : I should 
knock you first. 
And then I know after who comes by the worst. 

Pet. Will it not be ? 
'Faith, sirrah, an you'll not knock, HI ring it ; 
111 try how you can aol./a, and sing it. 

lae wring-^-GauMio by the eara 
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Gru. Help, masters, help'! my master is mad. 
Fet. Now, knock when Ibid you : sirrah ! villain ! 

Enter Hortensio. 

Hor. How now i what's the matter ? — My old friend 
Grumio ! and my good friend Petruchio ! — How do you 
all at Verona ? 

Pet. Sign lor Hortensio, come you to part the fray ? 
Con tutto il core bene trovato, may I say. 

Hor. Alia nostra caaa bene venuto^ 
Motto honorato signor mio Petruchio. 
—Rise, Grumio, rise ; we will compound this quarrel. 

Gru. Nay, *tis no matter, what he leges in latin. • — If 
this be not a lawful cause for me to leave his service,— 
Look you, sir, — he bid me knock him, and rap him 
soundly, sir : Well, was it fit for a servant to use his 
_ master so ; being, perhaps, (for ought I see,) two and 
thirty, — a pip out ? 

Whom, 'would to God, I had well knock'd at first, 
Theh had not Grumio come by the worst. 

Pet. A senseless villain ! — Good Hortensio, 
I bacie the rascal knock upon your gate. 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knock at the gate ? — O heavens !— 
Spake you not these words plain, — Sirrahyknock mehere^ 
Rafi me here, knock me toell^ and knock me soundly ? 
And come you now with — knocking at the gate ? 
Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I advise you. 

Hor. Petruchio, patience ; I am Grumio*s pledge 2 
Why, this is a heavy chance 'twixt him and you ; 
Your ancient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio. 
And tell me now, sweet friend, — what happy gale 
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona ? ' 

Pe^Such w ind as scatters young men through the world, 
To seek their fortunes further than at home, 
Where small experience grows- But, in a few, 
Signior Hortensio, thus it stands with me :-*- 
Antonio, my father, is deceas'd ; 
And I have thrust myself into this maze. 
Haply to wive, and thrive, as best I may : 
Crowns in my purse I have, and goods at home, 
And so am come abroad to see the world. 

[61 i. e. T suppose, what he allefci in Latin. Petrnchio has been just 
speaking Italian to Hortensio/ which Gntaiio mistakes for the other lan- 
guage. ST££V. 
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Hor, Petruchio, shall i then come roundly to thee> 
And wish thee to a shrewd ill-favour'd wife ? 
Thou'dst thank me but a little for my counsel : 
And yet 1*11 promise thee she shall be rich, 
And very rich : — but thou*rt too much my friend. 
And I'll not wish thee to her. 

Pet. Signior Hortensio, 'twixt such friends as we, 
Few words suffice : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Pctruchio's wife, 
(As wealth is bitrthen of my wooing dance,) 
Be she as foul as was Florentius' love,* 
As old as Sybil, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worse. 
She moves me not, or not removes, at least, 
Afiection's edge in me ; were she as rough 
As are the swelling Adriatic seas : 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua ; 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua* 

Gru. Nay, look you, sir, he tells you flatly what his 
mind is : Why, give him gold enough, and marry him 
to a puppet, or an aglet-baby ;f or an old trot, with ne'er 
a tooth in her head, though she have as many diseases as 
two and fifty horses : why, nothing comes amiss, so mo- 
ney comes withal. 

Hor, Petruchio, since we have stepp'd thus far in, 
I will continue that I broach'd in jest. 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous ; 
Brought up, as best becomes a gentle womaji : 
Her only fault, (and that is faults enough,) 
Is,— that she is intolerably curst. 
And shrewd, and froward ; so beyond all measure, ' 
That, were my state far worser than it is, 
I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pet, Hortensio, peace ; thou know'st not gold's effect : 
— Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough ; 
For I will board her, though she chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

Hor. Her father is Baptista Minola, 

[6] The allasion is to a story told by Gower in the first Book De Confes* 
iioiu AmaHtiu Fiorent is the name of a knight who had bound himsrlf to 
marry a deformed hag, provided she taught him the solution of a riddle on 
tvhich his life depended. STEEV. 

[rj i.e. a diminutive being>not exceeding in size the ug of a point. ST£E. 
3 VOL. IM. 



26 ~~ TAMING OF ^cr /. 

An a£^ble and courteous gentleman : 
Her name is Katharina Minola, 
Renown'd in Padua for her scolding tongue. 

Pet. I know her father, though I know not her ; 
And he knew my deceased father well :— 
I will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her ; 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you» 
To give you over at this first encounter, 
Unless you will accompany me thither. 

Gru, I pray you, sir, let him go while the humour 
lasts. O' my word, an she knew him as well as I do, she 
would think scolding would do little good upon him : 
She may, perhaps, call him half a score knaves, or so^ : 
why, that's nothing ; and he begin once, he'll rail in his 
rope-tricks,^ I'll tell you what, sir, — an she stand him 
but a little, he will throw a figure in her face, and so dis- 
figure her with it, that she shall have no more eyes to 
see withal than a cat :* You know him not, sir. 

Hot, Tarry, Petruchio, I must go with thee ; 
For in Baptist a's koep ^ my treasure is : 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold. 
His youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca ; 
And her withholds from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love : 
Supposing it a thing impossible, 
(For those defects I have before rehears'd,) 
That ever Katharina will be woo'd. 
Therefore this order hath Baptista ta'en ;— 
That none shall have access unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Gru. Katharine the curst ! 
A title ibr a maid, of all titles the worst. 

Hor. Now jUiall my friend Petruchio do me grace : 
And ofier me, disguis'd in sober robes, 
To old Baptista as a schoolmaster 
Well seen in music,** to instruct Bianca : 

[8] Ropery or rope-tricks originally signified abusive language, without 
any determinate idea ; such language as parrels are tauglit to speak. So* 
In Hudibrass : 

" Could tell what subt'lest^rrott mean* 

(' That sp^ik, and think-contrarr clean ; 

" What member 'tis of whom ihey talk, 

*' When they cry rope, and walk, kiave walk.** MAL: 

[9] It may mean, that he shall swell, up her eyes with blows, till she shall 
seem to peep with a contracted pupil like a cat in the;;light. JOHNS. 

[n Keep is custody. The strongest part of an ancient castle was calleS 
Che keep, ST££V. £a] Seen is versed^ practised. £T££V. 
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That so I may by this device, at least, 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her, 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 

Enter Gremio ; viith him Lucentio cUiguitediVsith books und^ 

hit arm* 

Gru. Here's no knavery ! See ; to beguile the old 
folks, how the young folks lay their heads together !*- 
Master, Master, look about you :-»Who goes there ^ ha ! 

Hor. Peace, Grumio ; 'tis the rival of my love : 
— Petruchio, stand by a while. 

Gru. A proper stripling, and an amorous ! 

IThey retire. 

Gre, O, very well ; I have perus'd the note. 
Hark you, sir ; I'll have them very fairly bound : 
All books of love, see that at any hand ; 
And see, you read no other lectures to her : 
You understand me : — Over and beside 
Signior Baptista's liberality, 

I'll mend it with a largess :— Take your papers too, 
And let me have them very well perfum'd ; 
For she is sweeter than perfume itself. 
To whom they go. What will you read to her? 

Luc, Whate'er I read to her, I'll plead for you, 
As for my patron, (stand you so assur'd,) 
As firmly as yourself were still in place : 
Yea, and (perhaps) with more successful words 
Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir. 

Gre. O this learning ! what a thing it is ! 

Gru. O this woodcock ! what an ass it is ! 

Pet. Peace, sirrah. 

Hor. Grumio, mum ! — God save you, signior Gremio ! 

Gre. And you're well met, signior Hortensio. Trowyoui 
Whither I am going ? — To Baptista Minola. 
I promis'd to inquire carefully 
About a schoolmaster for fair Bianca : 
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this young man ; for learning, and behaviour, 
Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry. 
And other books,— good ones, I warrant you. 

Hor. 'Tis^well : and I have met a gentleman,- 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 
A fine musician to instruct our mistress ; 
So shall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, so belov'd of me. 
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Gre. Belov*d of me,— and that my deeds shall prove. 

Gru. And that his bags shall prove. [^Aside, 

Hor, Gremio, 'tis now no time to vent our love : 
Listen to me, and if you speak me fair, 
I'll tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking. 
Will undertake to woo curst Katharine ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Gre, So said, so done, is well : — 
Hortensio, have you told him all her faults ? 

Pet. I know, she is an irksome brawling scold ; 
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre, No, say'st me so, friend ? What countryman ? 

Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio's son : 
My father dead, my fortune lives for me ; 
And I do hope good days, and long, to see. 

Gre, O, sir, such a life, with such a wife, were strange: 
But, if you have a stomach, to't, o' God's name]; 
You shall have me assisting you in all. 
But will you woo this wild cat i 

Pet. Will I live ? 

Gru. Will he woo her ? ay, or I'll hang her. [^Aaide. 

Pet, Why came I hither, but to that intent ? 
Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears ? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard the sea, pufiTd up with winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with sweat? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field ? 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the skies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud 'larums, neighing steeds, and trumpets' clang }^ 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue ; 
That gives not half so great a blow to the ear, 
As will a chesnut in a farmer's fire ? 
Tush, tush ! fear boys with bugs.-* 

Gru. For he fears none. \A8ide. 

Gre, Hortensio, hark ! 
This gentleman is happily arriv'd. 

My mind presumes, for his own good, and yours. 

- ' '■ ■ • '—I 

Cs] Probaoly the word c/t^n; :S here used idjvCtively> as in the Paradise 
\jQKt, b. x'u ver- 834, and not as a verb 
* * an island salt and bare. 
The haunt of seals and ores, and sea-mews clang.'* T. WARTON". 

C4] ue* with ^v^-^ari. STEEY. 



n' 



Act I. TfiE SHREW. 29 

Hor, I promis'd, we would be contributors, 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatsoe'er. 

Gre. And so we will; provided, that he win her. 
Gru, I would I were as sure of a good dinner. [^Hi 

Enter Tra.nzo, branely appcareWd s and Biondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen, God save you ! if I may be bold, 
Tell me, 1 beseech you, which is the readiest way 
To the house of signior Baptista Minola ? 

Gre, He that has the two fair daughters : — is't he you 
nean ? [Aside to Tn a n lo. 

Tra, Even he. Biondello ! 

Gre. Hark you, sir ; you mean not her to— 

Tra. Perhaps, him and her, sir ; What have you to do ? 

Pet, Not her that chides, sir, at any hand, I pray. 

Tra, I love no chiders, sir : — Biondello, let's away. 

Z.MC. Well begun, Tranio. [Aside, 

Hor, Sir, a word ere you go ;— 
Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea, or no ? 

Tra, An if I be, sir, is it any offence } 

Gre, No ; if, without more words, you will get you 
hence. 

Tra, Why, sir, I pray, are not the streets as free 
For me, as for you ? 

Gre. But so is not she. 

Tra. For what reason, I beseech you ? 

Gre. For this reason, if you'll know. 
That she's the choice love of signior Gremio. 

Hor, That she's the chosen of signior Hortensio* 

Tra, Softly, my masters ! if you be gentlemen, 
Do me this right,— .hear me with patience. 
Baptista is a noble gentleman. 
To whom my father is not all unknown ; 
And, were his daughter fairer than she is. 
She may more suitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Leda's daughter had a thousand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have : 
And so she shall ; Lucentio shall make one. 
Though Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 

Gre, What ! this gentleman will out talk us all. 

Luc, Sir, give him head ; I know, he'll prove a jade. 

Pet. Hortensio, to what end are all these words ? 

Hor, Sir, let me be so bold as to ask you, 
Bid you yet ever see Baptista's daughter f 

3* VOL. III. 
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Tra. No, sir ; but hear I do, that he hath two ; 
The one as famous for a scolding tongue, 
As the other is for beauteous modesty. 

Fet, Sir, sir, the first's for me ; let her go by. 

Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules ; 
And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. 

Pet, Sir, understand you this of roe, insooth ;— 
The younger daughter, whom you hearken for, 
Her father keeps from all access of suitors ; 
And will not promise her to any man, 
Until the eldest sister first be wed : 
sThe younger then is free, and not before. 

Tra. If it be so, sir, that you are the man 
Must stead us ill, and me among the rest ; 
An if you break the ice, and do this feat,— 
Achieve the elder, set the younger free 
For our access, — whose hap shall be to have her. 
Will not so graceless be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir, >ou say well, and well do you conceive ; 
And since you do profess to be a suitor. 
You must, as we do, gratify this gentjeman, 
To whom we all rest generally beholden. 

Tra. Sir, I shall not be slack : in sign whereof, 
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon. 
And quaffcarouses to our mistress* health ; 
And do as adversaries do in law, — 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 

Gru. Bion, O excellent motion ! — Fellows, lets bcr 
gone. 

Hor, The motion's good indeed, and be it so ; — 
Pctruchio, I shall be your ben venuto, [Exeunt, 



ACT 11. 

SCENE I.— 7%« *flwr. A JRoom in Bavtista** Bouse. En- 
ter Katharina and Bianca. 

Bianca. 
GOOD sister, wrong me not, nor wrong yourself, 
To^make a bondmaid and a slave of me ; 
That I disdain : but for these other gawds. 
Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off myself, 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 
Or, what you will command me, will I do. 
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So well I know my duty to my elders* 

Kath, Of all thy suitors, here I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou lov'st best : see thou dissemble not. 
Bian. Believe me, sister, of all the men alive, 
I never yet beheld that special face 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 
Kath* Minion, thou liest ; Is*t not Hortensio ? 
Bian, If you affect him, sister, here I swear, 
I'll plead for you myself, but you shall have him. 
Kath, O then, belike, you fancy riches more; 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 

Bian, Is it for him you do envy me so ? 
Nay, then you jest ; and now I well perceive, 
You have but jested with me all this while : 
I pr'ythee, sister Kate, untie my hands. 
Kath, If that be jest, then all the rest was so. 

[^Strikes her. 
Enter Baptista. 
Bafi* Why, how now, dame ! whence grows this in- 
solence ? 

Bianca, stand aside ; — poor girl ! she weeps :— 
Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her. 
—For shame, thou hilding* of a devilish spirit, 
Why dost thou wrong her that did ne*er wrong thee ? 
When did she cross thee with a bitter word i 
Kath, Her silence flouts me, and I'll be reveng'd. 

[Flies after Bianca. 
Baji, What, in my sight ? — Bianca, get thee in. 

[Exit Bianca. 
Kath. Will you not suffer me ? Nay, now I see, 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband ; 
I must dance bare-foot on her wedding-day. 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell.* 
Talk not to me ; I will go sit and weep,* 
Till 1 find occasion of revenge. [Exit Kath. 

Bafi, Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as I ? 
But who comes here ? 



[5] The word hiiding or hinderling, is a /otu tvretch : it is applied to 
Katharine for the coarseness of her behaviour JOHNS. 

[61 " To lead apesV was in our author's time, as at present one of the 
employivr'nts of a bear he id. who often carrit s aboiv one of those a.iimals 
along with his bear : but f know not how this phrase came to be applied 
toold maids. MALONE. 

That women who refused to bear children, should* after death, be con- 
dtmned to th. care of apes in leading-8trinK8> might hiivc been «»iiidered 
at an act of posthmnom retrUmticHk ST££V. 
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ySnter Gaemio, voith Lucentio in the habit of a mean man / 
Pbt&uchio, fuiVA HoRTBNSio at a m,usician ; and TTiiLixiOf 
with BzONDELLO bearing a lute and booh. 

Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptista. 

£afi. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio :^God save 
you, gentlemen ! 

Pet, And you, good sir ! Pray, have you not a daughter 
Call'd Katharina, fair, and virtuous ^ 

Baft, I have a daughter, sir, call'd Katharina. 

Gre, You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 

Pet. You wrong me,signior Gremio ; give me leave.— 
I am a gentleman of Verona, sir. 
That, — hearing of her beauty, and her wit. 
Her affability, and bashful modesty. 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour,— 
Am bold to show myself a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witness 
Of that report which I so oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
I do present you with a man of mine, 

[Presenting HoRTENSlO. 
Cunning in music, and the mathematics, 
To instruct her fully in those sciences. 
Whereof, I know, she is not ignorant : 
Accept of him, or else you do me wrong; 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 

Bafi. You're welcome, sir ; and hc,for your good sake : 
But for my daughter Katharine, — this I know. 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pet, I see, you do not mean to part with her ; 
Or else you like not of my company. 

Baft, Mistake me not, I speak but as I find. 
Whence are you, sir, what may I call your name ? 

Pet, Petrucnio is my name ; Antonio's son, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Bafi, I know him well : you are welcome for his sake* 

Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray. 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak too : 
Baccare !^ you are marvellous forward. 

Pet, O, pardon me, signior Gremio ; I would fain be 
doing. 

Gre, I doubt it not, sir ; but you will curse your wooing. 

C7] The word is ui old proverbial one. FARM£|L 
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— Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am sure of it. 
To express the like kindness myself, that have been more 
kindly beholden to you than any, I freely give unto you 
this young scholar,that hath been long studying atRheims 
[Presenting l^iJC'E.'^Tio] ; as cunning in Greek, Latin, 
and other languages, as the other in music and. mathe- 
matics : His name is Cambio ; pary, accept his service. 

Bafi, A thousand thanks, signior Gremio : — Welcome, 
good Cambio. — But, gentle sir, methinks, you walk like 
a stranger; [7b Tranio.] May I be so bold to know 
the cause of your coming ? 

Tra. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine own ; 
That, being a stranger in this city here. 
Do make myself^a suitor to your daughter, 
Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 
Nor is your firm resolve unknown to me. 
In the preferment of the eldest sister : 
This liberty is all that I request, — 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
I may have welcome 'mongst the rest that woo. 
And free access and favour as the rest. 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
I here bestow a simple instrument. 
And this small packet uf Greek and Latin books :• 
if you accept them, then their worth is great. 

Jiafi, Lucentio is your name i of whence, I pray ? 

Tra. Of Pisa, sir ; son to Vincentio. 

Bafi, A mighty man of Pisa ; by report 
I know him well : you are very welcome, sir.— 
Take^you [To Hor.] the lute, and you [To Luc] the 

set of books. 
You shall go see your pupils presently. 
Holla, within ! — Sirrah, lead 

Enter a Sef'vani, 
These gentlemen to my daughters ; and tell them both, 
These are their tutors ; bid them use them well. — 

[Ex. Servant, with Hort. Luc en. and BiON. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard. 
And then to dinner : You are passing welcome, 
And so I pray you all to think yourselves. 

Pet, Signior Baptista, my business asketh haste. 



[83 In Qpeen Elizabeth's time the young ladies of quality were nsaally 
initnicted in the learned languages^ if any pains were bestowed on dieir 
minds at all. Lady Jane Grey and her sisters, Qoeen £liziibstb» fcc are 
trite instswces. PERCY. • 
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And every day I cannot come to woo. 
You knew my father well ; and in him, me, 
Left solely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd rather than decreased : 
Then tell me, — if I get your daughter's love, 
What dowry shall I have with her to wife ? 

Bafi* After my death, the one half of my lands : 
And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 

Pet, And, for that dowry. Til assure her of 
Her widowhood, — be it that she survive me, — 
In all my lands and leases whatsoever : 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between us^ 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap.* Ay, when the special thing is well obtain'dj 
This is, — her love ; for that is all in all. 

Pet, Why, that is nothing ; for I tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as she proud-minded ; 
And where two raging fires meet together. 
They do consume the thing that feeds their fury : 
Though little fire grows great with little wind. 
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all : 
So I to her, and so she yields to me ; 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap,. Well may'st thou woo, and happy be thy speed ! 
But be thou arm'd for some unhappy words. 

Pet, Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for winds, 
That shake not, though they blow perpetually. 

Re-enter Hortensio, v>ith his head broken. 

Bap. How now,my friend } why dost thou look so pale^ 
jflbr. For fear, I promise you, if I look pale. 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good musician ? 
Hor. I think, she'll sooner prove a soldier ; 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 
Bap. Why, then thou canst not break her to the lute i 
Hor. Why, no ; for she hath broke the lute to me. 
I did but tell her, she mistook her frets,' 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering ; 
When, with a most impatient devilish spirit. 
Frets ^ call you these ? quoth she : F II fume with them : 
And, with that word, she struck me on the head. 
And through the instrument my pate made way ; 
And there I stood amazed for a while, 

[9] A fret is that stop of a musical instrument which caoics or regulatci 
tU vibiatioa of the Btring. JOHNSON. 
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As on a pillory, looking through the late : 

While she did call me, — rascal fiddler. 

And — twangling Jack ; with twenty such vile terms. 

As she had studied to misuse me sa 

Pet, Now, by the world, it is a lusty wench ; 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did : 
O, how I long to have some chat with her ! 

Bap, Well, go with me, and be not so discomfited: 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter ; 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns. 
— Signior Petruchio, will you go with us ; 
Or shall I send my daughter Kate to you ^ 

Pet, I pray you do ; I will attend her here,— - 

\^Exe, Bap. Gre. Tra. and Hob. 
And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Say, that she rail ; Why, then PU tell her plain, 
She sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 
Say, that she frown ; PU say, she looks as clear 
As morning roses newly washM with dew : 
Say, she be mute, and will not speak a word ; 
Then I'll commend her volubility. 
And «ay,— she uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If she do bid me pack, V\\ give her thanks. 
As though slie bid me stay by her a week ; 
If she deny to wed, 1*11 crave the day 
When I shall ask the banns, and when be married :<— 
But here she comes ; and now, Petruchio, speak. 

Enter Katharina. 

Good-morrow, Kate ; for that's your name, I hear. 

Kath, Well have you heard, but something hard of 
hearing ; 
They call me — ^Katharine, that do talk of me. 

Pet. You lie, in faith ; for you are call'd plain Kate, 
An(V bonny Kate, and sometimes Kate the curst ; 
But Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my super-dainty Kate, 
For dainties are all cates : and therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of my consolation ; — 
Hearing thy mildness prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded, 
(Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs,) 
Myself am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 

Kath. Mov'd ! in good time : let h)m that mov'd you 
hither, 
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Remove you hence : I knew you at the first, 
You wet*e a moveable. 

Pet. Why, what's a moveable ? 

Kath, A joint-stool." 

Pet, Thou hast hit it : come, sit on me. 

Kath. Asses are made to bear, and so are you. 

Pet. Women are made to bear, and so are you. 

Kath. No such jade, sir, as you, if me you mean. 

Pet. Alas, good Kate ! I will not burden thee : 
For, knowing thee to be but young and light, — 

Kath. Too light for such a swain as you to catch ; 
And yet as heavy as my weight should be. 

Pet, Should be i should buz. 

Kath. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 

■ Pet. O, 8low-wing»d turtle ! shall a buzzard take thee \ 

Kath. Ay, for a turtle ; as he takes a buzzard.' 

Pet^ Come, come, you wasp : i'faith, you are too angry. 

Kath. If I be waspish, best beware my sting. 

Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out. 

Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 

Pe^Who knows not where a wasp doth wear his sting? 
In his tail. 

Kath. In his tongue. 

Pet. Whose tongue ? 

Kath. Yours, if you talk of tails ; and so farewell. 

Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail } nay, come 
again. 
Good Kate ; I am a gentleman. 

Kath. That Til try. [Striking him. 

Pet. I swear I'll cuff you, if you strike again. 

Kath. So may you lose your arms : 
If you strike me, you are no gentleman ; 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 

Pet. A herald, Kate ? O put me in thy books. 

Kath. What is your crest f a coxcomb ? 

Pet. A combless cock, so Kate will be my hen. 

Kath. No cock of mine, you crow too like a craven.^ 

Pe^.Nay,come, Kate, come ; you must not look so sour. 

Z 1] This is a proverbial expression. STKEV. 

[a] Perhaps we may read better— ^fy, for a turtle, and he takes a buxxard. 
. e .'he may take me for a turtle^ and he shall find me a haivk' JOHNS. 

[3] A craven is a deeenerate, dispirited cock STEEVENS. 

Craven was a term also a}>plied to those who in appeals of battle became 
recreant, and by proncnncing this word, called for quarter from theirop- 
ponents ; the consequence of which was, that they forever after were 
deemed infamoos. REED. 



Kath. It is my fashion, when I see a crab. 

Pet, Why, here's no crab ; and therefore look not sour. 

Kath, There is, there is. 

Pet. Then show it me. 

Kath. Had I a glass, I would. 

Pet. What, you mean my face ? 

Kath. Well aim*d of such a young one. 

Pet, Now, by saint George, I am too young for you. 

Kath* Yet you are wither'd. 

Pet. 'Tis wiUi cares. 

Kath. I care not. 

Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate : in sooth, you 'scape not so. 

Kath, I chafe you, if I tarry ; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a> whit ; I find you passing gentle. 
'Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and sullen* 
And now I find report a very liar ; 
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing courteous ; 
But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time flowers : 
Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look askance. 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk ; 
But thou with mildness entertain'st thy wooers. 
With gentle conference, soft and affable. 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth limp ? 
O slanderous world ! Kate, like the hazle-twig. 
Is straight and slender ; and as brown in hue. 
As hazle nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me see thee walk : thou dost not halt. 

Kath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'st command. 

Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove. 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait ? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate ; 
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful } 

Kath. Where did you study all this goodljs speech :* 

Pet. It is extempore from my mother-wit. 

Kath. A witty^mother ! witless else her son. 

Pet. Am I not wise ? 

Kath, Yes ; keep you wavm. 

Pet, Marry, so I mean, sweetKatharine, in thy bed : 
And therefore, setting all thijtmieLVgside, 
Thus in plain terms :•— YourlawkHtath consented 
That you shall be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on ; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
Now, Kate, lama husband for your turn ; 

4 VOL, III. 
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For, by this light, whereby I see thv beauty, 
(Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee well,) 
Thou mus t be married to no man bat me : 
For I am he, am bom to tame you, Kate ; 
And bring you from a wild cat ^ to a Kate 
Conformable, as other household Kates. 
Here comes your father ; never make denial, 
I must and will have Katharine to my wife. 

jRe-enter Baptista, Gremzo, and Tranio. 

Baft, Now, 
Signior Petruchio : How speed you with 
My daughter ? 

Pet. How but well, sir ? how but well f 
It were impossible, I should speed amiss. 

Baft. Why, how now, daughter Katharine f in your 
dumps ^ 

Kath, Callyou me, daughter ? now I promise you. 
You have showed a tender fatherly regard. 
To wish me wed to one half lunatic ; 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing jack. 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 

Pet. Father, 'tis thus, — yourself and all the world. 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiss of her ; 
If she be curs*d, it is for policy : 
For she's not froward, but modest as the dove ; ' 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn ; 
For patience she will prove a second Grissel ; < 
And Roman Lucrece for her chastity : 
And to conclude,-— we have 'greed so well together, 
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day. 

JCath, I'll see thee hang'd on Sunday first. 

Gre. Hark, Petruchio ! she says, she'll see thee 
hang'd first, x 

Tra. Is this your speeding ^ nay, then, good night 
our part \ 

Pet. Be patient, gentlemen ; I choose her for myself ;. 
If she and I be pleas'd, what's that to you ? 
'Tis bargain'd'twixt us twain, being alone. 
That she shall still be enrst in company. 
I tell you, 'tis incrediblci to believe 
How muc h she lo ves me : O, the kindest Kate !— 

[aI The editor of the second folio with some protnbility reads— ^om m 
•wtld Kat (meaning cernUnly eat). MAL. 

[5] The story of Griul is to be found among the compositions of the 
Trench Fabliers. DOUGJE. 
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She hung about my neck ; and kiss .on kiss 

She vied so fast, protesting oath on oath, 

That in a twink she won me to her love. 

O, you are novices ! *tis a world to see. 

How tame, when men and women are alone, 

A meacock wretch^ can make the curstest shrew^ 

— Give me thy hand, Kate : I will unto Venice, 

To buy apparel 'gainst the wedding-day : — 

Provide the feast, father, and bid the guests ; 

I will be sure, my Katharine shall be fine. 

Bafi, I know not what to say : but give me your hands ; 
^God send you joy, Petruchio ! 'tis a match. 

Gre, Tra. Amen, say we ; we will be witnesses. 

Pet, Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu ; 
I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace :— 
We will have rings, and things, and fine array ; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will be married o'Sunday. 

[Exe. Pet. and Kath. severally, 

Gre, Was ever match clapp'd up so suddenly ? 

Bafi, Faith, gentlemen, now I play a merchant's part, 
And venture madly on a desperate mart. 

Tra, 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by you : 
'Twilli bring you gain, or perish on the seas. 

Bafi, The gain I seek is — quiet in the match. 

Gre, No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptista, to your younger daughter ;— 
Now is the day we long have looked for ; 
I am your neighbour, and was suitor first. 

Tra, And 1 am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can witness, or your thoughts can guesd. 

Gre, Youngling! thou canst not love so .dear as I. 

Tra, Grey'-beard ! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre, But thine doth fry.^ 
Skipper, stand back ; 'tis age, that nourisheth. 

Tra, But youth, in ladies' eyes that flourisheth. 

[63 L e, a timorous dastardly creature. STECVENS. 

[7] OldGremio's notions are confirmed by Shad well: 
*' The fire of love in youthful blood. 
Like what is kindled in brush-woodf 

But for the moment burns :—— 
But when crept into aged veins. 
It slowly bams, and long remains ; 
It glows, and with a sullen heat. 
Like fire iq. logs, it burns, and warms us long ; 
And though the flame be not so great. 
Vet is the heap as strong." JOHNSON,. 
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^a/z. Content you,gentlemen ; ni compound this strife: 
'Tis deeds must win the prize ; and he, of both. 
That can assure my daughter greatest dower. 
Shall have Bianca*s love. 
—Say, signior Gremio, what can you assure her ? 

Gre, First, as you know, my house within the city 
Is richly furnished with plate and gold ; 
Basons, and ewers, to lave her dainty hands ; 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapestry : 
In ivory coffers I have stuff'd my crowns ; 
In cypress chests my arras, counterpoints, ^ 
Costly apparel, tents, and canopies. 
Fine linen, Turkey cushions boss'd with pearl. 
Valance of Venice gold in needle-work. 
Pewter and brass,* and all things that belong 
To house, or house-keeping: then, at my farm, 
I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, 
Sixscore fat oxen standing in my stalls. 
And all things answerable to this portion. 
Myself am struck in years, I must confess ; 
And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers, 
If, whilst I live, she will be only mine. 

Tra, That only came well in.— Sir, list to me, 
I am my father'^ heir, and only son : 
If I may have your daughter to my wife, 
I'll leave her houses three or four as good, 
Within rich Pisa walls, as any one 
Old signior Gremio has in Padua ; 
Besides two thousand ducats by the year. 
Of fruitful land, all which shall be her jointure.— 
What, have I pinch 'd you, signior Gremio f 

Gre, Two thousand ducats by the year, of land ? 
My land amounts not to so much in all : 
That she shall have ; besides an argosy. 
That now is lying in Marseilles' road :— 
What, have I chok*d you with an argosy ? 

Tra, Gremio, *tis known, my father hath no less 
Than three great argosies ; besides two galliasses,^ 
And twelve tight gallies : these I will assure her. 



[8] Counterpoints were in aneient times extremely costly. In Wat Ty- 
ler's rebellion, Stowe informs as, when the insnrvents brcAe into the ward- 
tdbt in the Savoy, they destroyed a coverlet, worth a thottsaad mar)cs. MAL. 

)"} We may suppose that penvtsr was, even in the time of Qjieen Eliza- 
too costly to be used in common. STEEV. 

with both 



beth, 

[i] A Mieas or geltiass* is a heavj low.built vessel of bnrthen, witi 
sails ana oars, partaking at once of the nature of a ship and a galley. ST£> 
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And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'st next. 

Gre. Nay, I have offer'd all, I have no more ; 
And she can have no more than all I have ;— 
If you like me, she shall have me and mine. 

Tra, Why, then the maid is mine from all the world, 
By your firm promise ; Gremio is out-vied.* 

Jaafi. I must confess, your offer is the best ; 
And, let your father make her the assurance, 
She is your own ; else, you must pardon me : 
If you should die before him, where's her dower? 

Tra, That's but a cavil ; he is old, I young. 

Gre. And may not young men die, as well as old ? 

Bafi. Well, gentlemen, 
I am thus resolv'd : — On Sunday next, you know. 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 
Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance ; 
If not, to signior Gremio : 
And so I take my leave, and thank you both. [Exit, 

Gre, Adieu, good neighbour. — Now I fear thee not y 
Sirrah, young gamester, your father were a fool 
To give thee all, and, in his waning age, 
Set foot under thy table : Tut ! a toy ! 
An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boy. [Exit, 

Tra, A vengeance on your crafty wither'd hide ! 
Yet I have faced it with a card of ten.^ 
'Tis in my head to do my master good :— 
I see no reason, but suppos'd Lucentio 
Must get a father, call'd — suppos'd Vinceutio ; 
And that's a wonder : fathers, commonly, 
Do get their children ; but, in this case of wooing, 
A child shall get a sire, if I fail not of my cunning. 

[Exit, 

[2] This is a term at the old game of ghek. When one man was vitd 
upon another, he was said to be eut-vied, STEEV. 

Vye and revyif were terms at cards, now snfterseded by the more modem 
word* krag' xhe words were frcqueiitly used in a sense somewhat remote 
from the original one. In the famous trial of the seven bishops, the phief 
jostice says : " We most not permit vying and revying upon one another.'^ 

FARMER. 

[33 That is, with the highest card, in the old simple games of our ances- 
tors. So that this became a proverbial expression. WARBURTON. 

As we are on the subject of cards, it may not be amiss to take notice of a 
common blander relative to their names. We call the king* queen, and 
knavet court-cards, whereas they were ancimtly denominated coats, or co^i' 
cards, from their coats or dresses. STEEV. 

4* VOL. IXI. 
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ACT III. 

SC£NE I.— ^ Room in Baptista'^ Houae. Enter LvesN- 

TIO, HORTENSIO, ORt/ BlANCA. 

Lueenth, 
FIDDLER, forbear ; you grow too forward, sir : 
iHave you so soon forgot the entertainment 
Her sister Katharine welcom'd you withal ^ 

Hor, But, wrangling pedant, this is 
The patroness of heavenly harmony : 
Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 
And when in music we have spent an hour, 
Your leeture shall have leisure for as much. 

Luc, Preposterous ass! that never read so far 
To know the cause why music was ordain'd ! 
Was it not, to refresh the mind of man. 
After his studies, or his usual pain ^ 
Then give me leave to read philosophy. 
And, while I pause, serve in your harmony. 

Hor, Sirrah, I will not bear these braves of thine. 

Bian, Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong. 
To strive for that which resteth in my choice : 
I am no breeching scholar in the schools ; 
1*11 not be tied to hours, nor 'pointed times, 
But learn my lessons as I please myself. 
And, to cut off all strife, here sit me down :— 
Take you your instrument, play you the whiles ; 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. 

Hor, You'll leave his lecture when I am in tune ^ 

[To BiANCA.— HoRTSMSio retires. 

Luc, That will be never ; — tune your instrument. 

Bian. Where left we last ? 

Luc, Here, Madam : 

Hac ibat Simoit ; hie eat Sigeia tellua ; 
Hie ateterat Priami regia celaa acuta, 
' Bian. Construe them. 

Luc, Hac ibat, as I told you before,— &mot>, I am 
Loccntio,— /n'c eat, son unto Vincentio of Pisa,— 5£^«a 
tetlua, disguised thus to get your love ;-^Hic ateterat, 
and that Lucentio that comes a wooing,— f*nami, is my 
man Tranio,— r£>^/a, bearing my port, — celaa aenia, 

that we might beguile the old pantaloon.^ 

^— ^■^^^— ^"~~~~^^^— "^~— " ■»»^^— — — ^— — .^— ^— — ■— — > 

04} The old colly in Italian farces. JOHNSOIf. 
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Hor. Madam, my instrument's in tune. [Returning. 
Bian, Let's hear; — [HoRTENSio/2/ay«. 

fie ! the treble jars. 

Lue, Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 

Bian. Now let me see if I can construe it : Hac ibat 
Simoist I know you not i—'hic eat Sigeia tellua^ I trust 
you not ; — Hie ateterat Friami^ take heed he hear us 
not ; — regia^ presume not ;^^celaa aenia^ despair not. 

Hor, Madam, 'tis now in tune. 

Luc. All but the bass. 

Hor. The bass is right ; 'tis the base knave that jars. 
How fiery and forward our pedant is ! 
Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love : 
Pedascule, I'll watch you better yet. 

Bian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrust. 

Luc. Mistrust it not ; for, sure, ^acides 
Was Ajax,— call'd so from his grandfather. 

Bian. I must believe my master ; else, I promise yovr, 

1 should be arguing still upon that doubt : 
But let it rest. — Now, Licio, to you :— 
Good masters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have been thus pleasant with you both. 

Hor. Yon may go walk, [Zb Luc en tic] and give 
me leave awhile ; 
My lessons make no music in three parts. 

Luc. Are you so formal, sir? well, I" must wait, 
And watch withal ; for, but I be deceiv'd, 
Our fine musician groweth amorous. - \^^aide. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the instrument, 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I must begin with rudiments of art ; 
To teach you gamut in a briefer sort, 
More pleasant, pithy, and effectual. 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade : 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 

Bian.' Why, I am past my eamut long ago. 

Hor. Yet read the gamut ot Hortensio.\ 

Bian. [reads.] Gamut lam, the ground of ali accord, 
A re, to fileud Hortenaio*a fiaaaiin ; 

B mi, Bianca, take him for thy lord, 
C faut, that lovea with all affection : 

D sol re, one cliff, two notea have J; 
£ la mi, a^ow pity, or I die. 
Call you this — gamut? tut ! I like it not : 
Old fashions please me best ; I am not so ni'ce, 



^ 
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To change true rules for odd inventions. 

Enter a Servant, 

Ser. Mistress, your father prays you leave your books, 
And help to dress your sistei^s chamber up ; 
You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 

Bian, Farewell, sweet masters, both ; I must be gone. 

[£xe. BiANCA and Servant, 

Zt/r.Faith,mistress, then I have no cause to stay. \^Exiti 

Hor, But 1 have cause to pry into this pedant ; 
Methinks, he looks as though he were in love :— 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be so humble. 
To cast thy wand'ring eyes on every stale. 
Seize thee, that list : If once I find thee ranging, 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by changing. {Exit,. 

SCENE II. 

The same. Before BaptistaV House. JSn/er Baptxsta, 
Gremio, Tranxo, Katharine, Bianca, Lvcevtio, 

and Attendanu. 

Baft* Signior Lucentio, \Tq Tranic] this is the 
'pointed day 
That Katharine and Petruchio should be married, 
And yei we hear not of our son-in-law : 
What will be said i what mockery will it be. 
To want the bridegroom, when the priest attends 
To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage ^ 
What says Lucentio to this shame of ours ? 

Kath, No shame but mine : I must, forsooth, be forced 
To give my hand, oppos'd against my hpart. 
Unto amad-brain*d rudesby, full of spleen ;' 
Who woo*d in haste, and means to wed at leisure. 
I told you, I, he was a frantic fool. 
Hiding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour : 
And, fo be noted for a merry tnan. 
He'll woo a thousand, 'point the day of marriage. 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns ; 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now must the world point at poor Katharine, 
And say,— io, there is mad Petruchio^ 9 vnfe. 
If it would fiiea^e him come and marry her. 

Tra, Patience, good Katharine, and Baptista too ; 
Upon my life, Pet]:uchio means but well, 

C5] "n^t i», fall of bomoor, aiprice auid inconstancy. J0HN30N. 
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Whatever fortune stays him from his word : 
Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise ; 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honest. 

Kath. Would, Katharine had never seen him though ! 
\Exit^ weeping ^followed by hi avc a, and oihers. 

JBafi, Go, girl ; I cannot blame thee now to weep ; 
For such an injury would vex a saint. 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion, Master, master! news, old news, and suck 
news as you never heard of ! 

Bafi, Is it new and old too i how may that be ^ 

Bion. Why, is it not news, to hear of Petrnchio's 
coming i 

Bap. Is he come ? 

Bion. Why, no, sir. 

Bafi. What then ? 

Bion, He is coming. 

Bafi. When will he be here? 

Bion. When he stands where I am, and sees you there. 

Tra. But, say, what t^^To thine old news. 

Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hat, and 
an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice turned ; a 
pair of boots that have been candle-cases, one buckled, 
another laced ; an old rusty sword, ta*en out of the 
town-armory, with a broken hilt, and chapeless ; with 
two broken points :^ His horse hipped with an old mothy 
saddle, the stirrups of no kindred : besides, possessed 
with the glanders, and like to mose in the chine ; troub- 
led with the lampass, infected with the fashions, full of 
windgalls, sped with spavins, raied with the yellows, past 
cure of the fives, ? stark spoiled with the staggers, be- 
gnawn with the bots ; swayed in the backhand shoulder- 
shotten ; near-legged before,* and with a half-checked 
bit, and a head-stall of sheep's leather ; which, being re- 
strained to keep him from stumbling, hath been often 
burst, and now repaired with knots : one girt six times 
pieced, and a woman's crupper of velure, which hath 

1:6] The broken pahUi might he the two broken tags to the laces. TOLLET. 

[7] Ftfifcrfwif.— So called in the westof I^ngland. but bj the best writers on 
farriery, farcens, or farcv'-Pives 80 cafkd in the west : vives elsewhere, 
and aftives fay the French ; a ilistemper in horses, little differing from the 
strangles. GREY. 

m i. e. fonndeHd io his forefeet ; havioK as the iocUet term It, nevtr a 
fan fig to tOUHl 00. MAL. 
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two letters for her name, fairly set down in stads, and 
here and there pieced with packthread. 

Bafi, Who comes with him i 

Bion, O, sir, his lackey, for all the world caparison- 
ed like the horse ; with a linen stock on one leg, and 
a kersey boot-hose on the other, gartered with a red and 
blue list ; an old hat, and The humour of forty fancieM 
pricked in*t for a feather:* a monster, a very monster 
in apparel ; and not like a christian foot boy, or a gen- 
tleman's lackey. 

Tra, 'Tis some odd humour pricks him to this fashion ; 
—Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 

Bafi, I am glad he is come, howsoe'er he comes. 

Bion. Why, sir, he comes not. 

Bafi. Didst thou not say, he comes ? 

Bion, Who ? that Petruchio came t 

Bafi, Ay, that Petruchio came. 

Bion, No, sir ; I say, his horse comes with him on 
his back. 

Baft, Why, that's all one. 

Bion, Nay, by saint Jamy, I hold you a penny » 
A horse and a man is more than one, and yet not many. 

Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 

Pet, Come, where be these gallants } who is at home ? 

Baft, You are welcome, sir. 

Pet. And yet I come not well. 

Bafi, And yet you halt not. 

TVo. Not so well apparell'd 
As I wish you were. 

Pet, Were it better I should rush in thus. 
But where is Kate i where is my lovely bride ?— 
How does my father ? — Gentles, methinks you frown : 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company ; 
As if they saw some wondrous monument, 
Some comet 9 or unusual prodigy } 

Bafi, Why, sir, you know this is your wedding-day : 

— — ■'~ — - ■ ■■ . 

[9] This was some ballad or drollery of that time* which the poet here 
ridicules, bf makine Petrucldo prick it ap^in his foot-boy's hat for a 
feather. His speakers are perpetually quoting scraps and stanzas of bal* 
lads* and often very obscurely ; tor so well are they adapted to the occasion* 
that they seem of a piece with the rest. ^ In Shakspeare's time, the kingdom 
was ovv'r.ron with these doggrel coniposttions. And he seems to have home 
them a very particular ffrudge. He frtqoently ridicules both them and their 
makers vfith excellent numour. WARB. 

I have some doubts concerning this interpretation. A fancy amwars to 
have been some ornament worn formerly in the hat. A /afKry/ kowever; 
meant also a love*8ong or sonneti or other poem. MAU 
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Firstt were we sad, fearing you would not come ; 
Now, sadder, that you come so unprovided. 
Fie ! doff this habit, shame to your estate, 
An «ye-sore to our solemn festival. 

Tra, And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so long detained you from your wife. 
And sent you hither so unlike yourself } 

Pet, Tedious it were to tell, and harsh to hear : 
Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word. 
Though in some part enforced to digress ; 
Which, atmpre leisure, I will so excuse 
As you shall well be satisfied withal. 
But, where is Kate i I stay too long from her ; 
The morning wears, 'tis time we were at church. 

7Va. See not your bride in these unreverent robes ; 
Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 
Pet, Not I, believe me ; thus I'll visit her. 
Baft. But thus, I trust, you will not marry her. 
Pet, Good sooth, even thus ; therefore have done 
with words ; 
To me she's married, not unto my clothes : 
Could I repair what she will wear in me. 
As I can change these poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for myself. 
But what a fool am I, to chat with you. 
When I should bid good-morrow to my bride, 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss i [Exe» Pet. Isfc. 

Tra, He hath some meaning in his mad attire : 
We will persuade him, be it possible. 
To put on better ere he go to church. 
Bap. I'll after him, and see the event of this. [Exit, 
Tra. But, sir, to her love concemeth us to add 
Her father's liking : Which to bring to pass. 
As I before imparted to your worship, 
I am to get a man,— whate'er he be. 
It skills not much ; we'll fit him to our turn,— 
And he shall be Vincentio of Pisa ; 
And make assurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater sums than I have promised. 
So shall you quietly enjoy your hope. 
And marry sweet Bianca with consent. 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow schoolmaster 
Doth watch Biahca's steps so narrowly, 
'Twere good, methinks, to steal our marriage ; 
Which once perform'd, let all the world say— no. 



i 



4t TAMING OF ACt 11,1. 

1*11 keep mine own, despite of all the world. 

7>a. That by deg^es we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this business : 
We'll over- reach the greybeard, Greroio, 
The narrow-prying father, Minola ; 
The quaint musician, amorous Licio ; 
All for my master's sake, Lucentio.—- 

Re-enter Gremio. 
Signior Gremio ! came you from the church ? 

Gre, As willingly as e'er I came from school. 

Tra, And is the bride and bridegroom coming home ^ 

Gre» A bridegroom, say you ? *tis a groom indeed, 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl shall find. 

Tra, Curster than she ^ why, 'tis impossible. 

Gre, Why, te's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 

7Va. Why, she's a devils a devil, the devil's dam. 

Gre, Tut ! she's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 
I'll tell you, sir Lucentio ; -When the priest 
Should ask, — if Katharine should be his wife, 
Ay^ by gogs-toounsy quoth he ; and swore so loud. 
That, all amaz'd, the priest let fall the book : 
And, as he stoop*d again to take it up. 
The mad-brain'd bridegroom took him such a cuff. 
That down fell priest and book, and book and priest ; 
J^ov) take them ufi^ quoth he, if any list, 

Tra, What said the wench, when he arose again ? 

Gre, Trembled and shook ; for why, he stamp'd, and 
swore, 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 
But after many ceremonies done. 
He calls for wine : — 4 healthy quoth he ; as if 
He had been aboard, carousing to his mates 
After a storm :— quaff *d off the muscadel,* 
And threw the sops all in the sextou's face ; 
Having no ot her reason, — 

[i^ Siuaff*d ^ f Aff muscadel.— It appears from diis passage, and the fel- 
low injf one in The Hiitory of the T'tua Maids of Moreclacke, a comedy by 
Robert Armin, 1609, that it was the cnstomtoarink wine immediately after 
the marriage ceremony. Armin's play begins thus : 
" Bnter a Mud streiuingjlovjersj and a serving-man perfuming the door* 
" Maid. StreWf strew. 

" Man. The mtucadine stays for the bride at church. 
** The priest and Hymen's ceremonies 'tend 
" To .make them man and wife." STEEV. 
The fashion of introducing a bowl of wine into the church at stweddUng« 
to be drank by the bride and bridegroom* and persons present, was very an- 
ciently a constant ceremony ; and as appears from this passage, not aboliik- 
cd m oar author's age. T. WARTON. 
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But that his beard grew thia and hungerly. 

And seem*d to ask him sops as he was drinking. 

This done, he took the bride about the neck ; 

And kissM her lips with such a clamorous smack. 

That, at the parting, all the church did echa' 

i, seeing this, came thence for very shame ; 

And after me, I know, the rout is coming : 

Such a mad marriage never was before ; 

Hark, hark ! I hear the minstrels play. [il/i/nr. 

Enter Petrvchio, Katharxna, Bianca, Baptxsta, Hor- 

TENSio, Grumxo, and Train, 

Pet, Gentlemen and friends.I thank you for your pains. 
I know, you think to dine with me to-day. 
And have prepar'd great store of wedding cheer ; 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence. 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 

Bafi, Is't possible, you will away to-night ? 

Pet, I must away to-day, before night come : — 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew my business. 
You would entreat me rather go than stay. 
And, honest company, I thank you all. 
That have beheld me give away myself 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife : 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me ; 
For I must hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra, Let us entreat you stay till after dinner. 

Pet* It may not be. 

Gre, Let me entreat you. 

Pet, It cannot be. 

Kath, Let me entreat you. 

Pet, I am content. 

Kath, Are you content to stay } 

Pet, I am content you shall entreat me stay ; 
But yet not stay, entreat me how you can. 

Kath, Now, if you love me, stay. 

Pet, Grumio, my horses. 

Gru, Ay, sir, they be ready ; the oats have eaten the 
horses.^ 

Kath, Nay, then. 
Do what thou canst, I will not go to-day ; 

CO ft appears that this was also part of the marriage ceremonial. STE. 

[3] There is still a IndkroDs expression nsed when horses have staid so 
leng in a place as to have eaten more than they are worth<^vi<. thot thtir 
heads art tot big for the itahle-detr, STES vENS. 

5 VOL. m, 
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No, nor to-morrow, nor till I please myself. 
The door is open, sir, there lies your way, 
You maybe jogging, whiles your boots are green ; 
For me, I'll not be gone, till I please myself :— 
'Tis like, you'll prove a jolly surly groom, 
That take it on you at the first so roundly. 

Fet, O, Kate, content thee ; pr'ythee, be not angry. 

Kath, I will be angry ; What hast thou to do ? 
—Father, be quiet ; he shall stay my leisure. 

Gre, Ay, marry, sir : now it begins to work. 

Kath, Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner :— 
I see, a woman may be made a fool. 
If she had not a spirit to resist. 

Pet, Thev shall go forward, Kate, at thy command : 
—Obey the bride, you that attend on her : 
Go to the feast, revel and domineer. 
Carouse full measure to her maidenhead, 
Be mad and merry, — or go hang yourselves ; 
But for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor stamp, nor stare, nor fret ; 
I will be master of what is mine own : 
She is my goods, my chattels ; she is my house. 
My household-stuff, my field, my barn. 
My horse, my ox, my ass,* my any thing ; 
And here she stands, touch her whoever dare ; 
ini bring my action on the proudest he 
That stops my way in Padua. — Grumio, 
Draw forth thy weapon ; we're beset with thieves ; 
Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a man : — 
Fear not, sweet wench, they shall not touch thee, Kate; 
I'll buckler thee against a million. 

[Exe, Pet. Kath . and Grumio. 

Bafi* Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gr^. Went they not quickly,! should die with laughing. 

Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like ! 

L,uc, Mistress, what's your opinion of your sister ? 

Bian, That, being mad herself, she's madly mated. 

Gre, I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated, 

Bafi. Neighbours and friends, though bride and bride- 
groom wants 
For to supply the places at the table. 
You know, there wants no junkets at the feast ;— 

Lucentio, you shall supply the bridegroom's place ; 

M^^^— — I piiiij ■■ ■ — »— — ^ 

[4] Allading to the tenth comm-indmeiit : " --^hoo shalt not covet thy 
neighbour's A«iJtf#— nor his ox, nor his an." RITSON. 
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And let Bianca take her sister's room. 
Tra. Shall sweet Bianca practise how to bride it ? 
Bap, She shall, Lucentio.— Come, gentlemen, let's ga 

[Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— J Malign P£truchio'< Country Houtt. EtUer 

Grumio. 

Grumio. 
FIE, fie, on all tired jades ! on all mad masters ! and 
all foul ways ! Was ever man so beaten f was ever man 
so rayed' i was ever man so weary i I am sent before, 
to make a fire, and they are coming after to warm 
them. Now, were not I a little pot, and soon hot, my 
very lips might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roof of my mouth, my heart in my bellv, ere I should 
come by a fire to thaw me :— But I, with blowing the 
fire, shall warm myself ; for, considering the weauier, a 
taller man than I will take cold.— Holla, hoa ! Curtis ! 

Enter CvBLTis, 

Curt. Who is that, calls so coldly } 

Gru. A piece of ice : If thou doubt it, thou may'st 
slide from my shoulder to my heel, with no greater a run 
but my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 

Curt. Is my master and his wife coming, Grumio ? 

Gru. O, ay, Curtis, ay : and therefore fire, fire ; 
cast on no water. 

Curt. Is she so hot a shrewd as she's reported ? 

Gru. She was, good Curtis, before this frost : but, 
thou know'st, winter tames man, woman, and beast ; for 
it hath tamed my old master, and my new mistress, and 
myself, fellow Curtis. 

Curt. Away, you three-inch fool !^ I am no beast. 

CrTu, Am I but three inches ? why, thy horn is a foot ; 

iS2 That is, was ever man so marked with lashes. JORNSON. 

It rather means berjrayed, i. e. made dirty. So Spenser, speaking of a 

"Which she increased with her bleeding heart. 
And the clean waves with parple gore did ray," 
Again* in hook III. cant. 8. st. 32. 

'« Who whiles the piteous lady op did rise, 

Rofled and fooUy ray'd with filthy soiL'^ TOILET. 

C43 i.5. with a skoU three inches thick« a phrase taken ftom the thicker 
lontfpianks. WARBVRTON. 
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and so long am I, at the least. But wilt thou make a 
fire, or shall I complain on thee to our mistress, whose 
hand (she being now at hand) thou shalt soon feel, to 
thy cold comfort, for being slow in thy hot office. 

Curt, I pr'ythee, good Grumio, tell roe. How goes the 
world } 

Gru. A cold World, Curtis, in every office but thiiflp^ 
and, therefore, fire : Do thy duty, and have thy duty; 
for my master and mistress are almost frozen to death. 

Curt. There's fire ready ; And therefore, good Gru- 
mio, the news ? 

Gru. Why, Jack boy I ho boy /? and as much news 
as thou wilt. 

Curt. Come, you are so full of conycatching ;<— 

Gru. Why, therefore, fire ; for I have caught ex- 
treme cold. Where's the cook ? is supper ready, the 
house trimmed, rushes strewed, cobwebs swept; the 
serving-men in their new fustian, their white stockings* 
and every officer his wedding-garment on ? Be the jacks 
fair within, the jills fair without,^ the carpets laid,* and 
every thing in order i 

Curt. All ready ; and therefore, I pray thee, news ? 

Gru, First, know, my horse is tired ; my master and 
mistress fallen out. 

Curt. How ? ' 

Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt ; And thereby 
hangs a tale. 

Curt. Let's ha't, good Grumio. 

Gru. Lend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. 

Gru. There. {^Striking him. 

Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore 'tis called, a sensible tale : and this • 
cuff was but to knock at your ear, and beseech listening. 
Now I begin : Im/irimia, we came down a foul hill, my 
master riding behind my mistress : — ^ 

Cr] Fragment of tome old baRad. WARB. 

[8J I believe the poet meant to play upon the words 7ack and fitl, whidi 
•ignify ttoo drinking measures, as well as men and maidservants, Tftm ^s- 
tinction made in the questions concerning them, was owing to this. Tht 
j^acks being of leather, could not be made to appear beantifol on the outside* 
but were very ape to contract foulness within ; whereas the Jills, being of 
metal, were expected to be kept bright externally, and were not liaUe te 
dirt on the inside Ulce the leather. ST££Y. 

C9] In oar author's time it was customary to cover tables with carpeti. 
Floors, as appears fhNn the present passage and otbert« were strewed with 
rushes* MAL. 
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- -Curt, Both on one horse ? 

Gru. What's that to thee ? 

Curt, Why, a horse. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale : — But hadst thou not crossed 
me, thou should 'st have heard how her horse fell, ^nd 
sh& under her horse ; thou should'st have heard, in how 
niiry a place : how she was bemoiled ; how he left her 
with the horse upon her ; how he beat me because her 
horse stumbled ; how she waded through the dirt to 
pluck him off me ; how he swore ; how she prayed — that 
never prayed before ; how 1 cried ; how the horses ran 
away ; how her bridle was burst ; how I lost cny crup" 
per ;— with many things of worthy memory ; which now 
shall die in oblivion, and thou return unexperienced to 
thy grave. 

Curt. By this reckoning, he is more shrew than she. 

Gru. Ay ; and that, thou and the proudest of you ail 
shall find, when he comes home. But what talk I of 
this ^ — call forth Nathaniel, Joseph, Nicholas, Philip, 
Walter, Sugarsop, and the rest ; lettheir heads be sleek- 
ly combed, their blue coats brushed, and their garters of 
an indifferent knit: let them curtesy with their left 
legs ; and not presume to touch a hair of my master's 
horse-tail, till they kiss their hands. Are they all ready ^ 

Curt. They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

Curt, Do you hear, ho ? you must meet my master, 
to countenance my mistress. 

Gru. Why, she hath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that f 

Gru. Thou, it seems; that callest for company ta 
countenance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru, Why, she comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Enter several Servants, 

Kath, Welcome home, Grumio. 

Phil. How now, Grumio? 

Jos. What, Grumio ! 

Nich. Fellow Grumio ! 

^ath> How now, old lad ? 

Gru. Welcome, you ; — how now, you ;— what, you ; 
—fellow, you ;— and thus much for greeting. .Now, my 
spruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat ? 

J^ath. All things is ready : How near isour master 

5* vol. III. 
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Gru, E'en at hand, alighted by this ; and therefore be 
not,— Cock's passion, silence ! — I hear my maAter. 

Enter Petruchio and Katharina. 

Pet. Where be these knaves ? What, no man at door, 
To hold my stirrup, nor to take my horse ! 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip ?— 

Ml Serv. Here, here, sir ; here, sir. 

Pet, Here, sir ! here, sir ! here, sir ! here, sir !— 
YoQ logger-headed and unpolish'd grooms ! 
What, no attendance ? no regard ? no duty ?— 
Where is the foolish knave I sent before ? 

Gru. Here, sir ; as foolish as I was before. 

Pet. You peasant swain ! you whoreson, malt-horse 
drudge ! 
Did not I bid thee meet me in the park. 
And brin? along these rascal knaves with thee f 

Gru. Nathaniel's coat, sir, was not fully made, 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i' the heel ; 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat, « 
And Walter's dageer was not come from sheathing: 
There were none nne, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory; 
The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you. 

Pet. Go, rascals, go, and fetch my supper in. — 

[JExe. some of the Servants, 
Where is the life that late fled-^* [Singa. 

Where are those— Sit down, Kate, and welcome. 
Soud, scud, scud, scud ! 

Re-enter Servants ^ with sufifier, 
— Why, when, I say ? — Nay, good sweet Kate, be merry. 
—Off with my boots, you rogues, you villains; When t 

It was the friar of orders ^ey,^ {^Sings. 

As he forth walked on his way : — 

Out, out, you rogue ! you pluck my foot awry : 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other.— 
[Strikes him . 

CO A link is a torch of pitch. STEEV. 

[2] A scrap of some old bitllad. Ancient Pistol elsewhere qaotes tlie same 
line. In an old black letter book intituled, Agorgions Gallery of gallant 
Inventions. Lon. 4to, 1 578, is a song to the tone oi Where is the life that date 
lied. RITSON. 
[3] Dispersed through Shakspeare's plays are manv little fragments of an- 
^t balUid»> the entine copies of which cannot now he recovered. Many of 
se being of the most beautifal and pathetic simj^city. Dr. Percy has k- 
Jectrd some of them, and connected them together with a few aopiuemental 
stansas ; a work, which at once shews his own poetical abilities, as well as 
hit respect to the truly venerable remains of otu* most ancient bottii. STEE* 
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Be merry, Kate : — Some water, here ;— what ho !— 
Wher*.*s my spaniel Troilus i — Sirrah, get you hence, 
And bid my cousin Ferdinand come hither : — \^Ex.Scrv, 
One, Kate, that you must kiss, and be acquainted with. 
—Where are my slippers P — shall I have some water? 

[j1 bason is firesented to him. 
Come, Kate, and wash,^ and welcome heartily : 

[^Servant lets the ewerfalL 
You whoreson villain ! will you let it fall ? {^Strikes hinii 

Kath, Patience, 1 pray you ; 'twas a fault unwilling. 

Pet, A whoreson, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave !— 
Come, Kate, sit down ; I know you have a stomach. 
Will you give thanks, sweet Kate ; or else shall I?— - 
What is this i mutton ? 

1 Serv. Ay. 

Pet. Who brought it ? 

1 Serv, I. 

Pet, 'Tis burnt ; and so is all the meat : 
What dogs are these i — Wher^ is the rascal cook ? 
How durst you, villains, bring it from the dresser. 
And serve it thus to me that love it not? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 

{Throvos the meat, Istc, about the stage. 
You heedless joltheads, and unmanner'd slaves ! 
What, do you grumble ? Til be with you straight. 

Kath, I pray you, husband, be not so disquiet ; 
The meat was well, if you were so contented. 

Pet, I tell thee, Kate, 'twas burnt and dried away ; 
And I expressly am forbid to touch it, 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 
And better 'twere, that both of us did fast,-«- 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choleric, — 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 
Be patient ; to-morrow it shall be mended. 
And, for this night, we'll fast for company : — 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 

l^Exe, Pet. Kath. «nrfCuRTis. 

JVdth, [Advancing.'] Peter, didst ever see the like f 

Peter, He kills her in her own humour. 

Re-enter Curtis. 

Gru, Where is he ? 

[4I It was tbe costom in oar author's time, (and long beforeO to wash 
the hands Immediately before dinner andsapper*a8 well as afterwards. MAL. 

At oar ancestcHTS eat with their fingers* which'might not be over.c)ean be- 
i>re nealt/and after them must be greasy* we caimot wonder at nch 
peatcd abltttioBi. ST££V. 
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Curt. In her chamber. 
Making a sermon of continency to her : 
And rails, and swears, and rates ; that she, poor soul« 
Knows not which way to stand, to look, to speak ; 
And sits as one new-risen from a dream. 
Away» away ! for he is coming hither. {^Ejceunt, 

Re-enter Petruchio. 
Pet. Thus have I politicly begun my reign, 
And 'tis my hope to end successfully : 
My falcon now is sharp, and passing empty ; 
And, till she stoop, she must not be full-gorg'd. 
For then she never looks upon her lure. 
Another way I have to man my haegard,* 
To make her come, and know her keeper's call. 
That is,— to watch her, as we watch these kites* 
That bate,« and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none shall eat ; 
Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shall not ; 
As with the meat, some undeserved fault 
111 find about the making; of the bed ; 
And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bolster. 
This way the coverlet, another way the sheets :-— 
Ay, and amid this burly, I intend, ^ 
That all is done in reverend care of her ; 
And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night : 
And, if she chance to nod, I'll rail, and brawl. 
And with the clamour keep her still awake. 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindness ; 
And thus I'll curb her mad and head-strong humonr:— 
He that knows better how to tame a shrew, 
Now let him speak ; 'tis charity to show. [Exit, 

SCENE II. 
Padua. Before Baptist a'« House. Enter Tranzo and Hoii- 

TENSXO. 

Tra. Is't possible, friend Licio, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio i 
I tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand* 

Hor. Sir, to satisfy you in what I have said, 

CO A haggard is a wild h:iwk ; to man a haiuk it to unur her. JOHNS. 

Co] To ^ate is to flutter as a hawk docs when it twoope imon itt vnj. 
Minshea supposes it to be derived either from hatrg, Fr. to h&u, or frwi. 
s'abatrcf to descend. MALONE. 

C7] Intend is sometimes used by our author for prtfend, and it« I h^kr^ 
so used here. MALONE. 
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Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 

\_They stand aMe> 

Enter Bianca and Lucentio. 

Luc. Now, mistress, profit you in what you read ? 

Bian. What, master, read you ? first resolve me that. 

JLuc* I read that I profess, the art to love. 

Bian, And may you prove, sir, master of your art ! 

Luc, While you, sweet dear, prove mistress of my 
heart. [They retire, 

Hor, Quick proceeders, marry ! Now tell me, I pray. 
You that durst swear that your mistress Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world so well as Lucentio. 

Tra, O despiteful love ! unconstant womankind !— 
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 

Hor. Mistake no more : I am not Licio, 
Nor a musician, as I seem to be ; 
But one that scorn to live in this disguise, 
For such a one as leaves a gentleman. 
And makes a god of such a cullion : 
Know, sir, that I am call'd — Hortensio. 

Tra, Signior Hortensio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca ; 
And since mine eyes are witness of her lightness, 
I will with you,— if you be so contented,-— 
Forswear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hor, See, how they kiss and court ! — Signior Lucentio, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow : — 
Never to woo her more ; but do forswear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly fiatter'd her withal. 

Tra. And here I take the like unfeigned oath, — 
Ne'er to marry with her, though she would entreat : 
Fie on her ! see, how beastly she doth court him. 

Hor, 'Would, all the world, but he, had quite forsworn ! 
For tue,— that I may surely keep mine oath, 
1 will be married to a wealthy widow, 
Ere three days pass; which hath as long lov'd me^ 
As I have lov'd this proud disdainful haggard : 
And so, farewell, signior Lucentio.-^ 
Kindness in women, not their beauteous looks. 
Shall win my love :— -and so I take my leave, 
In resolution as I swore before. [Exit Hob. 

Lucentio and Bianca advance. 



Tra. Mistress Bianca, bless you with such fni^^;j| 
At 'longeth to a lover's blessed case ! i^'ifii 
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Nay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love ; 
And have forsworn you, with Hortensio. 

Bian, Tranio, you jest; but have you both forsworn me^ 

Tra, Mistress, we have. 

Luc, Then we are rid of Licio. 

Tra, rfaith, he'll have a lusty widow now, 
That shall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 

Bian, God give him joy ! 

Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. 

Bian» He says so, Tranio. 

Tra, 'Faith, he is gone unto the taming-schooL 

Bian. The taming- school ! what, is there such a place } 

Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petruchio is the master ; 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, — 
To tame a shrew, and charm her chattering tongue. 

jEnter Biondello, running. 

Bion. O, master, master, I have watch'd so long, 
That I'm dog-weary ; but at last I spied 
An ancient angel going down the hill,> 
Will serve the turn. 

Tra, What is he, Biondello } 

Bion. Master, a mercatantd, or a pedant,* 
I know not what ; but formal in apparel. 
In gait and countenance surely like a father. 

Luc, And what of him, Tranio ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trust my tale» 
I'll make him glad to seem Vincentio ; 
And give assurance to Baptista Minola, 
As if he were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. 

[Exe. Luc. and Biak. 
Enter a Pedant. 

Fed, God save you, sir ! ^ -v - 

Tra. And you, sir ! you are welcome. 
Travel you far on, or are you at the furthest ? 

Ped, Sir, at the furthest for a week or two : 
But then up further ; and as far as Rome ; 
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 

Tra. What countryman, I pray ? 

Ped, Of Mantua. 

f fTTi ■ - 

up A%iel primitively si^ifies a tnessengert but perhaps this sense is in> 
ap|4icahle to the passage before us. Chapman, ia his translation of Homer, 
always calls a messenger an angel^ STEEV. 

C93 The Italian word mercatanfe, is frequently used in the old plays for 
a merciMUit. A pHhnt w«i the the common name for a teacher of langoagvs. 

STEEV. 
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7Va. Of Mantua, sir ?— marrv, God forbid ! 
And come to Padua, careless of your life ? 

Fed. My life, sir ! how, I pray ? for that goes hard. 

Tra, 'Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua ; Know you not the cause ? 
Your ships are staid at Venice ; and the duke 
(For private quarrel *twixt your duke and him,) 
Hath publish'd and proclaim*d it openly : 
'Tis marvel ; but that you're but newly come. 
You might have heard it else proclaimed about. 

Fed, Alas, sir, it is worse for me than so ; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and must here deliver them. 

Tra, Well sir, to do you courtesy* 
This will I do, and this will I advise you ;— 
First, tell me, have you ever been at Pisa ? 

Fed. Ay, sir, in Pita have I often been ; 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 

Tra. Among them, know you one Vinccntio ? 

Fed. I know him not, but I have heard of him ; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father, sir ; and, sooth to say. 
In countenance somewhat doth resemble you. 

Bion. \A%ide,'\ As much as an apple doth an oyster, 
and all one. 

Tra. To save yoqr life in this extremity. 
This favour will I do you for his sake ; 
And think it not the worst of all your fortunes. 
That you are like to sir Vincentio. 
His name and credit shall you undertake, 
And in my house you shall be friendly lodg'd ;— 
Look, that you take upon you as you should ; 
You understand me, sir ;— so shall you stay 
Till you have done your business in the city : 
If this be courtesy, sir, accept of it. 

Fed. O, sir,' I do; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 

Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter good. 
This, by the way, I let you understand ; — 
My father is here look'd for every day, 
To pass assurance of a dower in marriage 
*rwixt me and one Baptista's daughter here : 
In all these circumstances I'll instruct you : 
(io with roe, sir, to clothe you as becomes you. ^Exe- 
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SCENE III. 

A Room in Petruchxo'x Mouse. Enter Katharika' and 

Grumio. 

Gru, No, no, forsooth ; I dare not, for my life. 

Kath. The more my wrong, the more his spite appears : 
What, did he marry me to famish me ^ 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door. 
Upon entreaty, have a present alms ; 
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity : 
But I,— who never knew how to entreat,— 
Am starved for meat, giddy for lack of sleep ; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed : 
And that which spites me more than all these wants, 
He does it under name of perfect love ; 
As who should say,— if I should sleep, or eat, 
'Twere deadly sickness, or else present deatli.— 
I pr'ythee go, and get me some repast ; 
I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Gru. What say you to a neat's foot f 

Kath. 'Tis passing good ; I pr'ythee let me have it 

Gru, I fear, it is too choleric a meat : — 
How say you to a fat tripe, finely broil'd ^ 

Kath, I like it well ; good Grumio, fetch it me. 

Gru. I cannot tell ; I fear, 'tis choleric. 
What say you to a piece of beef, and mustard i 

Kath, A dish that I do love to feed upon. 

Gru, Ay, but the mustard is too hot a little. 

Kath, Why, then the beef, and let the mustard rest. 

Gru, Nay, then I will not ; you shall have the mustard. 
Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 

Kath, Then, both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Gru. Why, then the mustard without the beef. 

Kath, Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding slave, 

{jBeatB him. 
That feed'st me with the very name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my misery ! 
Go, get thee gone, I say. 

Enter PetrucJhio with a dish of meat ; and Hortensio. 

Pet, How fares my Kate ? What, sweeting, all amort ? 

Hor. Mistress, what cheer ? 

Kath. 'Faith, as cold as can be. 

Pet, Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfully upon me» 
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Here, love ; thou seest how diligent I am, 
To dress thy meat myself, and bring it thee : 

\^Sets the dish on a tabic. 
I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits thanks. 
What, not a word i Nay then, thou lov'st it not ; 
And all my pains is sorted to no proof:-— 
Here, take away this dish. 

Kath. 'Pray you, let it stand. 

Pet» The poorest service is repaid with thanks ; 
And so shall mine, before you touch the meat. 

Kath, I thank you, sir. 

Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie ! you are to blame ! 
-—Come, mistress Kate, I'll bear you company. 

Pet, Eat it up all, Hortensio, ifthoulov'st me. [Aside. 
—Much good do it unto thy gentle heart ! 
Kate, eat apace :— And now, my honey love, 
Will we return unto thy father's house ; 
And revel it as bravely as the best. 
With silken coats, and caps, and golden rings. 
With ruffs, and cuffis, and farthingales, and things ; 
With scarfs, and fans, and double change of bravery. 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 
What,hast thou din'd^ The tailor stays thy leisure. 
To deck thy body with his ruf&ing treasure. 

Enter Tailor, 
—Come, tailor, let us see these ornaments. ' 

Enter Haberdasher, 
Lay forth the gown.— What news with you, sir ? 

Hab, Here is the cap your worship did bespeak. 

Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer ; 
A velvet dish ;— fie, fie ; 'tis lewd and filthy ! 
Why, 'tis a cockle, or a walnut shell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap ; 
Away with it, come, let me have a big§er. 

Kath, I'll have no bigger ; this dothnt the time. 
And gentlewomen wear such caps as these. 

Pet, When you are gentle, you shall have one too, 
And not till then. 

Hor,, That will not be in haste. [Aside. 

Kath, Why, sir, I trust, I may have leave to speak ; 
And speak I will ; I am no child, no babe : 
Your betters have endur'd me say my mind ; 

{i\ In OQT |K>et't time* women's gowns were usoally made by men. MAL« 

6 VOL. in. 
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And, if you cannot, best you stop your^ars. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart ; 
Or else my heart, concealing it, will break : 
And, rather than it shall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in words. ^ 

Pet» Why, thou say'st true ; it is a paltry cap, 
A custard-coffin, 3 a bauble, a silken pie: 
I love thee well, in that thou lik'st it not. 

Kath, Love me, or love me not, I like the cap ; 
And it I will have, or I will have none. 

Pet, Thy gown ? why, ay : — Come, tailor, let u^ see't. 

mercy, God ! what masking stuff is here ? 
What's this ? a sleeve ? 'tis like a demi-cannon : 
What ! up and down, carv'd tike an apple-tart ? 
Here's snip, and nip, and cut, and slish, and slash. 
Like to a censer^ in a barber's shop : 

Why, what, o'devil's name, tailor, call'st thou this ? 

Hor» I see,she's like to have neither cap nor g;own.[^«2. 

Tai, You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the fashion, and the time. 

Pet. Marry, and did; but if you be remember'd, 

1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop me over every kennel home. 
For you shall hop without my custom, sir: 
I'll none of it ; hence, make your best of it. 

Kath. I never saw a better-fashion'd gown, 
More quaint, more pleasing, nor more commendablef : 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet, Why, true ; he means to make a puppet of thee. 

Tau She says, your worship means to make a puppet 
of her. 

Pet, O monstrous arrogance ! thou liest, thou thread, 
Thou thimble,* 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail, 
Thou ilea, thou flit, thou winter cricket thou :— 
Brav'd in mine own house with a skein of thread ! 

■II I I II ■ I I ■! 

[2] Shakapeare has here copied nature Mrith great skill. Petruchia* by 
frightening, starving, and overwatching his wife, had tamed her into gentle- 
ness and submission. And the audience exi>ect8 to hear no more of the 
threw : when on her being crossed^ in the au-tide of fashion and finery, the 
most inveterate folly of the sex,8he flies out again, though for the last time» 
into all the intemperate rage oF her nature. W ARBIHITON. 

£3] A coffin was the culinary term for the raised crusl of a pie or custardSTE. 

1.4] Censers in barber's shops are now disused, but they may easily be 
imagined to have lieen vessels which, for the emission of the smoke» yfen 
cot with great number and varieties of interstices. JOHNSON. 

C5] The tailor's trade, having an appearance of effeminacy* has alwan^ 
bctn, among the ragged English, liable to sarcasms and contempt. JOHN 
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Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant ; 
Or I shall so be-mete thee with thy yard. 
As thou shalt think on prating whilst thou liv'st ! 
I tell thee, I, that thou hast marr'd her gown. 

Tai. Your worship is deceiv'd ; the gown is made 
Just as my master had direction : 
Grumio gave order how it should be done. 

Gru. 1 gave him no order, I gave him the stuff. 

Tai. But how did you desire it should be made ^ 

Gru, Marry, sir, with needle and thread. 

Tai, But did you not request to have it cut i 

Gru. Thou hast faced many things. 

Tai, I have. 

Gru, Face not me : thou hast braved manv men :6 brace 
not me ; I will neither be taccd, nor braved. I say unto 
thee, — I bid thy master cut out the gown ; but 1 did not 
bid him cut it to pieces : ergo, thou liest. 

7'ai, Why, here is the note of the fashion to testify. 

Pet, Read it. 

Gru, The note lies in his throat, if he say I said so. 

Tat, Imfirimia^ a loost-bodied govjn 2^^ 

Gru, Master, if ever I said loose-bodied gown,' sew 
me in the skirts of it, and beat me to death with a 
bottom of brown thread : I said, a gown. 

Pet, Proceed. 

Tai, With a small cotnfiassed cafie :8— 

Gru, I confess the cape. 

Tai. With a trunk sleeve ;— 

Gru. I confess two sleeves, 

Tai. The sleeves curiously cut. 

Pet. Ay, there's the villainy. 

Gru, Error i* the bill, sir; error i' the bill. I com- 
manded the sleeves should be cut out, and sewed up 
again ; and that Pll prove upon thee, though thy little 
finger be armed in a thimble. 

Tai. This is true that I say ; an I had thee in place 
where, thou should'st know it. 

[63 i. e. made many men^fif. Bravery was the ancient term for elegance 
oi Area.— Faced many rfiings, L e. tiirneil up many things yiiihfacings, STB. 

[tI I think the Joke is impaired onless we read* with the original play al- 
ready -quoted— a Unse body's gown. It appears, however, that Iwne-bodied 
gowns were the dress of harlots. ST££ VENS. 

(83 A cjmpassed cap* is a round cape. To compass is to cemi ramnd. JOH* 

Stnbbs, in his Anatomy of Abuses* 1565* gives a most elaborate descriptioa 

of the Eowns of women ; and adds. '« Some have captt reachiM down w 

the midst of their backs» faced with velvet, or else with some fiS* wrov^ 

taftts, at ciie least, ftinged about very bravely/' ST£K V. 
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Gru, I am for thee straight : take thou the bill, give 
me thy mete-yard, and spare not me. 

Jior, God-a-mercy,GruiRio! then he shall have noodds. 

Pet, Well, sir, in brief, the gown is not for me. 

Gru, You are i* the right, sir ; 'tis for my mistress. 

Pr^.,Go, take it up unto thy master's use. 

Gru. Villain, not for thy life : Take up my mistress* 
gown for thy master's use J 

Pet, Why, sir, what's your conceit in that t 

Gru, O, sir, the conceit is deeper than you think for : 
Take up my mistress' gown to his master's use ! 
O, fie, fie, fie ! 

Pet. Hortensio, say thou wilt see the tailor paid : {^jisi. 
—Go, take it hence ; be gone, and say no more. 

Uor, Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to-morrow. 
Take no unkindncss of his hasty words : 
Away, I say ; commend me to thy master. \^Ex* Tailor, 

Pet. Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto your father's, 
Even in these honest mean habiliments ; 
Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor : 
For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich ; 
And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds, 
So honour peercth in the meanest habit. 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Because his feathers are more beautiful ? 
Or is the adder better than the eel. 
Because his painted skin contents the eye ^ 
O, no, good Kate ; neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou account'st it shame, lay it on mc : 
And therefore, frolic ; we will hence forthwith, 
To feast and sport us at thy father's house. — 
Go, call my men, and let us straight to him ; 
And bring our horses unto Long-lane end. 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. 
Let's see ; I think, 'tis now some seven o'clock^ 
And well we may come there by dinner-time. 

Kath, I dare assure you, sir, 'tis almost two ; 
And 'twill be supper-time, ere you come there. 

Pet, It shall be seven, ere I go to horse : 
Look, what I speak, or do, or think to do, 
You are still crossing it.-— Sirs, left alone : 
I will not go to-day ; and ere I do. 
It shall be what o'clock I say it is. 

^or. Why,so ! this gallant will command the sun. [Exe, 
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SCENE IV. 

Padua. Before Batptista'j Home, Enter Tramio, and the 

Pedant dressed like Vincentio. 

TVfl. Sir, this is the house ; Please it you, that I call ? 

Ped. Ay, what else ? and, but I be deceived, 
Signior Baptista may remember me. 
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, where 
We were lodgers at the Pegasus. 

Tra, 'Tis well ; 
And hold your own in any case, with such 
Austerity as 'longeth to a father. 

Enter Biondello. 

Ped. I warrant you : But, sir, here comes your boy ; 
*Twere good, he were school'd. 

Tra, Fear you not him.— Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty throughly, I advise you ; 
Imagine 'twere the right Vincentio. 

Bion. Tut ! fear not me. 

Tra, But hast thou done thy errand to Baptista ? 

Bion. I told him, that your father was at Venice ; 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua. 

Tra, Thou'rt a tall fellow ; hold thee that to drink. 
Here comes Baptista ; — set your countenance, sir.— 

Enter Baptista and Lucentio. 
Signior Baptista, you are happily met : 
— S5ir, ITo the Pedant, "] 
This is the gentleman I told you of ; 
I pray you, stand good father to me now. 
Give me Blanca for my patrimony. 

Ped» Soft, son ! 
—Sir, by your leave ; having come to Padua 
To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weiglity cause 
Of love between your daughter and himself; 
And, — for the good report I hear of you ; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And she to him,— to stay him not too long, 
I am content, in a good father's care, 
To have him match'd ; and, — if you please to like 
No worse than I, sir, — upon some agreement, 
Me shall you find most ready and most willing 
With one consent to have her so bestow'd ; 
For curious I cannot be with you» 

6» VOL. III. 
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Signior Baptista, of whom I hear so well. 

Bap, Sir, pardon me in what I have to say ;— • 
Your plainness, and your shortness, please me well. 
Right true it is, your son Lucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and she loveth him. 
Or both dissemble deeply their affections : 
And, therefore, if you say no more than this. 
That like a father you will deal with him. 
And pass my daughter a sufficient dower, « ^-^ 
The match is fully made, and all is done : 
Your son shall have my daughter with consent. 

Tra, I thank you, sir. Where then do you know best, 
We be affied ; and such assurance ta'en. 
As shall with either part's agreement stand ? 

Bap, Not in my house, Lucentio ; for, you know. 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many servants : 
Besides, old Gremio is heark'ning still; 
And, happily, we might be interrupted.* 

Tra, Then at my lodging, an it like you, sir : 
There doth my father lie ; and there, this night, 
We'll pass the business privately and well : 
Send for your daughter oy your servant here. 
My boy shall fetch the scrivener presently. 
The worst is this, — that, at so slender warning. 
You're like to have a thin and slender pittance. 

Bap, It likes me well : — Cambio, hie you home. 
And bid Bianca make her ready straight ; 
And, if you will, tell what hath happened : — 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 
And how she's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Luc. I pray the gods she may, with all my heart ! 

Tra, Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone. 
— Signior Baptista, shall I lead the way ? 
Welcome ! one mess is like to be your cheer: 
Come, sir ; we'll better it in Pisa. 

Bap, I follow you. \Ex€, Tra. Pedant ^ and Bap. 

Bion. Cambio. — 

Luc, What say'st thou, Biondello ? 

Bion, You saw my master wink and laugh upon you ? 

Luc, Biondello, what o f that ? 

[i] To pass is, in this place> synonymous to assure or convey ; M it some" 
times occurs in the covenant of a purchased deed, that the grainterhas power 
to bargain, selh &c. " and thereby to pass and convey" the premises to the 
grantee. RITSON. 

[21 Happily, in shakspearc's time, signifitd accidentnUy* w well w/0r»i#- 
nateh* TYRWHITT. 
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Bion, 'Faith, nothing ; but he has left me here behind, 
to expound the meaning or moral of his signs and tokens. 

Luc, I pray thee, moralize them. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptista is safe, talking ivith the. 
deceiving father of a deceitful son. 

Luc, And what of him ? 

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to the 
supper. 

Luc, And then ?— 

Bion, The old priest at Saint Luke's church is at 
your command at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this i 

Bion, I cannot tell ; except they are busied about a 
counterfeit assurance : — Take you assurance of \i^\\cunt 
firivilegio ad imflremendum Boliim ;3 to the church;— 
take the priest, clerk, and some sufficient honest wit- 
nesses : 

If this be not that you look for, I have no more to say. 
But, bid Bianca farewell forever and a day. [Going, 

Luc. Hear'st thou, Biondello ? 

Bion. I cannot tarry : I knew a wench married in an 
afternoon as she went to the garden for parsley to stuff 
a rabbit ; and so may you, sir ; and so adieu, sir. My 
roaster hath appointed me to go to Saint Luke's, to 
bid the priest be ready to come against you come with 
your appendix. \^Exit. 

Luc. I may, and will, if she be so contented : 
She will be pleasM, then wherefore should I doubt } 
Hap what hap may, Pll roundly go about her ; 
It shall go hard, if Cambio go without her. [Exit, 

SCENE V. 
A public Road. Enter Petruchio, Katharina, anc^ Hor- 

TENSIO. 

Pet. Come on, o'God's name ; once more toward our 
father's. 
Good Lord, how bright and goodly shines the moon ! 
Kath. The moon ! the sun ; it is not moonlight now. 
Fet. I say, it is the moon that shines so bright. 
Kath, I know, it is the sun that shines so bright. 
Pet. Now, by my mother's son, and that's myself, 

[3] It is scarce necessarv to observe, that these are the words which 
commonly were put on books where ao exclusive right had been frantcv jMj 
pvticolsir pcrtoiu for priatiiiK them. REED. '^ 
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It shall be moon, or star, or what I list. 
Or ere I journey to your father's house :— 
Go on, and fetch our horses back again. — 
Evermore cross'd, and cross'd ; nothing but cross*d K 

Hor, Say as he says, or we shall never g^o. 

Kath, Forward, I pray, since we have come so far, 
And be it moon, or sun, or what you please : 
And if you please to call it a rush candle, 
Henceforth I vow it shall be so for me. 

Pet. I say, it is the moon. 

Kath, I know it is. 

Fet, Nay, then you lie ; it is the blessed sun, 

Kath. Then, God be bless'd, it is the blessed sun :— > 
But sun it is not, when you say it is not ; 
And the moon changes, even as your mind. 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is ; 
And so it shall be so, for Katharine. 

Hor, Petruchio, go thy ways ; the field is won. 

Pet, Well, forward, forward : thus the bowl should 
run. 
And net unluckily against the bias. — 
But soft ; what company is coming here ? 

JBwfer Vincent 10, in a travelling dress. 
Good-morrow, gentle mistress : Where away ? 

[TV? ViNCENTIO. 

— Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too. 
Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman ? 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks f 
What stars do spangle heaven with such beauty, 
As those two eyes become ihat heavenly face ? 
— Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee : 
—Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's sake. 

Hor, 'A will make the man mad, to make a woman 
of him. 

Kath, Young budding virgin, fair, and fresh, and sweet, 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of so fair a child ; 
Happier the man, whom favourable stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow ! 

Pet. Why, how now^, Kate ! I hope thou art not mad : 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd ; 
And not a maiden, as thou say'st he is. 

Kath, Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes, 
That have been so bedazzled with the sun, 
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That every thing I look on seemeth green i-^ 
!Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father ; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking. 

Pet, Do, good old grandsire ; and,'withal, make known 
Which way thou travellest : if along with us, 
We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Vin. Fair sir, — and you, my merry mistress, — 
That with your strange encounter much amaz'd me ; 
My name is call'd — Vincentio ; my dwelling-^Pisa ; 
And bound I am to Padua ; there to visit 
A son of mine, which long I have not seen. 

Pet. What is his name .' 

Vin. Lucentio, gentle sir. 

Pet. Happily met ; the happier for thy son. 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, 
I may entitle thee— my loving father ; 
The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Thy son by this hath married : Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd ; she is of good esteem. 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beside, so qualified as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 
And wander we to see thy honest son. 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Vin. But is this true ^ or is it else your pleasure. 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest 
Upon the comp&ny you overtake ? 

Nor. I do assure thee, father, so it is. 

Pet, Come, go along, and see the truth hereof ; 
For our first merriment hath made thee jealous. 

[Exe, Pet. Is. at Yi, and Vin 

Hor. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow ; and if she be troward. 
Then hast thou taught Hortensio to be untoward. 

\^Exit, 

[4] Shalctpeare's obwrvations on the phflenomena of nature are very accu- 
rate. When one has sat long in the sunshine* the surrounding objects will 
often appear tinged with green. The reason is assigned by many of the 
writers onopticks. BLACKSTONE, 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I. — Padua. Before Lucentio'j House. Enter on one 

tide BiONDELLO, LucENTio, an(/BiANCA ; Ghemio waiJt- 

ing on the other side. 

Biondello. 
SOFTLY and swiftly, sir ; for the priest is ready. 

Luc. I fly, Biondello ; but they may chance to need 
thee at home, therefore leave us. 

Bion, Nay, faith, I'll see the church o'your back ; and 
then come back to my master as soon as I can. 

[Exeunt Luc. Bian. and Biondei^lo. 

Gre, I marvel, Cambio comes not all this while. 

JEnter Petruchio, Katharina, Vincentio, and Attendants. 

Pet. Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentio's house* 
My father's bears more toward the market-place ; 
Thither must I, and here I leave you, sir. 

Vin, You shall not choose but drink before you go; 
I think, I shall command your welcome here, 
And, by all likelihood, some cheer is toward. [Knocks* 

Gre, They're busy within, you were best knock louder. 

Enter Pedant above, at a window. 

Fed, What's he, that knocks as he would beat down 
the gate ? 

FiJt. Is signior Lucentio within, sir? 

Ped, He's within, sij;, but not to be spoken withal. 

Vin, What if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
two, to make merry withal. 

Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourself; he shall 
need none, so long as I live. 

Pet. Nay, I told you, your son was beloved in Padua. 
—Do you hear, sir ? — to leave frivolous circumstances,— 
I pray you, tell signior Lucentio, that his father is come 
from Pisa, and is here at the door to speak with him. 

Ped. Thou liest ; his father is come from Pisa, and 
here looking out at the window. 

Fin. Art thou his father ? 

Ped. Ay, sir ; so his mother says, if I may believe her. 

Pet. Why, how now, gentleman ! [To Vincentio.] 
^hy, this is flat knavery, to take u^n you another man's 
name. 
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Ped, Lay hands on the villain ; I believe, 'a means t» 
cozen somebody in this city under my countenance. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

Bion, I have seen them in the church together ; God 
send 'em good shipping !— But who is here i mine old 
master, Vincentio .^ now we are undone, and brought to 
nothing. 

Vin, Come hither, crack-hemp. [^^wn^'BiONDELLO. 

Bion, I hope, I may choose, sir. 

Vin, Come hither, you rogue ; What, have you forgot 
me ^ 

Bion, Forgot you .' no, sir : I could not forget you, for 
I never saw you before in all my life. 

Vin, What, you notorious villain, didst thou never see 
thy master's father, Vincentio ? 

Bion, What, my old, worshipful old master? yes, 
marry, sir ; see where he looks out of the window. 

Vin. Is't so, indeed? \^B€at8 Biondello. 

Bion, Help, help, help ! here's a madman will mur- 
der me ! \^Exit, 

Fed. Help, son ! help, signior Qaptista ! 

[Exit from the window. 

Pet, Pr*ythee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see the end 
of this controversy. {They retire, 

JRe-enter Pedant belovt ; B aftista, Tranio, and Servants, 

Tra, Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my servant? 

Vin, What am I, sir ? nay, what are you, sir ? — O 
immortal gods ! O fine villain ! A silken doublet ! a vel- 
vet hose ! a scarlet cloak ! and a copatain hat !^ — O, I 
am undone ! I am undone ! while I play the good hus- 
band at home, my son and my servant spend all at the 
university. 

Tra, How now ! what's the matter ? 

Bafi, What, is the man lunatic ? 

Tra, Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentleman by your 
habit, but your words shew you a madman : Why, sir, 
what concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold ? I thank 
my good father, I am able to maintain it. 

[5] A copatain hat, is, 1 believe, a hat with a conical crown, such as was 
anciently worn by well-dressed men. JOHNSON. 

InStubbs's Anatomie of Abuies, printed 1595, there is an entire chapter 
" on the hattes of England," beginning thus :— " Sometimes they use them 
sharpe on the crownc, pearking up like the speare or shaft of a steeple, stand- 
ing a quarter of a yard above the crownc of their heads/\8tc. STEEV-^ 
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Vin, Thy father ?— O, villain ! he is a sail-maker in 
Bergamo. ' 

Bafi, You mistake, sir; you mistake, sir: Pray^ vrhat 
do you think is his name ? 

Vin, His name i as if I knew not his name : I have 
brought him up ever since he was three years old, and 
his name is— Tranio. 

Fed, Away, away, mad ass ! his name is Lucentio ; 
and he is mine only son, and heir to the lands <^ me, 
signior Vincentio. 

Vin, Lucentio ! O, he hath murdered his master !— - 
Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the duke's* name :— 
O. my son, my son !-— tell me, thou villain, where is my 
son Lucentio f 

Tra, Call forth an officer : [Enter one with an Offi" 
cer."] carry this mad knave to the gaol : — Father Bap- 
tista, I charge you see, that he be forthcoming. 

Vin, Carry me to the gaol ! 

Gre, Stay, officer ; he shall not go to prison. 

Bafi, Talk not, signior Gremio ; I say, he shall go to 
prison. 

Gre, Take heed, signior Baptista, lest youbeconey- 
catched in this business ;< I dare swear, this is the 
right Vincentio. 

Fed. Swear, if thou darest. 

Gre, Nay, I dare not swear it. 

TVa. Then thou wert best say, that I am not Lucentio. 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be signior Lucentio. 

Bafi, Away with the dotard ; to the gaol with him. 

Vin. Thus strangers may be haled and abus'd :— 
O monstrous villain ! 

Re-enter BiondeIiLO, i})ith Lvcbntxo am/BiA.NCA. 

Bion, O, we are spoiled, and— Yonder he is ; deny 
him, forswear him, or else we are all undone. 

Luc, Pardon, sweet father. [Kneeling. 

Vin, Lives my sweetest son ? 

[ BiON. Tra. and Pedant run out.'' 

Bian, Pardon, dear father. [Kneeling. 

Bafi, How hast thou offended ?— 
Where is Lucentio ? 

Luc, Here's Lucentio, 

[6] Coney-eatched^le. deceived, cheated. STEEVENS* 
Ct] The old fopy says-af fast as may fie* RlTSON. 
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Right son unto the right Vincentio ; 

That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 

While counterfeit supposes blear'd thine eyne.^ 

Gre, Here's packing, •witli a witness,to deceive us all ! 

Fin, Where is that damned villain, Tranio, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter so ? 

£afi. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Luc, Love wrought these miracles. Bianca's love 
Made me exchange my state with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town ; 
And happily I have arriv'd at last 
Unto the wished haven of my bliss : — 
What Tranio did, myself enforc'd him to ; 
Then pardon him, sweet father, for my sake. 

Vin, I'll slit the villain's nose, that would have sent 
me to the gaol. 

Bafi, But do you hear, sir ? [7b Luc] Have you 
married my daughter without asking my good- will .' 

Vin, Fear not, Baptista ; we will content you, go to : 
But I will in, to be revenged for this villainy. \^Exit, 

Bafi, And I, to sound the depth of thisknavery. [Exit, 

Luc, Look not pale, Bianca ; thy father will not 
frown. {Exeunt Luc. and Bian. 

Gre, My cake is dough :i But I'll in among the rest ; 
Out of hope of all, — but my share of the feast. [Exit, 

Petruchio anrfKATHARiNA advance, 

Kath, Husband, let's follow, to see the end of this ado. 

Pet, First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 
■ JSxith, What, in the midst of the street } 

Pet. What, art thou ashamed of me ? 

Kath, No, sir ; God forbid : — but ashamed to kiss. 

Pet, Why, then let's home again :— Come, sirrah, 
let's away. 

Kath, Nay, I will give thee a kiss : now pray thee, 
• love, stay. 

^ T9 blear the eyet was an ancient phrase signifying te deceive. STEE, 

[91 Le. plotting^ underhand contrivance. STEEV. 

[I J Tbis is aproverbial expression^ which was generally used when any 
project miscarried. MAL. 

Rather when any disappointment was sustained, contrary to every ap- 
pearance or expectation. Howell in one of his letters^ mentioning the birth 
of Louis the Fourteenth, says—" The Qiieen is deli¥9ied of a Dauphin, the 
wonderfhUest tiling of this kind that any story can parallel, for this is tbo 
tihree-andi^wentieth year since she was married, and hath cootinned child- 
^ all thia while. So that now Monsiear'i caA« jj iImi^A." REED. 

7 VOL, in. 
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Pet, Is not this well ? — Come, my sweet Kate ; 
Better once than never, for never too late. lExeunf, 

SCENE II. 

A Room in Lucentio'* House. A Banquet set out. Enter 
Baptista, Vincent io, Gremio, the Pedant, Lucentio, 
BiANCA, Petruchio, Katharina, HoRTENsiOf and 
Widow. Tranio, Bigndello^ Grumio, and others, at' 
tending. 

Luc* At last, though long, our jarring notes agree : 
And time it is, when raging war is done, 
To smile at 'scapes and perils overblown.— 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome. 
While I with self-same kindness welcome thine :-«• 
Brother Petruchio, — sister Katharina, — 
And thou, Hortensio, with thy loving widow,-^ 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house ; 
My banquet is to close our stomachs up. 
After our great good cheer : Pray you, sit down ; 
For now we sit to chat, as well as eat. 

[They ait at table. 

Pet, Nothing but sit and sit, and eat and eat ! 

Bafi, Padua affords this kindness, son Petruchio. 

Pet, Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 

Hor, For both our sakes, I would that word were true. 

Pet. Now, for my life, Hortensio fears his widow.* 

IVid, Then never trust me if I be afeard. 

Pet, You are sensible, and yet you miss my sense ; 
I mean, Hortensio is afeard of you. 

Wid, He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round. 

Pet. Roundly replied. 

Kath, Mistress, how mean you that ? 

Wid. Thus I conceive by him. 

Pet, Conceives by me ! — How likes Hortensio that ? 

Hor, My widow says, thus she conceives her tale. 

Pet, Very well mended : Kiss him for that, good 
widow. 

Kath. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round : 
—•I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 

Wid. Your husband, being troubled with a shrew, 
Measures my husband's sorrow by his woe : 

[3] To fear, as has been already observed* meant in oar aathor's tine both 
to dread, and ro intimidate. The widow understands the word in the latter 
firnsr ; and Petruchio tells her, he used it in the former. MAL. 
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And now you know my meaning. 

Kath, A very mean meaning. 

Wid, Right, I mean you. 

Katlu And I am mean, indeed, respecting you. 

Pet, To her, Kate ! 

Hor. To her, widow ! 

Pet, A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 

Hor. That's my office. 

Pet, Spoke like an officer : — Ha' to thee, lad. 

{^Drinks to Hortensio. 

Pa/i. How likes Gremio these quick-witted folks ? 

Ore, Believe me, sir, they butt together well. 

Bian, Head, and butt ? an hasty-witted body 
Would say, your head and butt were head and horn. 

Fin, Ay, mistress bride, hath that awaken'd you ? 

Bian. Ay, but not frighted me ; therefore I'll sleep 
again. 

Pet, Nay, that you shall not ; since you have begun, 
Have at you for a bitter jest or two. 

Bian, Am I your bird ? I mean to shift my bush, 
And then pursue me as you draw your bow ; — 
You are welcome all. 

[Ejceunt Bianca, Katharina, and Widow, 

Pet, She hath prevented me. — Here, signior Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not ; 
Therefore, a health to all that shot and miss'd. 

Tra, O, sir, I^centio slipp'd me like his greyhound, 
Which runs himself, and catches for his master. 

Pet, A good swift simile, ^ but something currish. 

Tra. 'Tis well, sir, that you hunted for yourself ; 
*Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 

Bafi. O ho, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 

JLuc, I thank thee for that gird,* good Tranio. 

Hor, Confess, confess, hath he not hit you here ? 

Pet, 'A has a little gall'd me, I confess ; 
And, as the jest did glance away from me, 
'TIS ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 

Bafi, Now, in good sadness, son Petruchio, 
I think thou hast the veriest shrew of all. 

Pet, Well, I say — no : and therefore, for assurance, 

[[3I 5w//^— besides the original sense of speedy in motion, signified 'witty » 
Mttci-vfitted, ^ick is now used in aJmost the same sense as nimble was 
m tbe age after that of our aathor. JOHNSON. 

Cti A fird is a sarcasmt a gibe. STEEV ENS. 
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Let's each one send unto his wife ; 

And he, 'whose wife is most obedient 

To come at first when he doth send for her. 

Shall win the wager which we will propose. 

Jior, Content : — What is the wager ? 

JLuc, Twenty crowns. 

Pet. Twenty crowns I 
I'll venture so much on my hawk, or hound, 
But twenty times so much upon my wife. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Hor. Content. 

Pet. A match ; 'tis done. 

Hor. Who shall begin ? 

Luc. That will I. — Go, 
Biondello, bid your mistress come to me. 

Bton. I go. [ExiCi 

Bafi. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 

Luc. ril have no halves ; Pll bear it all myself. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

—How now ! what news ? 

Bion. Sir, my mistress sends you word 
That she is busy, and she cannot come. 

Pet. How ! she is busy, and she cannot come ! 
Is that an answer ? 

Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : 
Pray God, sir, your wife send you not a worse. 

Pet. I hope, better. 

Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat my wife 
To come to me forthwith. \^Exit Biondello. 

Pet. O, ho ! entreat her ! 
Nay, then she must needs come. 

Hor. I am afraid, sir. 
Do what you can, your's will not be entreated. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

—Now Where's my wife ? 

Bion. She says, you have some goodly jest in hand ; 
She will not come ; she bids you come to her. 

Pet, Worse and worse ; she will not come ! O vile, 
Intolerable, not to be endur'd ! — 
Sirrah, Grumio, go to your mistress ; 
Say, I command her to come to roe. [Exit Gruk. 

Hor. I know her answer. 

Pet. What ? 
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Hor, She will not come. 

Pet, The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katharina. 

Bafi, Now, by my holidame, here comes Katharina ! 

Kath, What is your will, sir, that you send for me ? 

Pet, Where is your sister, and Hortensio's wife ? 

Kath. They sit conferring by the parlour fire. 

Pet. Go, fetch them hither ; if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them soundly forth unto their husbands : 
Away, I say, and bring them hither straight. 

[Exit Katharina. 

Z.UC, Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 

Nor, And so it is ; I wonder what it bodes f 

Pet, Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life, 
An awful rule, and right supremacy ; 
And, to be short, what not, that's sweet and happy. 

Ba/i, Now fairbefal thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager thou hast won ; and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter. 
For she is chang'd, as she had never been. 

Pet, Nay, I will win my wager better yet ; 
And show more sign of her obedience. 
Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

Re-enter Katharina, with Bianca and Widow, 

See, where she comes ; and brings your froward wivoij 
As prisoners to her womanly persuasion. — 
Katharine, that cap of your's becomes you not ; 
OflFwith that bauble, throw it under foot. 

[Kath./im//» off her cafi^ and throws it down. 

Wid, Lord, let me never have a cause to sigh, 
Till I be brought to such a silly pass ! 

Bian, Fie ! what a foolish duty call you this ? 

Luc, I would, your duty were as foolish too : 
The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
Hath cost me an hundred crowns since supper-time. 

Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 

Pet. Katharine, I charge thee, tell these headstrong 
women 
What duty they do owe their lord» and husbands. 

Wid. Come, come, you're mocking ; we will have no 
telling. 
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Pet. Come on, I say ; and first begin with her. 

Wid* She shall not. 

Pet. I siiy, she shall ; — and first begin with her. 

Ka^h. Fie ' fie ! unknit that threat'ning unkind brow ; 
And dart not scornful glances from those eyes, ^ 
To wound tiiy lord, thy king, thy governor : 
It biots thy beauty, as frosts bite the meads ; 
Confounds tliy fame, as whirlwinds shake fair buds ; 
And in no sense is meet, or amiable. 
A woman mnvM is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty ; 
And while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for thee, 
And for thy maintenance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea and land ; 
To watch the night in storms, the day in cold. 
While thou liest warm at home, secure and safe^ 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience ;— 
Too little payment for so great u tlebt. 
Such duty as the subject owes the prince, 
Even such, a woman oweth to her husband : 
And, when she's froward, peevish, sullen, sour, 
And, not obedient to his honest will. 
What is she, but a foul contending rebel. 
And graceless traitor to her loving lord ?— 
I am asham'd, that women are so simple 
To offer war, where they should kneel for peace ; 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway. 
When they are bound to serve, love*, and obey. 
Why are our bodies soft, and weak, and smooth. 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; 
But that our soft conditions and our hearts, 
Should well agree with our external parts ? 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms ! 
My mind hath been as big as one of yours. 
My heart as great ; my reason, haply, more. 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown : 
But now, I see our lances are but straws ; 
Our strength as weak, our weakness past compare,*— 
That seeming to be most, which we least are. 
Then veil your stomachs,^ for it is no boot ; 

Cr5] i* c. abate your pride, your spirit ST££y. 
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And place your hands below your husband's foot : 
In token of which duty, if he please, 
My hand is ready, may it do him ease. 

Pet. Why, there's a wen::h ! — Come on, and kiss me, 
Kate. 

Zmc. Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thou shalt ha»t. 

Fin. *Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 

Z.UC. But a harsh hearing, when women are froward. 

J^et. Come, Kate, we'll to-bed : — 
%IVe three are married, but you two are sped.« 
'Twas I won the wager, though you hit the white ;^ 

[To LUCENTIO. 

And, being a winner, God give you good-night ! 

[Exe. Petruchio and Katharina. 

Hor. Now go thy ways,thou hast tam'd a curst shrew.' 

- Luc, 'Tis a wonder,by your leave, she will be tam'd so. 

[Ex cunt, 9 

[6] L e. the fate of yoa both is decided ; for 70a have wives who exhibit 
early proofs of disobedience. ST££V. 

[7] To hit the "white is a phrase borrowed from archery : the mark was 
commonly white. Here it allades to the name, Bianca, or 'white. JOHN. 

C8J As this was meant for a rhyming couplet, it should be observed that 
anciently the word— shr^ w was pronounced as if it had been written— shrow. 
Thus, in Mr. Lodge's Illustration s of English History. Vol II. p. 164, Bargl>. 
ley calls L«rd Shrewsbury —Shrewsbury. See, also, the same work. Vol. II. 
p. 168—9. STEEV. 

[9] At the conclusion of this piece, Mr. Pope continued his insertions from 
the old play, as follows : 

*' Enter tnvo Servants, bearing Sly in his oivn apparel, and leaving him #n 

the stage. T}i£n enter a Tapster. 

** Sly. Zatoaking.1 Sim, give's some more wine. What, all the players 

gone ?— Am I not a lord ? 

" Tap. A lord, with a murrain ?— Come, art thou drunk still ? 

" Sly. Who's this ? Tapster !— Oh, I have had the bravest dream that ever 
thou heard'st in all thy life. 

•* Tap, Yea, marry, but thou hadst best get thee home, for your wife will 
curse you for dreaming here all night. 

" Sty. Will shr? 1 know how to tame a shreiv. I dreamt upon it all this 
night, and thou hast wak'd me out of the best dream that ever I had. But 
I'll 10 my wife, and tame her too, if she anger me." 

These passages, which have been hitherto printed as part of the work of 
Shakspeare, I have sunk into the notes, that they may be preserv-ed, as 
they seem to be necessary to the integrity of the piece, though they real- 
ly compose no parr of it, being not published in the folio 1623. Mr. 
Pope, however, has quoted them with a degree of inaccuracy which would 
have deserved censure, had they been of greater consequence than they arei 
The players delivered down this comedy, among the rest, as one of Shak- 
tpeare's own ; and its intrinsic merit bears sufficient evidence to the pro- 
priety of their decision. ^ . ^^ 

May I add a few reasoot why I neither believe the former comedy of n# 




to TAMIK9 or A€^ r. 

Taming of ths Shre'Wt i6o7> nor the old play of X/iff To/iit* in two Paiis> to 
have been the work nf Shakspeare ? He generally followed erery novel or 
history from whence he took his plots, ^a closely as he cooid ; and is soo& 
tea indebted to thefe originals for his very thoaghrs and expressions, that 
we may fairlv pronooncc iiim not to hive been above borrowinff« to spare 
Idmself the lalwur of invention. It is iherc'off probable, th^t bodi tnese 
plays, (lil^c that of King H'Wy V in which Oidctstle is introdoctdO were 
tiie unsuccessful perform *nces o' contemporary players. Shaksi'Ciire saw 
tiiey were meanly writt n, nnd yet th it cheir plans were such as would faru 




■erving, or w.is too much in hisreto a1^<-r Ic is no Qncommon thing kf|the 
literary world, to see the tn>ck of others followed by those \%-ho would never 
have gtven themselves the troiUHe to mark out one of their own. . 

STEEVEKS. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

THE atmyc^MPt Weil that Ends Well, or, as I suppose it 
to iunre been sometiraes called Love's Labour Wonne^ is origin- 
i|^ iadeed the property of Boccace, but it came immediately 
to Shaktpeare mm Painter^* Giletta of Nardon, in the first 
foliune of the Palace of Pleasure, 4to. 1566. p. 88. Farmer. 



^ ii indebted to the novel only for a few leading 

dieQiMtaiicet in the graver parts of the piece. The comic 
^^ffifff appears to be entirely of his own formation. 

Stebtens. 

mdi piny has man^ delightful scenes, though not sufficient- 
ly peqjbabley and some happy characters, though not new, nor 
ivodficed by any deep knowledge of human nature. Parolles 
It a boaster and a coward, such as has always been the sport 
fi^ the stage, bat perhaps ne^er raised more laughter or con- 
tempt than in the hands of Shakspeare. 

I cannot reconcile my heart to Bertram ; a man noble with- 
Wl; generosity, and young without truth ; who marries Helen 
IS a coward, and leaves her as a profligate : when she is dead 
ly luB unkindness, sneaks home to a second marriage, is ac- 
cused by a woman whom he has wronged, defends himself by 
fidsdhood, and is dismissed to happiness. 

Trie story of Bertram and Diana had been told before of 
Hatiana and Angelo, and, to confess the truth, scarcely merit- 
ed to be heard a second time. Johnson. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED.* 

^ng of France. 

Duke (if Florence, 

Bertram, count oj' Rousillofu 

La FEU, an old lord, 

pAROLLES.f a follower of Bertram, 

Several young French Lords^ that serve with Bertram 
in the Florentine war, 

ClovniS^^^^^^' /o the count eaa of Rousillon, 
A Page. 

Countess of Rousillon^ mother to Bertram, 
Helena, a gentlewoman, protected by the countess. 
An old Widow qf Florence, 
Diana, daughter to the widow, 

^^lOLENTA O 

Mariana ' C ^^^S'^^^"'** and friends to the widow. 
JLords^ attending on the king ; Officers^ Soldiers^ tstc* 

fl 

French and Florentine. 
SCEJ^E'^Fartly in France^ and partly in Tuscany. 



* The persons were first enomerated by Rowe. 

t I suppose we should write this name—P^rc/tf j ; i. e. a creature made up 
df empty words. STEEYENS. 
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ACT L 

SCENE I. — RousilUn. A Room in the Countesses Palace, J?»- 
ter Bertram, the Countess of RousUlon, Helena^ and 
Lap BU, in mowTting. 

I Countess, 

N delivering lAy son from me, I bury a second husband. 

Ber, And I, in going, madam, weep o'er my father's 
death anew : but I must attend his majesty's command* 
to whom I am now in ward,' evermore in subjection. 

JLaf, You shall find of the king a husband, madam ;— • 
you, sir, a father : He that so generally is at all times 
good, must of necessity hold his virtue to you ; whose 
worthiness would stir it up where it wanted, rather 
than lack it where there is such abundance. 

Count, What hope is there of his majesty's amend- 
ment ? 

Laf, He hath abandoned his physicians, madam ; 
under ¥Lhose practices he hath persecuted time with 
hope : and finds no other advantage in the process but 
only the losing of hope by time. 

Count, This young gentlewoman had a father, (O, 
that had ! how sad a passage 'tis !) whose skill was al* 
most as great as his honesty ; had it stretched so far, 
would have made nature immortal, and death should 
have play for lack of work. 'Would, for the king's 
sake, he were living ! I think, it would be the death of 
the king's disease. 

Laf, How called you the man you speak of, madam ? 

Count, He was famous, sir, in his profession, and it 
was his great right to be so : Gerard de Narbon. 

Laf, He was excellent, indeed, madam ; the king 
very lately spoke of him, admiringly, and moumingly : 

[i] Under his parttsular care, as my guardian, tiU t come to age. It is 
now almost forgotten in England, that the heirs of great fortunes were the 
king's ivards. Whether the same practice prevailed in France, it is of no 
great use to inquire, for Shakipeare gives to all nations the manners of 
Kogtaml. JOHNS. 

9 VOL. III. 
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he was skiiful enough t0 have lived still, if knowledge 
could be set up against mortality. 

Bsr. What is it, my eood lord, the king languishes of ? 

L^i^' A fistula, my lord. 

Ber. I heard not of it before. 

Laf, I would, it were not notorious. — Was this gen- 
tlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon f 

Count, His sole child, my lord ; and bequeathed to 
my overlooking. I have those hopes of her good, that 
her education promises : her dispositions she inherits, 
which make fair gifts fairer ; for where an unclean 
mind carries virtuous qualities, there commendations 
go with pity, they are virtues and traitors too ; in her 
they are the better for their simpleness ; she derives 
her honesty, and achieves her goodness,^ 

L,af. Your commendations, madam, get from her tears. 

Count, 'Tis the best brine a maiden can season her 
praise in. The remembrance of her father never ap- 
proaches her heart, but the tyranny of her sorrows takes 
all livelihood from her cheek. — No more of this, Helena, 
go to, no more ; lest it be rather thought you affect a 
sorrow, than to have. 

HcL I doafifect a sorrow, indeed, but I have it too.* 

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, 
excessive grief the enemy to the living. 

[33 B7 virtuous guaiities are meant qoalities of good breeding and eru- 
dition ; on this acconnt it is, she says, that, in an ill mind, these * virtuous 
qualities are virtues and traitors too :' i.e. the advantages of education en- 
able an ill mind to go further in wickedness than it could have done without 
them. WARBURTON. 

Her virtues are the better for their simpleness,'— th^it is, her excellencies 
are the better because they are artless »nd cpen, without ft-aud, without de* 
sign. The learned commentator has well explained- virtues* but has not, I 
thmk. reached the force of the word traitors, and therefore has not shown 
the fuU extent of Shaksprarc^s masterly observation Virtues in an unciean 
mind, are virtues and traitors loo. Estimable and useFul qualities, joined 
witJh aui evil disposition, give th-it evil disposition power over others, who, 
iaj admiring the virtue, are betrayed to the malevolence. The Tatter, men- 
tioning the sharpers of his time, observes, that some of them are men of such 
degree and knowledge, that a young man ivho fails into their <way is be- 
frayed as much by his judgment as his passions. JOHNS. 

[3] Helena has, I believe, a meaning here, that she does not wish should 
he understood by thcoountesx. Her affected sorrow was for the death of her 
father; her r«a/ grief for the lowness of her situation, which she feared 
would for ever be a bar to her union with her beloved Bertram. Her own . 
«rords afterwards fully support this interpret^ttion : 

** I think not on ray father ;— 

€* What was he like ? 

-" 1 have forgot him ; my imagination 

■" Carries no favour in it but Bertram's : 

•" 1 am undone." MAL. 
Thetiiie«houId be particularly attended to, as it tends to explain some 
iMihsequeat passa|;e8 which have hitherto been misanderstood. M.MASON. 
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Count, If the living be enemy to the grief, the excess 
makes it soon mortal. 

£er. Madam, I desire your holy wishes. 

Xjof, How understand we that ? 

Count.Be thou blest, Bertram ! and succeed thy father 
In manners, as inCshape ! thy blood, and virtue, 
Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodness 
Share-with thy birth-right ! Love all, trust a few. 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than use ; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key : be check*d for silence, 
But never tax'd for speech. What heaven nriore will, 
That thee may furnish, and my prayers pluck down. 
Fall on thy head ! Farewell. — My lord, 
*Tis an unseasoned courtier ; good my lord, 
Advise him. 

Lqf. He cannot want the best 
That shall attend his love. 

Count. Heaven bless him ! — Farewell, Bertram. [JSx. 

Ber. [T'o Hel.] The best wishes that can be forged 
in your thoughts, be servants to you ! Be comfortable to 
my mother, your mistress, and make much of her. 

Lqf, Farewell, pretty lady : You must hold the cred- 
it of your father. [JSxe. Ber. anclhAV, 

HeL O, were that all ! — I think not on my father ; 
And these great tears grace his remembrance more. 
Than those I shed for him. What was he like ? 
I have forgot him : my imagination 
Carries no favour in it, but Bertram's. 
lam undone ; there is no living, none. 
If Bertram be away. It were all one. 
That I should love a bright particular star, 
And think to wed it, he is so above me : 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Must I be comforted, not in his sphere. 
The ambition in my love thus plagues itself : 
The hind, that would be mated by the lion. 
Must die for love. 'Twas pretty, though a plague, 
To see him every hour ; to sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 
In our heart's table ; heart, too capable 
Of every line and tricks of his sweet favour : 

[4] Trick is an expression taken from dra-wing, and is so expliuned in 
KM; John, Act I. se^ i. Tbe present instance explains itself : 
— ^:o sit and draiu 
His arched bcows, &c. STEEVENS. 
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But now he*8 gone, and roy idolatrous fancy 
Must sanctify his relicks. Who comes here ? 

Enter Parolles. 
One that goes with him : I love him for his sake ; 
And yet I know him a notorious liar, 
Think hjm a great way fool, solely a coward ; 
Yet these fix*d evils sit so fit in him. 
That they take place, when virtue's steely hones 
Look hleak in the cold wind : withal, full oft we see 
Cold wisdom waiting on superfluous folly. ' 

Par. Save you, fair queen. 

Hei, And you, monarch. 

Far, No. 

Hel. And no. 

Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 

Hel. Ay. You have some stain of soldier in you ;• let 
tne ask you a question : Man is enemy to virginity ; how 
may we barricade it against him ? 

Par. Keep him out. 

Hel. But he assails ; and our virginity, though val- 
iant in the defence, yet is weak : unfold to us some 
■warlike resistance. 

Far, There is none ; man, sitting down before you, 
■will undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hel. Bless our poor virginity from underminers, and 
blowers up ! — Is there no military policy, how virgins 
might blow up men ^ 

Far. Virginity ,beingblown down,man will quicklierbe 
blown up : marry, in blowing him down again, with the 
breach yourselves made, you lose your city. It is not pol- 
j tic in the commonwealth of nature, to preserve virginity. 
Loss of virginity is rational increase; and there was nev- 
er virgin got, till virginity was first lost. That, you were 
made of, is metal to make virgins. Virginity, by being 
once lost, may be ten times found : by being ever kept, 
it is ever lost : 'tis too cold a companion ; away with it. 

Hel. 1 will stand for't a little, though therefore I die 
a virgin. 

Far, There's little can be said in't ; 'tis against the 

[5] Coid for naked ; as superfluous for over-cloathed. This makes the pro- 
priety of the Antithesis. WARBURTON. 

[61 Stain for colour^ Parolles was in red. as appears from his being after- 
wards called nd^rail'd humhie-bee. WARS. 

' Stain rather for what wf now say tincture, some qiuUitief > at least super^ 
ficial, of a solditr. JOHNS. 
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rule of nature. To speak, on the part of Tirginity, is to 
accuse your mothers ; which is most infallible disobedi- 
ence. He, that hangs himself, is a virgin : virginity 
murders itself ;7 and should be buried in highways, out 
of all sanctified limit, as a desperate offendress against 
nature. Virginity breeds mites, ^uch like a cheese ; 
consumes itself to the very parnin, ^"^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ 
feeding his own stomach. Besides, virginity is peevish, 
proud, idle, made of self-love, which is the most inhibit- 
ed sin in the canon. Keep it not ; you cannot choose 
but lose by't : Out with't : within ten years it will make 
itself ten, which is a goodly increase; and the princi- 
pal itself not much the worse : Away with't 

Hel. How might one do, sir, to lose it to her own 
liking ? ^^ 

Par, Let me see : Marry, ill, to like him that ne'er 
it likes. 'Tis a commodity will lose the gloss with lying ; 
the longer kept, the less worth : oflf with't, while *tis 
vendible : answer the time of request. Virginity, like 
an old courtier, wears her cap out of fashion ; richly 
suited, but unsuitable : just like the brooch and tooth- 
pick, which were not now ; your date is better in your 
pye and your porridge, than in your cheek : And your 
virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our French 
withered pears ; it looks ill, it eats dryly ; marry, 'tis 
a withered pear; it was formerly better; marry, yet, 
'tis a withered pear : Will you any thing with it .> 

Hel. Not my virginity yet. 
There shall your master have a thousand loves, 
A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 
A phoenix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a goddess, and a sovereign, 
A counsellor, a traitress, ^ and a dear ; 
His humble ambition, proud humility. 
His jarring concord, and his discord dulcet. 
His faith, his sweet disaster ; with a world 

Ct] i. e. he that hangs himself, and a virgin , are in this circnmstance 
alilcc ; they are both stlfdestroyers- M ALONE. 
^ [8] It does not appear th^t this rapturous effusion of Helena was de- 
signed to be intelligii>le to ParoUes ^ Its obscurity, therefore, may be its 
Inerit. It sufficiently explains what is passing iu the mind of the Fpewktrr, 
to every one but him to whom she does not mran to explnin it. STEEV. 
[9] Tradiioria , a iraifresi, in the Italian lan^u; }?e. is gt-nerally used as a 
term of endearment, The meaning of Helena i", ihat she sKaW prove every 
thing to Bertram. Our ancient writers delighted in catalogues, and al- 
ways characterised love by contraritties. ST££ V. 

9* VOL. IU. 
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Of pretty, fond, adoptious Christendoms, 
That blinking Cupid gossips. Now shall he 
I know not what he shall :— >God send him well !«- 
The court's a learning-place ;— and he is one- 
Par. What one, i'faith ? 

Hel, That I wish j^L— 'Tis pity- 
Par. What's pit 

HeL That wishio^ well had not a body in't. 
Which might be felt : that we, the poorer born» 
Whose baser stars do shut us up in wishes, 
l^dight with effects of them follow our friends. 
And show what we alone must think ; which never 
Returns us thanks. ' 

Enter a Page, ^* 

Page. Monsieur Parolles, my lord^||ls for you. 

[Exit Page. 

Par, Little Helen, farewell ; if I can remember thee, 
I will think of thee at court. 

HeL Monsieur Parolles, you were born under a char- 
itable star. 

Par, Under Mars, I. 

HeL I especially think, under Mars. 

Par, Why under Mars ? 

HeL The wars have so kept you under, that you must- 
needs be born under Mars. 

Par, When he was predominant. 

HeL When he was retrograde, I think, rather. 

Par. Why think you so ? 

HtL You go so much backward, when you fight. 

Par, That's for advantage. 

HeL So is running a way, when fear proposes thesafety : 
But the composition, that your valour and fear makes in 
you, is a virtue of a good wing»* and I like the wear well. 

Par, I am so full of businesses, I cannot answer thee 
acutely : I will return perfect courtier ; in the which, my 
instruction shall serve to naturalize thee, so thou wilt be 
capable of a courtier's counsel, and understand what ad- 
vice shall thrust upon thee ; else thou diest in thine un- 
thankfulncss, and thine ignorance makes thee away ; 
farewell. When thou hast leisure, say thy prayers ; when 
thou hast none, remember thy friends : get thee a good 
husband, and use him as he uses thee : so farewell. [Ex. 

fi] And ihjno by rtalities what we now must only think- JOHNS. 

[23 The phrase is taken from falconry. STEEV. 

A bird of a good wing, is a bird of swift and strong flight. M. MASON . 
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Hel, Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie. 
Which we ascribe to heaven : the fated sky 
Gives us free scope ; only, doth backward pull 
Our slow designs, when we ourselves are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my love so high ; 
That rarakes roe see, and cannot feed mine eye ^3 
The mightiest space in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and kiss like native things. 
Impossible be strange attempts, to those 
That weigh their pains in sense ; and do suppose. 
What hath been cannot be : Who ever strove 
To show her merit, that did miss her love ? 
The king's' disease — my project may deceive me. 
But my intents are iix'd, and will not leave me. \^Exit, 

SCENE 11. 

Paris, A Room in the King^s Palace. Flourish of Comets. Enttr 
the King of France, 'with letters ; Lords and others attending. 

King, The Florentines and Senoys are by the cars ; 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. 

1 Lord. So 'tis reported, sir. 

King, Nay, 'tis most credible ; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouch'd from our cousin Austria, 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For speedy aid ; wherein our dearest friend 
Prejudicates the business, and would seem 
To have us make denial. 

1 Lord, His love and wisdom. 
Approved so to your majesty, may plead 
For amplest credence. 

King, He hath arm'd our answer. 
And Florence is denied, before he comes : 
Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to see 
The Tuscan service, freely have they leave 
To stand on either part. 

2 Lord. It may well serve 

A nursery to our gentry, who are sick 
For breathing and exploit. 

King. What's he comes here ? 

■ ■■.■■■. .11. , I I ■ . « - 

C3] She means, by what influence is my love directed to a person so much 
above me ? why am I made to disctrrn excellence, and left to long after it* 
withoat the food of hope ? JOHNS. 
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Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 

I Lord* It is the count Rousillon, my good lord. 
Young Bertram. 

Kin^. Youth, thou bear'st thy father's face ; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste, 
Hath weW composed thee. Thy father's moral part? 
May'st thou inherit too ! Welcome to Paris. 

Bert. My thanks and duty are your majesty's. 

King. I would I had that corporal soundness now, 
As when thy father, and myself, in friendship 
First try'd our soldiership ! He did look far 
Into the service of the time, and was 
Discipled of the bravest : he lasted long ; 
But on us both did haggish age steal on. 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father : In his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well observe 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jest. 
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour.* 
So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness 
Were in his pride or sharpness ; if they were. 
His equal had awak'd them ;^ and his honour,, 
Clock to itself, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 
His tongue obey'd his hand : who were below him 
He us*d as creatures of another place ; 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks. 
Making them proud of his humility, 
In their poor praise he humbled -.6 Such a man 
Might be a copy to these younger times ; 
Which, followed well, would demonstrate them now 
But goers backward. 

[4] I believe honour is not dignity of birth or rank, hat acquired reputation : 
—"Your father, says the king, had the same airy flights of satirical wit with 
the yonng lords of the present time, but they do not what he did, hMe their 
unnoted levity in honour, cover petty faults with j;reat merit.— This is aa 
txcellent observation. Jocose follies, and slight offences are only allowed 
by mankind in him that overpowers them by great qualities. JOHNS. 

[5I He was so like a courtier^ that there was in his dignity of manner 
nothmg contemptuous, and in his keenness of wit nothing bitter. If bitter- 
ness or contemptuousness ever appeared, they had been awakened by some 
injury, not of a man below him, but of his eqn»l. This is the complete 
image of a wel'-bred man* ami somewhat like this, Voltaire has exhibited . 
his hero Lewis XIV. JOHNS. 

[6] Giving them a better opinion of their own importance; by his conde- 
scending manner cf behaving to them« M . MASON. 
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Ber. His good remembrance, sir. 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb ; 
So in approof lives not his epitaph, 
As in your royal speech. 

King. 'Would,I were with him ! He would always say, 
(Methinks I hear him now ; his plausive words 
He scattered not in ears, but grafted them. 
To grow there, and to bear,) — Let me not //ve,— 
Thus his good melancholy oft began, 
On the catastrophe and heel of pastime. 
When it was out, — let me not iive^ quoth he. 
After my flame lacks oil^ to be the snuff 
Of younger afiirits^ whose apfirehensive sensea 
Jill but new things disdain ^ whose judgments are 
Mere fathers of their garments ;f whose constancies 
Exfiire before their fashions : — This he wish'd: 
I, after him, do after him wish too. 
Since 1 nor wax, nor honey, can bring home, 
I quickly were dissolved from my hive. 
To give some labourers room. 

2 Lord, You are lov'd, sir; 
They, that least lend it you, shall lack you first. 

King, I fill a place, I know't. — How long is't, count. 
Since the physician at your father's died ? 
He was much fam'd. 

Ber, Some six months since, my lord. 

King, If he were living, I would try him yet ;— 
Lend me an arm ;^-the rest have worn me out 
With several applications .--^nature and sickness 
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count; 
My son's no dearer. 

Ber. Thank your majesty. \^Exeunt, Flourish. 

SCENE HI. 

Rousillon, J Room in the Countess's Palace, Enter Countess , 

Steward, and Clown.* 

Count, I will now hear ; what say you of this gentle- 
woman ? 

[7] Who have no other use of their faculties^ than to invent new modes of 
4res8. JOHNS. 

[8] A C/onvn in Shakspeare is commonly taken for a licemcd jester, or do* 
mestic fool. We Hre not to wonder that we find this character often in 
his plays, sine- fools were at that time maintained in nil great families^ to 
keep up merriment in the house. In the picture -of Sir Thomas More's fam- 
ily* by Hani IfolbieD^ the only servant represented it Pii^spn tbe/0«/. This 
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Stew, Madam, the care I have had to even your con- 
tent, I wish might be found in the calendar of my past 
endeavours ; for then we wound our modesty, and make 
foul the clearness of our deservings, when of ourselves 
we publish them. 

Count, What does this knave here f Get you gone, 
sirrah : The complaints, I have heard of you, I do not all 
believe ; *tis my slowness, that I do not : for, I know, 
you lack not folly to commit them, and have ability 
enough to make such knaveries your's.* 

Clo, 'Tis not unknown to you, madam, I am a poor 
fellow. 

Count, Well, sir. 

Clo, No, madam, 'tis not so well, that I am poor; 
though many of the rich are damned;* But, if I may 
have your ladyship's good will to go to the world, Is» 
bel thewoman and I will do as we may. 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar t 

Clo, I do beg your goo<l will in this case. 

Count, In what case ? 

Clo. In Isbel's case, and mine own. Service is no 
heritage :* and, I think, I shall never have the blessing 
of God, till I have issue of my body ; for, they say, 
beams are blessings. 

Count. Tell me the reason why thou wilt marry. 

Clo. My poor body, madam, requires it : I am driven on 
by the flesh ; and he must needs go, that the devil drives. 

Count. Is this all your worship's reason f 

Clo. Faith, madam, I have other holy reasons, such 
as they are. 

Count. May the world know them ? 

Clo, I have been, madam, a wicked creature, as you 
and all flesh and blood are; and, indeed, I do marry, 
that I may repent. 

Count, Thy marriage, sooner than thy wickedness. 

Clo, I am out of friends, madam ; and I hope to have 
friends for my wife's sake. 

Uaproof of che familiiirity to which they were admitted^ not by the greaC 
only, bat the wise- In some playSf a servant, or a rustic, of a remwriuble 
petulance and freedom of speech, is likewise called a cl(njn. JOHNSON. 

[9] It appears to me th^t the accusative them refers to knaveries, and the 
natural sense of the passage seems to be this : " You have folly enough to 
desire to commit these knaveries, and ability enough to accomplish them." 

M.MASON. 

Ci] See St. Mark. x. 25 ; St. Luke* xviii. 25. GREY. 

[2] This is aproverbial expression, ifeetlf mmt 'when the devil drites, 'w 
ittother. RiTSQN. 
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Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

Clo. You are shallow, madam ; e'en great friends ; for 
the knaves come to do that for me, which I am a-weary 
dL He, that ears my land, ^ spares my team, and gives 
me leave to inn the crop : if I be his cuckold, he's my 
drudge : He, that comforts my wife, is the cherisherof 
my flesh and blood ; he, that cherishes my flesh and 
blood, loves my flesh and blood ; he, that loves my flesh 
and blood, is my friend : ergo^ he that kisses my wife, is 
my friend. If men could be contented to be what they 
are, lihere were no fear in marriage ; for young Charbon 
the puritan, and old Poysam the papist, howsoe'er their 
hearts are severed in religion, their heads are both one ; 
they may joll horns together, like any deer i' the herd. 

Count, Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and calum- 
nious knave ? 

Clo. A prophet* I, madam ; and I speak the truth 
the next way : 

For I the ballad will repeat. 

Which men full true shall find ; 
Tour marriage com^s by destiny^ 
Your cuckoo sings by kind. 

Count. Get you gone, sir ; I'll talk with you more anon. 

Stew. May it i}lease you, madam, that he bid Helen 
come to you ; of her I am to speak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would speak 
with her ; Helen I mean. 

Clo. Was this fair face the cause, quoth she, [Sin^g. 

Why the Grecians sacked Troy ? 
Tond done, done fond. 

Was this king Priam^sjoy f 
With that she sighed as she stood, 
With that she sighed as she stood. 

And gave this sentence then ; 
Among nine bad if one begood, 

[3] To ear is to plough. STEEV. 

See 1. Sam.viii. 12. /sata /i xxx. 24. Deut. xxi. ^ Cen. xlv. 6. Exod. 
xxxiv. 21 , for tke use of this verb. HENLEY. 

[4] It is a superstition, which has run through all ages and people, that 
natural foolihvft something in them of divinity. On -which account they 
were esteemed sacred: travellers tell us in what esteem the Turks now hold 
theiB ; nor had they less honour paid them heretofore in France, as appears 
from the old word benet, for a natural fool. Hence it was that Pantagruel, 
in Rabelais t advised Panurge to go and consult the fool Triboulet as an ora- 
cle; which gives occasion to a satirical stroke upon the privy council of 
Francis the nrst,— " Par l'avis,conseil» prediction des foli, vot scaveK quants 
prmcis, Uc, out este cmserves," &c. WARB. 
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JfHMg nine bad if one be good. 
Therms yet one good in ten.^ 

Count, What, one good in ten t You corrupt the 
song, sirrah. 

Clo, One good woman in ten, madam ; which is a pu- 
rifying o* the song ; 'Would God would serve the world 
80 all the year ! we'd find no fault with the tythe- 
woman, if I were the parson : One in ten, quoth a* ! an 
we might have a good woman born but every blazing 
star, or at an earthquake, 'twould mend the lottery 
well ; a man may draw his heart out, ere he pluck one. 

Count, You'll be gone, sir knave, and do as I com- 
xnand you ? 

Clo, That man should be at woman*s command, and 
yet no hurt done ! — Though honesty be no puritan, yet 
it will do no hurt ; it will wear the surplice of humility 
over the black gown of a big heart.* — I am going, for- 
sooth : the business is for Helen to come hither. [^Exit. 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew, I know, madam, you love your gen tie woman 
entirely. 

Count, Faith, I do : her father bequeathed her to me ; 
and she herself, without other advantage, may lawfully 
make title to as much love as she finds : there is more 
owing her, than is paid ; and more shall be paid her» 
than she'll demand. 

Stew, Madam, I was very late more near her than, I 
think, she wished me : alone she was, and did commu- 
nicate to herself, her own words to her own ears ; she 
thought, I dare vow for her, they touched not any stran- 
ger'sense. Her matter was, she loved your son : Fortune, 
she said, was no goddess, that had put such difference 
betwixt their two estates ; Love, no god, that would 
not extend his might, only where qualities were level ; 

[5] This second stanza of the ballad is turned to a joke npon the women \ 
a confession that there was one good in ten. Whereon the countess observ* 
ed> that he corrapted the song:, which shews the song 8aid> Nine good in ten. 
If one be bad amonpt nine good. 
There's but one bad in ten. 
This relates to the ten sons of Priam, who all behaved themselves well bat 
Paris. For though he once had fi fly, yet, at this unfortunate period of his 
reign, he had but ten ; Agathon> Antiphon, Deiphobus, Dius, Hector, Helenuh 
Hippothous, Pammon, Paris, and Polites. WARB. 

[6] Here is an allusion violently enouj^h Forced in, to satirize the obstinacy 
vrith which the puritans refused the use of the ecclesiastical habits, whlctt 
was,at that time,one principal cause of the breach of the union^and^ierhaps* 
to insinuate, that the modest parity of the surplice was sometimes a cover 
for pride. JOHNS. 
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Diana, no queen of vir^ns, that would suffer her poor 
knight to ' be surprised, without rescue in the first as- 
sault, or ransome afterward : This she delivered in the 
most bitter toUch of sorrow, that e'er I heard virgin 
exclaim in : which I held my duty, speedily to acquaint 
yoQ withal ; sithence,? in the loss that may happen, it 
concerns yon something to know it. 

Count, Yon have discharged this honestly ; keep it to 
yourself: many likelihoods informed me of this before, 
which hung so tottering in the balance, that I could 
neither believe, nor misdoubt: Pray you, leave me : stall 
this in your bosom, and 1 thank you for your honest care : 
I wiU speak with you further anon. [^Exit Steward. 

Enter Helena. 

Count, Even so it was with me, when I was young : 
If we are nature's, these are ours ; this thorn 
Doth to our rose of youth rightly belong ; 

Our blood to us, this to our blood is bom ; 
It is the show and seal of nature's truth. 
Where love's strong passion is impress'd in youth : 
By our remembrances of days foregone. 
Such were our faults ; — or then we thought them none. 
Her eye is sick on't ; I observe her now. 

Hel, What is your pleasure, madam f 

Count, You know, Helen, 
I am a mother to you. 

Hel, Mine honourable mistress. 

Count, Nay, a mother ; 
Why not a mother ? When I said, a mother, 
Methought you saw a serpent : What's in mother, 
That you start at it > I say, I am your mother ; 
And put you in the catalogue of those 
That were enwombed mine : 'Tis often seen. 
Adoption strives with nature ; and choice breeds 
A native slip to us from foreign seeds : 
You ne'er oppress'd me with a mother's groan. 
Yet I express to you a mother's care : — 
God's mercy, maiden ! does it curd thy blood. 
To say, I am thy mother i What's the matter, 
That this distemper'd messenger of wet, « 

C?] Sithence,~'Vt. since. Chaucer frequently uses iith» and it then, in the 
same sense. STEEV. 

g] There is something exquisitely beautiful in this representation of thnt 
saoasioa of colours which glimmers around the sight when the eye-lashes 

10 VOL. III. 
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The many-colour'd Iris, rounds thine eye ? 
Why ?— -that you are my daughter ? 

Bel. That I am not. 

Count, I say, I am your mother. 

HeL Pardon, madam ; 
The count Rousillon cannot be my brother ; 
I am from humble, he from honour'd name ; 
No note upon my parents, his all noble : 
My master, my dear lord he is ; and I 
His servant live, and will his vassal die : 
He must not be my brother. 

Count. Nor I your mother f 

Hel. You are my mother, madam ; 'Would you weff 
(So that my lord, your son, were not my brother,) 
Indeed, my mother !— or were you both our mothers 
I care no more for, than I do for heaven,* 
So I were not his sister : Can't no other. 
But, I your daughter, he must be my brother ^ . 

Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law; 
God shield, you mean it not ! daughter, and mother. 
So strive upon your pulse : What, pale again ? 
My fear hath catch'd your fondness : Now I see 
The mystery of your loneliness, and find 
Your salt tears' head. Now to all sense 'tis gross. 
You love my son ; invention is asham'd. 
Against the proclamation of thy passion. 
To say, thou dost not : therefore tell me true ; 
But tell roe then, 'tis so : — for, look, thy cheeks 
Confess it, one to the other ; and thine eyes 
See it so grossly shown in thy behaviours. 
That in their kind they speak it : only sin 
And hellish obstinacy tie thy tongue. 
That truth should be suspected : speak, n*t ao i 
If it be so, you have wound a goodly clue ; ' 
If it be not, forswear't : howe'er, I charge thee. 
As heaven shall work in me for thine avail. 
To tell me truly. 

HeL Good madam, pardon me ! 

Count. Do you love my son ? 

Hel. Your pardon, noble mistress ! 

Count. Love you my son ? 

are wet with tears. The poet has described the same appearance in his Rs^ 
ofLucrece : *' And round about her tear-distained eye 

" Blue circles stream'd like rainbows in the sky." HENLEY. 

[9] There is a designed ambiguity : I care no more for* is* I care as much fer. 
\ wish it equally. FARMER. 

f I ] The source, the fountain of your tears « the cause of your grief. JOH 
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HeL Do not you love him, madam } 

Count, Go not about ; my love hath in't a bond. 
Whereof the world takes note : come, come, disclose 
The state of your affection ; for your passions 
Have to the full appeach'd. 

Hel. Then, I confess. 
Here on my knee, before high heaven and you, 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 
I love your son : — 

My friends were poor, but honest ; so's my love : 
Be not offended ; for it hurts not him, 
That he is lov'd of me : I follow him not 
By any token of presumptuous suit ; 
Nor would I have him, till I do deserve him ; 
Yet never. know how that desert should be. 
I know I love in vain, strive against hope ; 
Yet, in this captious and intenable sieve, 
I still pour in the waters of my love. 
And lack not to lose still : thus, Indian-like, 
Religious in mine error, I adore 
The sun, that looks upon his worshipper. 
But knows of him no more. My dearest madam, 
Let not your hate encounter with my love. 
For loving where you do : but, if yourself. 
Whose aged honour cites a virtuous youth. 
Did ever, in so true a flame of liking. 
Wish chastely, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both herself and love ; O then, give pity 
To her, whose state is such, that cannot choose 
But lend and give, where she is sure to lose ; 
That seeks not to find that her search implies. 
But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where she dies. 

Count. Had you not lately an intent, speak truly. 
To go to Paris f 

Hel. Madam, I had. 

Count. Wherefore ? tell true. 

Hel. I will tell truth ; by grace itself, I swear. 
You know, my father left me some prescriptions 
Of rare and prov*d effects, such as his reading 
And manifest experience, had collected 
For general sovereignty ; and that he wiird me 
In heedfullest reservation to bestow them. 
As notes,^ whose faculties inclusive were, 

C>] Receipts^ in which greater virtues were inclosed than appeared to o 
iCHlitifMU JOHNS. 
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More than they were in note : amongst the rest. 
There is a remedy, approved, set down. 
To cure the desperdte languishes, whereof 
The king is render'd lost. 

Count, This was your motive 
For Paris, was it ? speak. 

Hel, My lord your son made me to think of this ; 
Else Paris, and the medicine, and the king. 
Had, from the conversation of my thoughts, 
Haply, been absent then. 

Count, But think you, Helen, 
If you should tender your supposed aid, 
He would receive it } He and his physicians 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that they cannot help : How shall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the schools, 
Emboweird of their doctrine, have left off 
The danger to itself? 

Hel. There's something hints. 
More than my father's skill, which was the greatest 
Of his profession, that his good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, be sanctified 
By the luckiest stars in heaven : and, would your honour 
But give me leave to try success, I'd venture 
The well-lost life of mine on his grace's cure, 
By such a day, and hour. 

Count. Dost thou believe't ^ 

Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count. Why,Helen, thou shalt have my leave, and love, 
Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To those of mine in court ; I'll stay at home. 
And pray God's blessing into thy attempt : 
Begone to-morrow ; and be sure of this. 
What I can help thee to, tiiou shalt not miss. [Exeunt, 



ACT II. 

SCENE l.-^Paris. A Room in the King's Palace. Flourish. 
Enter King, Huith young Lords taking leave for the Florentine 
war ; Bertram, PAROLLES,an(/ Attendants. 

King. 
FAREWELL, young lord, these warlike principles 
Do not throw from you :— and you, my lord, farewell : 
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—Share the advice betwixt you ; M both gain all. 
The gift doth stretch itself as 'tis receiv'd^ 
And is enough for both. 

1 Lord* It is our hope, sir. 

After well-enter'd soldiers, to return 
And find your grace in health. 

King. No, no, it cannot be ; and yet my heart 
Will not confess he owes the malady 
That doth my life besiege. 3 Farewell, young lords ; 
Whether I live or die, be you the sons 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy ^ 

S Those 'bated, that inherit but the fall 
f the last monarchy) see, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The bravest questant^ shrinks, find what you seek, 
That fame may cry you loud : I say, farewell. 

2 Lord, Health, at > our bidding, serve vour majesty \ 
King, Those girls of Italy, take heed of them ; 

They say, our French lack language to deny. 
If they demand : beware of being captives, 
Before you serve. 

Both, Our hearts receive your warnings. 

King. Farewell. — Come hither to me. 

[The King retires to a couch ^ 

1 Lord. O my sweet lord, that you will stay behind us ! 
Par. 'Tis not his fault ; the spark— 

2 Lord. O, 'tis brave wars ! 

Par. Most admirable : I have seen those wars. 
Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil with ; 
Too youngs and the next year, and Uia too early. 
Par. Aji thy mind stand to it, boy, steal away bravely. 

C33. i* e. as the common phrase rnn8> / am stilt htart ivhole ; my spirits, by 
not sinking under my disremper« do not acknowledge its influence. STEE. 

C43 The jncient geographers have divided Ita])r into the higher and the 
lower, the Apennint hills being a kind of i.atural line of partition ; thr aide 
next the Adriatic was denominated the higher Italy, and the othri side the 
lower: and the two seas followed the s <me terms of distinction, theAdriatic 
being calif d the upper sea, ^nd the Tyrrhene or Tuscan the lower. Now the 
Sennonet or Senois,witk whom the Florentines are here supposed to be at war, 
in]i;»bited the higher Italy, their chiet town being Arminium, now called 
Rimini, upon the Adriatic. HANMER- 

The sense may b< this. Let upper It.'ly. whtre you hre to exercise your 
valour, see that you come to gain honour, to the aLatmient, that is, to 
the disgrace aid depression of those that have now lost their ancient mili- 
tary famt., and inherit but the fall of the last monarchy. To abate is used by 
ttiakspeare in the original sense of abatre, to depress, u sink, to deject, to 
subdue- The word has still the same meaning in the language of the law. JOH<> 

C5J Siuestant or quester, one who goes in quest. 

10* VOL. III. 
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Ber, I shall stay here the forehorse to a smock, 
Creaking my shoes on the plain masonry. 
Till honour be bought up, and no sword worn. 
But one to dance with \^ by heaven, I'll steal away. 

1 Lord, There's honour in the theft. 
Par. Commit it, count. 

2 Lord, I am your accessary ; and so farewell. 
Ber, I grow to you, and our parting is a tortured bodf. 

1 Lord, Farewell, captain. 

2 Lord, Sweet monsieur Parolles ! 

Par, Noble heroes, my sword and yours are kin. 
Good sparks and lustrous, a word, good metals :— 
You shall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one captain 
Spurio, with his cicatrice, an emblem of war, here oft 
liis sinister cheek ; it was this very sword entrenched 
•it : say to him, I live ; and observe his reports for me. 

2 Lord, We shall, noble captain. 

Par, Mars dote on you for his novices ! [Exe, Lords* 
What will you do f 

Ber. Stay ; the king— [Seeing him viae. 

Par, Use a more spacious ceremony to the noble 
lords ; you have restrained yourself within the list of too 
cold an adieu : be more expressive to them ; for they 
wear themselves in the cap of the time, there, do mus- 
ter true gait, eat, speak, and move under the influence 
of the most received star ; and though the devil lead the 
measure, such are to be followed : after them, and take 
a more dilated farewell. 

Ber, And I will do so. 

Par, Worthy fellows ; and like to prove most sinewy^ 
sword-men. {^Exeunt Bert, and Parolles. 

Enter Lafeu. 

Laf, Pardon, my lord, IKneeling,"] for me and for roy 
tidings. 

King, ril fee thee to stand up. 

La/. Then here's a man 
Stands, that has brought his pardon. I would, you 
Had kneel'd, ray lord, to ask roe mercy ; and 
That, at my bidding, you could so stand up. 

[6] It should be remembered that, in Shakspeare'a tirtie. it was asual for 
gent lemen to dance with swords on. Our author has again alluded to (Us 
anei ent custom in Antony and Cleopatra, Act III. sc ix : 

«' He, at Philiiipi kept 

" His 8\Tord> even like » dancer'l MAt. 
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King. I would I had ; so I had broke thy pate, 
And ask'd thee mercy for't. 

Lqf. Good faith, across i"* 
But, my good lord, 'tis thus ; "will you be cur*d 
Of your infirmity ? 

jting. No. 

Laf. O, will you eat 
No grapes, my royal fo5c ? Yes, but you will, 
My noble grapes, an if my royal fox 
Could reach them : I have seen a medicine, 
That's able to breathe life into a stone ; 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary,* 
With spritely fire and motion ; whose simple touch 
Is powerful to araise king Pepin, nay. 
To give great Charlemain a pen in his hand. 
And write to her a love-line. 

King. What her is this i 

Laf. Why, doctor she : My lord, there's one arriv'd^ 
If you will see her, — now, by my faith and honour. 
If seriously I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, I have spoke 
With one, that, in her sex, her years, profession. 
Wisdom, and constancy, hathamazM me more 
Than I dare blame my weakness : Will you see her 
(For that is her demand), and know her business } 
That done, laugh well at me. 

King. Now, good Lafeu, 
Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take ofif thine. 
By wondering how thou took'st it. 

Laf. Nay, I'll fit you. 
And not be all day neither. [Exit LxFEtt, 

King. Thus he his special nothing ever prologues. 

Re-enter Lafeu, *with Helena. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways. 
King. This haste hath wings indeed. 
Laj' Nay, come your ways ; 
This is his majesty, say your mind to him : 

A traitor you do look like ; but such traitors 

'"' ■' 1.1. > > iii« 

[7] This -word, as has been already observed, is used whtn any pass of 
wit miscarries. JOHNS. 
See Ai you like it. Act 111. sc. iv. p.53. STEEV. 

[8] Mr Rich. Broroe, mentions this among other dances : " As for corai^ 
toes^ lavoltos, jigs, measures, pavins, brawls, galliards, or canariei } I ^ft&U 
i»0«t twcUiPgly; tot I sBbscnbe to no man." DR. GREY. i 
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His majesty seldom fears : I am Cressid's uncle,' 
That dare leave two together ; fare you well. \^Exit, 

King. Now, fair one, does your business follow us f 

HeL Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was 
My father ; in what he did profess, well found. 

King. I knew him. 

HeL The rather will I spare my praises towards him ; 
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me ; chiefly one. 
Which, as the dearest issue of his practice. 
And of his old experience the only darling, 
He bade me store up, as a triple eye. 
Safer than mine own two, more dear ; I have so : 
And, hearing your high majesty is touch'd 
With that malignant cause wherein the honour 
Of my dear father's gift stands chief in power, 
I come to tender it, and my appliance. 
With all bound humbleness. 

King. We thank you, maiden ; 
But may not be so credulous of cure,— 
When our most learned doctors leave us ; and 
The congregated college have concluded. 
That labouring art can never ransome nature 
From her inaidable estate,— I say we must not 
So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To prostitute our past-cure malady 
To empiricks ; or to dissever so 
Our great self and our credit, to esteem 
A senseless help, when help past sense we deem. 

Hel. My duty then shall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce mine office on you ; 
Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 
A modest one, to bear me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee less, to be call'd grateful : 
Thou thought'st to help me ; and such thanks I give. 
As one near death to those that wish him live : 
But, what at full I know, thou know'stno part ; 
I knowing all my peril, thou no art. 

Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try. 
Since you set up your rest 'gainst remedy : 
He that of greatest works is finisher. 
Oft does them by the weakest minister : 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment shown. 



■■■ 



[9] I am like Fandarus. See TrQilm and Creaida* JOHNSi 
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% 

When judges have been babes. Great floods have flown 
From simple sources ; and great seas have dried, 
When miracles have by the greatest been denied, i 
Oft expectation fails, and most oft there 
Where most it promises ; and oft it hits, 
Where hope is coldest, and despair most sits. 

King, I must not hear thee ; fare thee well, kind maid ; 
Thy pains, not usM, must by thyself be paid : 
Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

HeL Inspired merit so by breath is barr'd v 
It is not so with him that all things knows^ 
As 'tis with us that square our guess by shows r 
But most it is presumption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men. 
Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent ; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an impostor, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim ; 
But know I think, and think I know most sure. 
My art is not past power, nor you past cure. 

King. Art thou so confident i Within what space 
Hop'st thou my cure ^ 

HeL The greatest grace lending grace. 
Ere twice the horses of the sun snail bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring ; 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperus hath quench'd his sleepy lamp ; 
Or fovir and twenty times the pilot's glass 
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pass ; 
What is infirm from your sound parts shall fly. 
Health shall live free, and sickness freely die. 

King, Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'st thou venture ? 

Hel, Tax of impudence, — 
A strumpet's boldness, a divulged shame, — 
Traduc'd by odious ballads ; my maiden's name 
Sear'd otherwise ; no worse of worst extended, 
With vilest torture let my life be ended.^ 



MM^Mta 



[i] The allusion is to St. Mattheno's Gospel, xi 2^ : *• O lather. Lord of 
heaven and earth ; 1 th:«nk rhee> because thou ha%t htd these things from the 
luise and prudent, and revealed them unto babes.** See also ; Cor. i. 27 : , 
" Bot God nath chosen the foolish thijigs of the world to confotmd the wise ; 
and God hnth chosen the weak things of the world, to confound the things, 
which are mightv." MAL. 

Seethe Boole of £xoitt5, particularly chap, xvii 5, 6, 8cc. HENLEY. 

[2] I would bear (says she) the tax of impudence, which is the denotement 
of^a atnuapet; would endure a shame resulting from my failure iii what I 
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King, Methinks,in thee some blessed spirit doth speak ; 
His powerful sound, within an organ weak : 
And what impossibility would slay 
In common sense, sense saves another way. 
Thy life is dear ; for all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate ; 
Youth, beauty, wisdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happiness and prime can happy call : 
Thou this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite, or monstrous desperate. 
Sweet practiser, thy physic I will try ; 
That ministers thine own death, if I die.'^ 

Hel, If Tbreak time, or flinch in property 
Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die ; 
And well deserv'd : Not helping, death's my fee ; 
But, if I help, what do you promise me ? 

King, Make thy demand. 

Hel. But will you make it even ? 

King, Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes of heaven. 

Hel, Then shalt thou give me, with thy kingly hand,^ 
What husband in thy power I will command : 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choose from forth the royal blood of France ; 
My low and humble naaic lu propagace 
With any branch or image of thy state : 
But such a one, thy vassal, whom I know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to bestow. 

King. Here is ray hand ; the premises observed, 
Thy will by my performance shall be serv'd ; 
So make the choice of thy own time ; for I, 
Thy resolv'd patient, on thee still rely. 
More should I question thee, and more I must ; 
Though, more to know, could not be more to trust ; 
From whence thou cam*st, how tended on, — But rest 
Unquestion*d welcome, and undoubted blest. 
—Give me some help here, ho! — If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed shall match thy deed. 

[^Flourish, Exeunt. 



have ondertaken* and thence become the subject of odious ballads ; let my 
maiden reputation be otherwise branded ; and> no worse of worst extended* 
i.e. provided nothing worse is offered to me (meaning violation) let my life 
be ended with the worst of tortures. The po t, for the sake of rhyme» has 
obscured the sense of die passage. The tuorst that can bcfal a luoman btinz 
ex tcndtd te mt, Memi to be the meaning of the Ust line, ST££ V. 
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SCENE XL 

JSotuiilon, A Room in the Countesses Palace. Enter Countess and 

CUmn, ' 

Count, Come on, sir ; I shall now put you to the 
height of your breeding. 

Clo. I will show myself highly fed, and lowly taught : 
I know my business is but to the court. 

Count, To the court ! why, what place make you 
special, when you put off that with such contempt i But 
to the court ! 

Clo, Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any man* 
ners, he may easily put it off at court : he t]^t cannot 
make a leg, put off's cap, kiss his hand, and say nothing, 
has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap ; and, indeed, such 
a fellow, to say precisely, were not for the court : but, 
for me, I have an answer will serve all men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful answer, that fits all 
questions. 

Clo. It is like a barber's chair, that fits all buttocks ; 
the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the brawn-buttock, 
or any buttock. 

Count, Will your answer serve fit to all questions ? 

Clo, As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an attorney, 
as your French crown for your taffaty punk, as Tib's 
rush for Tom's fore-finger, ^ as a pancake for Shrove- 
Tuesday, a morris for May-day, as the nail to his hole, 
the cuckold to his horn, as a scolding quean to a wrang- 
ling knave, as the nun's lip to the friar's mouth ; nay, 
as the pudding to his skin. 

Count, Have you, I say, an answer of such fitness for 
all questions ? 

Clo, From below your duke, to beneath your consta- 
ble, it will fit any question. 

Count, It must be an answer of most monstrous size, 
that must fit all demands. 

Clo, But a trifle neither, in good faith, if Jthe learned 

y !■ ■ ■ ■.. 

[33 The atloslon U to an ancient practice of marrying with a rash ring, 
at well in other countries as in England. Breval, in hu Antiquities of Part i, 
mentions it as a kind of espousal used in France^ by such persons as meant 
to live together in a state of concubinage ; bat in England it was scarce ever 
practised except by designing men> for the purpose of corrupting those young 
women to whom they pretended love. Richard Poore> bishop of Salisbury* 
In his Constitutions, anni, 1217, forbids the putting of rush rings, or any the 
like matter, on women's fingers, in order to the debauching them more 
readily : and he insinuates, as the reason for the prohibition, that there 
were some people weak enough to believe, that what wai thus done in jest, 
was a real marriage. Sir J. HAWKINS. 



^ ACL*S WBLL AC^ II 

should speak truth of it : here it is, and all that beloog;s 
to't : Ask me, if I am a courtier ; it shall do you dc 
harm to learn. 

Count, To be young again, if we could i^ I will be i 
fool in question, hoping to be the wiser by your answer 
I pray you, sir, are you a courtier i 

Clo, O Lord, sir,* There's a simple putting off i 

—more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count, Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves yon. 

Clo, O Lord, sir, Thick, thick, spare not me. 

Count, I think, sir, you can eat none of this homely 
meat. 

Clo. OLord, sir, Nay, put me to't, I warrant yoa 

Count, You were lately whipped, sir, as I think. 

Clo, O Lord, sir,— Spare not me. 

Count, Do you cry, Lord, sir^ at your whip- 
ping, and sfiare not me ? indeed, your Lord, air^ ii 
very se^ueut to your whipping ; you would answer very 
well to a whipping, if you were but bound to*t. 

Clo, I ne'er had worse luck in my life, in my^ — O Lord^ 
air : I see, things may serve long, but not serve ever. 

Count, I play the noble housewife with the time, tc 
entertain it so merrily with a fool. 

Clo, O Lord, sir — why, there 't serves well again. 

Count, An end, sir, to your business : Give Helen this, 
And urge her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to my kinsmen, and my son ; 
This is not much. 

Clo, Not much commendation to them. 

Count, Not much employment for you : You under- 
stand me .^ 

Clo. Most fruitfully ; I am there before my legs. 

Count. Haste you again. {Exeunt severally. 

SCENE in. 

Paris. A Room in the King's Palace. £/»<<•>• Ban tram, L A- 

FEU, aWPAB»l«LBS. 

Laf. They say, miracles are past ; and we have oux 
philosophical persons, to make modern and familial 
things, supernatural and causeless. Hence is it, that we 
make trifles of terrors ; ensconcing ourselves intc 

[4] The ladjr censufes her own levity in trifling with her jester, at a 
ridicoloas attempt to return back to youth. JOHNS . 
£5] A ridicule on that foolish expletire of tpeedi tbeo in voime at coiirt 

WARB. 
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seening knowledge, when we should submit ourselves 
to an unknown fear. 

Par, Why, 'tis the rarest argument of wonder, that 
hath shot out in our latter times. 

Ber, And so 'tis. 

Zq/. To be relinquished of the artists,— 

Tar. So I say ; both of Galen and Paracelsus. 

Laf, Of all the learned and authentic fellows, 7«-i-. 

Par. Right, so I say. 

Laf, That gave him out incurables- 
Par. Why, there 'tis ; so say I too. 

Laf, Not to be helped,— 

Par. Right : as 'twere, a man assured of ah— - 

Laf. Uncertain life, and sure death. 

Par. Just, you say well ; so would I have said. 

Laf I may truly say, it is a novelty to the world. 

Par. It is, indeed : if you will have it in showing, 
you shall read it in, — What do you call there ?— 

Laf A showing of a heavenly effect in an earthly 
actor. 

Par. That's it I would have said ; the very same. 

Laf Why, your dolphin ^ is not lustier : 'fore me I 
speak in respect- 
Par. Nay, 'tis strange, 'tis very strange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it ; and he is of a most facinorous 
spirit, ' that will not acknowledge it to be the— 

Laf Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, so I say. 

Laf In a most weak- 
Par. Anddebile minister, great power, great transcen- 
dence ; which should, indeed, give us a further use to be 

[tI Shakspeare* as I have often observed, never throws out his words a^ 
random. Paracelsus, though no better than an ignorant and knavish enthusi- 
ast, was at this time in such vogue, even amongst the It-arned. that he had 
abnost jostled Galen and the ancients out of credit. On this account learned 
is applied to Galen ; and authentict or fashionable, to Paracelsus. WARB. 

As the whcrie merriment of this scene consists in the pretensions of Par- 
ollfs to knowledge and sentiments which he has not; I believe here are 
two pass^es in which the words and sense are bestowed upon him by the 
co^es« which the author gave to Lafeu- I read this passage thus : 

Laf. To be relinqtushed of the artists— ~ 

Par, So I sav. 

Laf. Both ox Galen and Paracelsos, of all the learned and authentic fel- 

Par. Right, so I say. JOHNS. 

(83 By dolfihiH is meant the dauphin, the heir apparent, and the hope of 
the crown oTFrance. His title is so translated in all the old books. ST££V» 

C9] Facinorous is wicked. STEEV. 

1 1 VOL, III. 
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nade, than alone the recovery of the king, as to be— — 
Lafi Generally thankful. ' 

Enter King^ Helena, and Attendants. 

Par, I would have said it ; you say well : Here comes 
the king. 

Laf, Lustlck,' as the Dutchman says : I'll like a maid 
the better, whilst I have a tooth in my head : Why, he*8 
able to lead her a coranto. 

Par, Mort du Vinaigre ! is not this Helen ? 

Laf. Tore God, I think so. 

King, Go, call before me all the lords in court.-— 

[Exit an Attendant* 
Sit, my preserver, by thy patient's side ; 
And with this healthful hand, whose banish *d sense 
Thou hast repealM, a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift, 
Which but attends thy naming. 

Enter several Lords, 
Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this youthful parcel 
Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing. 
O'er whom both sovereign power and father's voice 
I«have to use : thy frank election make ; 
Thou hast power to choose, and they none to forsake. 

Hel, To each of you one fair and virtuous mistress 
Fall, when love please ! — marry, to each, but one ! 

Laf, I'd give bay Curtal,^ and his furniture. 
My mouth no more were broken than these boys'. 
And writ as little beard. 

King, Peruse them well : 
Not one of those, but had a noble father. 

Hel, Gentlemen, 
Heaven hath, through me, restor'd the king to health. 

CO I believe PareUes has again usurped words and sense to which he has 
<io ri^lit ; and I read this passage thus ; 

Ltf7\fi a most weak and draile minister, great power, great transc^- 
dence ; which should* indeed, give us a fortiier use to be made duui the mere 
recovery of the king. 

Tar. As to be 

Laf, Generally thankful. JOHNS. 

when the parts are written out for players, the names of the charactws 
wUch they are to represent, are never set down ; bat only the last words 
of die preceding speech which belongs to their partner in tne scene. If the 
plays of Shakspeare were printed (as there is reason to suspect) firom these 
piece-meal transcriots, how easily may the mistake be accoontra for, wUdk 
Dr. Johnson has judiciously strove to remedy ? STEEV. 

[2] Lustigh is the Dutch word for lusty, cheerful, pleasaab STEEV* 

C33 i. e. a bay, a docked horses STEEV. 
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ML We understand it, and thank heaven for you. 

HeL I am a simple maid ; and therein wealthiest^ 
That, I protest, I simply am a maid : — 
Please it your majesty, I have done already : 
The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper me, 
We bluah^ that thou 8hould*at choose ; but^ be refui^dy 
Let the white death sit on thy cheek forever ,•* 
WeHl ne*er come there again. 

King, Make choice ; and, see. 
Who shuns thy love, shuns all his love in me. 

Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly ; 
And to imperial Love, that god most high, 
Do my sighs stream. — Sir, will you hear my suit ? 

1 Lord, And grant it. 

Hel, Thanks, sir ; all the rest is mute. 

Laf, I had rather be in this choice, than throw ames- 
ace for my life. 

Hel, The honour, sir, that flames in your fair eyes, 
Before I speak, too threateningly replies ; 
Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that so wishes, and her humble love ! 

2 Lord, No better, if you please. 
Hel, My wish receive, 

Which great love grant ! and so I take my leave. 

Laf, Do all they deny her ?* An they were sons of 
mine, Pd have them whipped ; or I would send them to 
the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

HeL Be not afraid \_To a Lord,"] that I your hand 
should take ; 
1*11 never do you wrong for your own sake : « 

Blessing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Laf. These boys are boys of ice, they'll none have her : 
sure, they are bastards to the English ; the French ne'er 
got them. 

HeL You are too young, too happy, and too good. 
To make yourself a son out of my blood. 

4 Lord, Fair one, I think not sa 

Ul The 'White death is the chlorosis. JOHNS. 

The pestilence that ravaged England in the reign of Edward III. was called 
"^theMaeib death," STEEV. 

C5] None of them have yet denied her, or deny her afterwards, but Bert- 
ram. The scene mast be so regulated that Lafea ^nd Parolles talk at a dis- 
tance* where they m»y s«e what passes between Helena and the lords* but 
not bear it, so that they know not by whom die refusal is made. JOHNS. 
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l^af. There's one grape yet, — I am sure, thy father 
drank wine. — But if thou be'st not an ass, I am a youth 
of fourteen ; I have known thee already. 

HeL I dare not say, I take you ; \To Ber.] but I give; 
Me, and my service, ever whilst I live. 
Into your guiding power. — This is the man. 

King, Why then, young Bertram, take her, she's thy 
wife. 

Ber, My wife, my liege P I shall beseech your highness^. 
In such a business give me leave to use 
The help of mine own eyes. 

IGng, Know'st thou not, Bertram, 
What she has done for me ^ 

Ber, Yes, my good lord ; 
But never hope to know why I should marry her. 

King, Thou know*st, she has rais'd^fie from my sickly 
bed. 

Ber, But follows it, my lord, to bring me down 
Must answer for your raising ? I know her well ; 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 
A poor physician's daughter my wife !— Disdain 
Rather corrupt me ever ! ' 

King. 'Tis only title thou disdain'st in her, the which 
I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods. 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together. 
Would quite confound distinction, yet stand off 
In differences so mighty : If she be 
All that is virtuous, (save what thou dislik'st, 
A poor physician's daughter,) thou dislik'st 
Of virtue for the name : but do not so : 
From lowest place when virtuous things proceed, 
The place is dignify'd by the doer's deed : 
Where great additions swell, « and virtue none, 
It is a dropsied honour : good alone 
Is good, without a name ; vileness is so : 
The property by what it is should go. 
Not by the title. She is young, wise, fair ; 
In these to nature she's immediate heir ;'' 
And these breed honour : that is honour's scorn. 
Which challenges itself as honour's born, 

[61 Additiotii are the titles and descriptions by which men are distinguish- 
ed from each other. MAL 

[7] To be immifdiate heir is to inherit without any xntcrveninff transmit* 
ter t thas she inherits beiiaty immediately firom nature, but honour is tr aw* 
mitted by ancestors. JOilNS. 
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And is not like the sire :* Honoars best thrive, 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers : the mere word's a slave, 
Debauch'd on every tomb ; on every grave, 
A lying trophy, and as oft is diimb, 
Where dust, and damned oblivion, is the tomb 
Of honour'd bones indeed. What should be said f 
If thou canst like this creature as a maid, 
I can create the rest : virtue, and she. 
Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me. 
£er, I cannnot love her, nor will strive to do't. 
jSing'. Thou wrongest thyself, if thou should'st strive 

to choose. 
Hel, That you are well restored, my lord, I am glad : 
Let the rest go. 

£i7tg. My honour's at the stake ; which to defeat,^ 
I must produce my power : Here, take her hand. 
Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gift ; 
That dost in vile misprision shackle up 
My love, and her desert ; that caiist not dream, 
We, poizing us in her defective scale. 
Shall weigh thee to the beam : that wilt not know, 
It is in us to plant thine honour, where 
We please to have it grow : Check thy contempt : 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good : 
Believe not thy disdain, but presently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right, 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims ; 
Or I will.throw thee from my care tor ever, 
Into the staggers, ' and the careless lapse 
Of youth and ignorance ; both my revenge and hate, 
Loosing upon thee in the name of justice. 
Without all terms of pity : Speak ; thine answer. 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
My fancy to your eyes : When I consider. 
What great creation, and what dole of honour, 
Flies where yon bid it, I find, that she, which late 

[8] H<maur*s bwn is the child of honoar. Born is here ased^ as bairn still 
b in rhe Nonh. HENLEY. 

[93 The French verb defaire (from whence our defeat) signifies to free, to 
diuwtbarratSt as well as to deitroy. Defaire un neend, is to untie a knot ; and 
in thb sense, I apprehend, defeat is here used. TYRWHITT. 

^ [i] One species of the staggers, or the horse's apoplexy, is a raging impa- 
tience which makes the animal dash himself witn a destructive violence 
againit posts or walls. To this, the aUosioo/ I suppose. Is made. JOHN8« 

U* VOL. III. 
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Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praised of the king ; who> so ennobled^ 
Is, as 'twere, born so. 

King. Take her by the hand. 
And tell her, she is thine : to whom I promise* 
A counterpoise ; if not to thy estate, 
A balance more replete. 

Ber. I take her hand. 

King, Good fortune, and the favour of the king,. 
Smile upon this contr&ct ; whose cerenrany 
Shall seem expedient on the now -bom brief,* 
And be perform'd to-night : the solemn feast 
Shall more attend upon the coming space, 
Expecting absent friends. As thou lov'st her, 
Thy love's to me religious ; else, does err. 

[Exe, King^ Bert. Hel. Lords, and Jtttendant9* 

Laf. Do you hear, monsieur ? a word with you. 

Far. Your pleasure, wr? 

Laf. Your lord and master did well to make his re- 
cantation« 

Far. Recantation ? — My lord ? my master ? 

Laf. Ay ; Is it not a language, I speak ? 

Far, A most harsh one ; and not to be understood 
without bloody succeeding. My master i 

Laf, Are you companion to the count Rousillon ? 

Far, To any count ; to all counts ; to what is man. 

Laf To what i& count's man ; count's master is of 
another style. 

Far. You are too old, sir ; let it satisfy you, you arc 
too old. 

Laf I must tell thee^ sirrah, I write man ; to which 
title age cannot bring thee. 

Far, What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 

Laf I did think thee, for two ordinaries, 3 to be a 
pretty wise fellow ; thou didst make tolerable vent of 
thy travel ; it might pass : yet the scarfs, and the ban- 
nerets, about thee, did manifoldly dissuade nve from be- 
lieving thee a vessel of too great a burden. I have now 
ibund thee ; when I lose thee again, I care not : yet art 

[3] The no^a-hotn brief. Is the breve sriginale of the feodail times* whicbf 
in this instance, formally notified the king's consent to the mwriiigc of 
Bertram, his ward. HENLEY. 

[33 While I lat twice with thee at table. JOHNS. 
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thou good for nothing but taking up ; ^ and that thoa 
art scarce worth. 

Par, Hadst thou not the privilege of antiquity upon 
thee,— 

Laf, Do not plunge thyself too far in anger, lest thou 
hasten thy trial ; which if — Lord have mercy on thee 
for a hen ! So, my good window of lattice, fare thee 
well ; thy casement I need not open, for I look through 
Ihee. > Give me thy hand. 

Par. My lord, you give me most egregious indignity. 

La/. Ay, with all my heart ; and thou art worthy of it. 

Par. I have not, my lord, deserved it. 

Laf. Yes, good faith, every dram of it ; and I will 
not bate thee a- scruple. 

Par. Well, I shall be wiser. 

Lqf. E'en as soon as thou canst, for thou hast to pull 
at a smack o' the contrary. If ever thou be'st bound in 
thy scarf, and beaten, thou shalt find what it is to be 
proud of thy bondage. I have a desire to hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge ; that I 
may say, in the default,' he is a man I know. 

Par. My lord, you do me most insupportable vexation. 

Lajf. I would it were hell-pains for thy sake, and my 
poor doing eternal : for doing I am past ; as I will by 
thee, in what motion age will give me leave* [Exit. 

Par. Well, thou hast a son shall take this disgrace off 
me ;• scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy lord } — Well, I must be 
patient ; there is no fettering of authority. 1*11 beat 
him, by my life, if I can meet him with any convenience, 
an he were double and double a lord. I'll have no more 
pity of his age, than I would have of — I'll beat him, an 
if I could but meet him again. 

Re-enter Lafeu. 

Z.af. Sirrah, your lord and master's married, there's 
»ews for you ; you have a hew mistress. 

*Par. I most unfeignedly beseech your lordship to 
ifiake some reservation of your wrongs : He is my good 
lord : whom 1 serve above, is my master. 

Zaf. Who ? God ? 

Par. Ay, sir. .__^ 

[4] To take up is to contradict, to call to account ; as well as to pick off* 
the ground JOHNS. [5] That is, at a need. JOHNS. 

[61 This the poet makes Parolles speak i«]cne ; and this is nature. A cow- 
ard should try to hidehis paltrooncry eVcn from hi mself An ordinary writer 
would have been gUd of saih an opportunity to bring hiu to confession. WAK. 
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Laf. The devil it is, that's thy master. Why do8t 
thou garter up thy arms o' this fashion i dost make hose 
of thy sleeves ? do other servants so } Thou wert best 
set thy lower part where thy nose stands. By mine hoa- . 
our,if I were but twohuurs younger, I'd beat thee : me- 
thinks, thou art a general offence, and every man should 
beat thee. 1 think , thou wast created for men to breathe 
themselves upon thee. 

Par, This is hard and undeserved measure, my lord. 

L.af, Go to, sir ; you were beaten in Italy for picking 
a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you are a vagabond, 
and no true traveller : you are more saucy with lords, 
and honourable personages, than the heraldry of your 
birth and virtue gives you commission. You are not 
worth another word, else Td call you knave, I leave 
you. \^Exit, 

Enter Bertram. 

Par. Good, very good ; it is so then.-- Good, very 
good ; let it be concealed a while. 

£er. Undone, and forfeited to cares forever ? 

Par. What is the matter, sweet heart ? 

Ber, Although before the solemn priest I have sworn, 
I will not bed her. 

Par, What i what, sweet heart } 

Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me :— 
1*11 to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her. 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits 
The tread of a man's foot : to the wars ! 

Ber. There's letters from my mother ; what the im- 
port is, 
I know not yet. 

Par. A^y that would be known : To the wars, my boy^ 
to the wars ! 
He wears his honour in a box unseen. 
That hugs his kicksy-wicksy here at home ;T 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms. 
Which should sustain the bound and high curvet 
Of Mars*s fiery steed : To other regions ! 
France is a stable ; we that dwell in't, jades ; 
Therefore, to the war ! 

Ber. It shall be so ; I'll send her to my house, 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 

[7] Sir T. Hanmer, in his Glossary, observes, that kkksy-micksy is a 
made word in ridicule and disdain of a wife. G&£T. 
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And wherefore I am fled ; write to the king 
That which I durst not speak : His present gift 
Shall furnish me to those Italian fields. 
Where noble fellows strike : War is no strife 
To the dark house, ^ and the detested wife. 

Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art sure ? 

Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and advise me; 
1*11 send her straight away : To-morrow 
111 to the wars, she to her single sorrow. 

Par. Why, these balls bound ; there's noise in it.— *Ti» 
hard ; 
A young man, married, is a man that's marr'd : 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go : 
The king has done you wrong ; but, hush i 'tis so. [Ext. 

SCENE IV. 

The iame. Another Room in the tame Enter Helena and 

Clown. 

HeL My mother greets me kindly : Is she well ? 

Clo. She is not well ; but yet she has her health : sheV 
very merry ; but yet she is not well : but thanks be 
pven, she's very well, and wants nothing i* the world ; 
but yet she is not well. 

HeL If she be very well, what does she ail, that she'e 
Bot very well ? 

Clo. Truly, she's very well, indeed, but for two things. 

HeL What two things } 

Clo, One, that she's not in heaven, whither God send 
her quickly ! the other, that she's in earth, from whence 
God send her quickly .' 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Bless you, my fortunate lady ! 

HeL I hope, sir, I have your good will to have mine 
own good fortunes. 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on ; and to 
them on, have them still — O, my knave ! How 
dofc^ my old lady I 

Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money, 
I would she did as you say. 

Par. Why, I say nothing. 

[81 The dark house is a hoose made gtoomv by dbcontent. Milton lays §f 
dnitt 9od thr Idng of hell prep:* ring to combat : 

" So Irown'd the mighty comba^ts, that hell 
" Grew darker at tbclr Crown." JOHNS. 
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do. Marry, you are the wiser man ; for many a man's 
tongue shakes out his master's undoing : To say nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have nothing, is 
to be a great part of your title ; which is within a very 
little of nothing. 

Par, Away, thou'rt a knave. 

Clo, You should have said, sir, before a knave thon 
art a knave ; that is, before roe thou art a knave : this 
had been truth, sir. 

Par, Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee. 

Clo, Did you find me in yourself, sir ? or were you 
taught to find me ^ The search, sir, was profitable ; and 
much fool may you find in you, even to the world's pleas- 
ure, and the increase of laughter. 

Par, A good knave, i'faith, and well fed.^ — 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night ; 
A very serious business calls on him. 
The great prerogative and rite of love, 
Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknowledge ; 
But puts it off by a compell'd restraint ; 
Whose want, and whose delay, is strewed with sweets, 
Which they distil now in the curbed time. 
To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy, 
And pleasure drown the brim. 

Jlel, What's his will else f 

Par, That you will take your instant leave o' the king, 
And make this haste as your own good proceeding, 
Strengthen'd with what apology you think 
May make it probable need. ' 

Hel, What more commands he t 

Par, That, having this obtain'd, you presently 
Attend his further pleasure. 

Hel, In every thing I wait upon his will. 

Par, I shall report it so. 

Hel, I pray you.^-Come, sirrah. {Exeunt, 

SCENE V. V ^ 

Another Rown in the same. Enter Lafeu and Bertrar. 

Laf, But,I hope, your lordship thinks not him a soldier f 
Ber, Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof. 

Zgl An allusion, pcrha)» to the old saylneo" Better fed than tanght ;" 
to which the Clown has himself alluded in a preceding scene :••" I wUI 
thow myseU highly fed and lowly taag^ht." RITSON. 

CO A. specious appnraace of necessity. JOHNS. 
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Laf, Yon have it from his own deliverance. 

Ber, And by other warranted testimony. 

Laf, Then my dial goes not tme ; I took this lark 
for a bunting, s 

Ber. I do assure you, my lord, he is very great ia 
knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 

Laf, I have then sinned against his experience, and 
transgressed against his valour ; and my state that way 
is dangerous, since I cannot yet find in my heart to re- 
pent. Here he comes ; I pray you, make us friends, I 
will pursue the amity. 

Enter Parolles. 

Pur. These things shall be done, sir. {To Bert. 

Laf. Pray you, sir, who's his tailor } 

Par. Sir i 

Laf. O, I know him well t Ay, sir ; he, sir, is a gopd 
workman, a very good tailor. 

Ber. Is she gone to the king ? {Aaide to Par. 

Par. She is. 

Ber. Will she away to-night ? 

Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber. I have writ my letters, casketed my treasure. 
Given order for our horses : and to-night. 
When I should take possession of the bride,— 
And, ere I do begin, 

Laf. A good traveller is something at the latter end of 
a dinner ; but one that lies three-thirds,and uses a known 
truth to pass a thousand nothings with, should be once 
heard, and thrice beaten. — God save you, captain. 

Ber. Is these any unkindness between my lord and 
you, monsieur ? 

Par. I know not how I have deserved to run into my 
lord's displeasure. 

Laf You have made shift to run into't, boots and 
spurs and all, like him that leaped into the custard ;3 
and out of it you'll run again, rather than suffer question 
for your residence. 

[2] This is a fine discrimination between the possessor of courage, and him 
that only has the appearance of It. The bunting m, in feather, size, and form, 
so like the sky-lark* as to require nice attention to discover the one from the 
other ; ir also ascends and sinks inxhe air nearly in the same manner : but it 
has little or no scms, which gives estimation to the sky.lark. J. JOHNSON, 

[3] This odd allusion is not introduced without a view to satire. It was » 
fbofery practised at city entertainments, whilst the jester or zany was in 
vogue, for him to jump into a large deep costard, set for the purpose, to set 
on a quantity tf^rren sptctatiri H hugh, n our poet tayt in his Hamlet. 

THEOBALD. 
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Ber, It may be, you have mistaken him, my lord. 

Laf, And shall do so ever, though I took him at his 
prayers. Fare you well, my lord ; and believe this of 
me, There can be no kernel in this light nut ; the soul of 
this man is his clothes : trust him not in matter of 
heavy consequence ; I have kept of them tame, and 
know their natures. — Fare well, monsieur: I have spoken 
better of you, than you have or will deserve at my hand ; 
but we must do good against evil. [Exit. 

Far, An idle lord, I swear. 

Ber, I think sa 

Par, Why, do you not know him .' 

Ber. Yes, I do know him well ; and common speech 
Gives him a worthy pass. Here comes my clog. 

Enter Helena. 

HeL I have, sir, as 1 was commanded from you. 
Spoke with the king, and have procured his leave 
For present parting ; only, he desires 
Some private speech with you. 

Ber, I shall obey his will. 
You must not marvel, Helen, at my course. 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 
The ministration and required office 
On my particular : Prepar'd I was not 
For such a business ; therefore am I found 
So much unsettled : This drives me to entreat you. 
That presently you take your way for home ; 
And rather muse, than ask, why 1 entreat you : 
For my respects are better than they seem ; 
And my appointments have in them a need. 
Greater than shows itself, at the first view. 
To you that know them not. This to my mother : 

[Giving a letter. 
'Twill be two days ere 1 shall see you ; so 
I leave you to your wisdom. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing say. 
But that I am your most obedient servant. 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 

Hel. And ever shall 
With true observance seek to eke out that. 
Wherein toward me my homely stars have failed 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that go : 
My haste is very great : Farewell ; hie home. 
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HeL Pray, tir, your pardon. 

Ber. Well, wkat would you say } 

HeL I am not worthy of the wealth I owe ; 
Nor dare I say, 'tis mine ; and yet it is ; 
But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal 
What law does vouch mine own. 

Ber, What would you have ? 

HeL Something ; and scarce so much :—— nothing;, 
indeed.—— 
I would not tell you what I would : my lord-— — 'faith, 

yes ;— ^ 
Strangers, and foes, do sunder, and not kiss. 

Ber. I pray you, stay not, but in haste to horse. 

HeL I shall not break your bidding, good my lord. 

Ber. Where are my other men, monsieur I — FareweU. 

\_Exit Helena. 
Go thou toward home ; where I will never come. 
Whilst I can shake my sword, or hear the drum : — 
Away, and for our flight. 

Par. Bravely, coragio \ {^Exeunt. 



ACT in. 

SCENE h-^Florence. A Room in the DukeU Palace. Flourhh^ 
Enter the Duke of Florence, attended : tvio French Lordt^ and 
othert, 

Duke. 

SO tliat, from point to point, now have you heard * 
The fundamental reasons of this war ; 
Whose great decision hath much blood let fprtli» 
And more thirsts af^er. 

1 Lord. Holy seems the quarrel 

Upon your grace's part ; black an4 fearfnl 
On the opposer. 

Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our co^i^sifi France 
Would, in so just a business, shut his bospm 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

2 Lord. Good my lord, 

. The reasons of our state I cannot yield, 
But like a common and an outward man,^ 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By self-unable motion : therefore dare not 

t4] i. e. One not in the secret of affkin. WARB. 
So in-ward is familisir, admitted to teerets. JOHNSk 

12 YOL. lit. 
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Say what I think of it ; since I have found 
Myself in my uncertain grounds to fail 
As often as I guess'd. 

Duke, Be it his pleasure. 

2 Lord. But I am sure, the younger of our nature,* 
That surfeit on their ease, will, day by day, 
Come here for physic. 

Duke. Welcome shall they be ; 
And all the honours, that can Ay from us, 
Shall on them settle. You know your places well ; 
When better fall, for your avails they fell : 
To-morrow to the field. {^Flouriah. Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

MouiillotL A Room in the Countesses Palace. Enter Countess 

and Clown. 

Count, It hath happened all as I would have had it, 
save, that he comes not along with her. 

Clo. By my troth, I take my young lord to be a very 
melancholy man. 

Count. By what observance, I pray you ? 

Clo. Why, he will look upon his boot, and sing ; mend 
the ruff, and sing ;* ask questions, and sing ; pick his 
teeth, and sing : I know a man that had this trick of 
melancholy, sold a goodly manor for a song. 

Count. Let me see what he writes, and when he 
means to come. \^Opening a tetter* 

Clo. I have no mind to Isbel, since I was at court : our 
old ling and our Isbels o' the country are nothing like 
your old ling, and your Isbels o' the court : the brains of 
my Cupid's knocked out ; and I begin to love, as an old 
man loves money, with no stomach. 

Count. What have we here ? 

Clo. E'en that you have there. [Exit. 

Count. [Reads.] I have sent you a daughter-in-law : 
9he hath recovered the king, and undone me. I have 
medded her, not bedded her ; and sworn to make the 
not etemaL You shall hear^ I am run away ; know it, 

[5] i. e. as we say at present^ our young fellcws. STEEV. 

[63 The tops of tlie boots, tn our author^s time, turned down, and huni; 
loosely over the leg. The fol^ne is what the C^own means by the rujjf. 
Ben Jonson calls it ruMe ; and perhaps it should be so here. '* Not havim; 
leisure to put off* my silver spurs, one of the rowels catch'd hold of the ru^ 
Af -aiy boot." Every Man out of his Humour, Act IV. sc. vi. WHALLET.r 
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before the refiort come. If there be breadth enough in 

the worlds I will hold a long distance. My duty to you, 

, Your unfortunate son, BERTBAMr 

This is not well, rash and unbridled boy. 
To fly the favours of so good a king ; 
To pluck his indignation on thy head. 
By the misprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 

Re-enter Clown, 

Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, between 
two soldiers and my young lady. 

Count. What is the matter ? 

Clo, Nay, there is some comfort in the news, some 
comfort ; your son will not be killed so soon as I thought 
he would. 

Count, Why should he be kill'd ? 

Clo, So say I, madam, if he run away, as I hear he 
does : the danger is in standing to't ; that's the loss of 
men, though it be the getting of children. Here they 
come, will tell you more : for my part, I only hear, your 
son was run away. [Jsxir Clown. 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen, 

1 Gent, Save you, good madam. 

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 

2 Gent, Do not say so. 

Count, Think upon patience. — 'Pray you.gentlemen,— 
I have felt so many quirks of joy, and grief, 
That the first face of neither, on the start, 
Can woman me unto't : — Where is my son, I pray you ? 

2Gent, Madam, he's gone to serve the duke of Florence. 
We met him thitherward ; from thence we came, 
And, after some despatch in hand at court. 
Thither we bend again. 

Jfel. Look on his letter, madam ; here's my passport. 

[Reads.] When thou canst get the ring u/ion my Jin- 
ger, which never shall come off^ and show me a child 
begottenj)f thy body, that I am father to ^ then call me 
husband : but in such a then / write a never ! 
This is a dreadful sentence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? 

1 Gent. Ay, madam ; 
And, for the contents' sake, are sorry for our pains. 

Count. I pr*yth«?e, lady, have a better cheer ; 

thou engrossest all the griefs are thine. 
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Thou robb'ct me of a moiety : He was my son ; 

But I do wash his name out of my blood, 

And thou art all my child.— Towards Florence is be ? 

2 Gent. Ay, madam. 

Count, And to be a soldier ? 

2 Gent, Such is his noble purpose ; and, believe*t, 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. 

Count. Return you thither ? 

1 Gent. Ay, madam, with the swiftest wing of speed. 

Hel. Till I have no wife, I have nothing in France, 
•Tis bitter. [Reading, 

Count. Find you that there ? 

Hel. Ay, mad.im. 

1 Gent. 'Tis but the boldness of his hand, haply, which 
His heart was not consenting to. 

Count, Nothing in France, until he have no wife ! 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him. 
But only she ; and she deserves a lord. 
That twenty such rude boys might tend upon. 
And call her hourly, mistress. Who was with him ? 

1 Gent. A servant only, and a gentleman 
Which I have some time known. 

Count. ParoUes, was't not ? 

1 Gent. Ay, my good lady, he. 

Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of wickedness. 
My son corrupts a well-derived nature 
With his inducement. 

1 Gent. Indeed, good lady, 

. The fellow has a deal of that, too much. 
Which holds him much to have.? 

Count. You are welcome, gentlemen. 
I will entreat you, when you see my son. 
To tell him, that his sword can never win 
The honour that he loses : more Til entreat you. 
Written to bear along. 

2 Gent. We serve you, madam. 
In that and all your worthiest affairs. 

Count. Not so, but as we change our courtesies. 
Will you draw near ? [Exe. Countess and Gentlemen. 

[7 J That is , his vicfts stand hifn In stead. Helen had before delivered this 
thought in all the beauty of expression : 

— " I know him a notorious liar ; 

Think him ^ ereat way fool, solely a coward ; 

Yet the«e fix'd evils sit so fit in hiin. 

That they ta]p> place when virtue's steely bonei 

Look bleak in the cold wind.*-'' WAKB. 
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Hel, Till I have no wife, I have nothing in France, 
Kothing in France, until he has no wife ! 
Thou shalt have none, Rousillon, none in France, 
Then hast thou all again. Poor lord ! is't I 
That chase thee from thy country, and expose 
Those tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-sparing war ? and is it I 
That drive thee from the sportive court, where thou 
Wast shot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 
Of smoky muskets ^ O you leaden messengers. 
That ride upon the violent speed of fire. 
Fly with false aim ; move the still-piecing air. 
That sings with piercing, do not touch my lord ! 
Whoever shoots at him, I set him there ; 
Whoever charges on his forward breast, 
I am the caitiff, that do hold him to it ; 
And, though I kill him not, I am the cause 
His death was so effected : better 'twere, 
I met the ravin lion • when he roar'd 
With shai*p constraint of hunger ; better 'twere 
That all the miseries, which nature owes. 
Were mine at once : No, come thou home, Rouslllon, 
Whence honour but of danger wins a scar. 
As oft it loses all ; 1 will be gone : 
My being here it is, that holds thee hence : 
Shall I stay here to do't t no, no, although 
The air of paradise did fan the house, 
And angels offic'd all : I will be gone ; 
That pitiful rumour may report my flight. 
To consolate thine ear. Come, night ; end, day ! 
For, with the dark, poor thief, I'll steal away. \^Exit. 

SCENE III. 

Florence, Before the Duke's Palace. Flourish. Enter the Duke 
of Florence f Bertram, Lordsy Oncers, Soldiers, and others. 

Duke. The general of our horse thou art ; and we>, 
Great in our hope, lay our best love and credence, 
Upon thy promising fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is 
A charge too heavy for my strength ; but yet 
We'll strive to bear it for your worthy sake. 



rSl i«e.the ravenoui or ravening liont To ravin is to swallow voracioasly 

MALON£. 

12* VOL. III. 



i 



4t ALLS WBLL ACT til. 

To the extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke. Then %o thou forth ; 
And fortune play upon thy prosperous helm, 
As thy auspicious misti*ess ! 

Ber. This very day, 
Great Mars, 1 put myself into thy file : 
Make me but like my thoughts ; and I shall prove 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

JRoutillon, JL JRoom in the Counte»s*t Palace, Enter Counteu and 

Steward. 

Count. Alas ! and would you take the letter of her? 
Might you not know she would do as she has done* 
By sending me a letter ? Read it again. 
Stew. / am Saint Jaguea' fiilgrim, thither gone s 

Ambitious love hath so in me offended^ 
That bare-foot plod I the cold ground ufion^ 

With sainted vow my faults to have amended, 
Write^ tvrite^ that^from the bloody course o/vrnvy 

My dearest master^ your dear son may hie ; 
Bless him at home in fieace^ whilst Ifromfar^ 

His name with zealous fervour sanctify : 
His taken labours bid him me forgive ; 
J, his despiteful Juno,^ sent him forth 
From courtly friends^ with camping foes to live^ 

Where death and danger dog the heels of worth : 
He is too good and fair for death and me ; 
Whom I myself embrace^ to set him free. 
Count. Ah, what sharp stings are in her mildest words! 
— >Rina1do, you did never lack advice so much, ' 
As letting her pass so ; had I spoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thus sbe hath prevented. 

Stew. Pardon me, madam : 
M I had given you this at over-night, 
She might have been o'erta'en ; and yet she "Writes, 
Pursuit would be in vain. 

Count. What angel shall 
Bless this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive. 
Unless her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 

•f5] AUn^ng to the ftory of Hercales. JOHNSON. 
Ci 3 Advi€9, if dii€vetlon or tkooght. JOHNSON. 
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And loves to grant, reprieve him from the vrath 

Of greatest justice.— Write, write, Rinaido, 

To this unworthy husband of his wife^; 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth. 

That he does weigh too light : my greatest grief, 

Though little be do feel it, set down sharply. 

Despatch the most convenient messenger :— 

When, haply, he shall hear that she is gone, 

He will return ; and hope I may, that she. 

Hearing so much, will speed her foot again, 

Led hither by pure love : which of them both 

Is dearest to me, I have no skill in sense 

To make distinction :— -Provide this messenger :-«-- 

My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 

Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me speak. [i^'d&e. 

SCENE V. 

Without the vaalU of Florence. A tucket afar off. Enter an old 
Widow of Florence^ Diana, Violent a, Mariana, and 
other Citizens. 

Wid, Nay, come ; for if they do approach the city, 
we shall lose all the sight. 

Dia. They say, the French count has done most hon- 
ourable service. 

WidM\% reported that he has taken their greatest com- 
mander : and that with his own hand he slew the duke's 
brother. We have lost our labour ; they are gone a con- 
trary way : hark ! you may know by their trumpets. 

Mar. Come, let's return again, and suffice ourselves 
with the report of it. — Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French earl : the honour of a maid is her name ; and 
no legacy is so rich as honesty. 

Wid, I have told my neighbour, how you have been 
solicited by a gentleman, his companion. 

Mar, I know that knave ; hang him ! one Parolles : « 
filthy officer he is in those suggestions for the young earl. 
— Be ware ef them , Diana ; their promises, enticements, 
Miths, tokens, and all these engines ^f lost, are not the 
things they go under : many a maid hath been seduced 
by them ; and the misery is, example, that so terrible 
shows in the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that 
dissuade succession, but that they are limed with the 
twigs that threaten them. I hope, I need not to advise 
you further ; hut, I hope, your own grace will keep you 
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•where you are, though there were no further danger 
known, but the modesty which is so lost. 
Dia. You shall not need to fear me. 

Enter Helena, in the dress ofafiilgrim, 

Wid, I hope so. Look, here comes a pilgrim : I 
know, she will lie at my house : thither they send one 
another : Til question her. — 
God save you, pilgrim ! Whither are you bound ? 

Hel, To Saint Jaques le grand. 
Where do the palmers lodge,* I do beseech you i 

Wid. At the Saint Francis here, beside the port. 

HeL Is this the way ? {^A march afar off. 

Wid, Ay, marry, is it. Hark you ! 
They come this way : — If you will tarry, holy pilgrim. 
But till the troops come by, 
I will conduct you where you shall be lodg'd ; 
The rather, for, I think, I know your hostess 
As ample as myself. 

HeL Is it yourself ? 

Wid, If you shall please so, pilgrim. 

HeL I thank you, and will stay upon your leisure. 

Wid. You came, I think, from France } 

HeL I did so. 

Wid, Here you shall see a countryman of yours^ 
That has done worthy service. 

HeL His name, I pray you .' 

Dia, The count Rousillon ; Know you such a one ? 

HeL But by the ear, that hears most nobly of him : 
His face I know not. 

Dia. Whatsoe'er he is, 
He*s bravely taken here. He stole from France, 
As *tis reported, for the king had married him* 
Against his liking : Think you it is so ^ 

HeL Ay, surely, mere the truth ; I know his lady. 

Dia. There is a gentleman, that serves the county 
Reports but coarsely of her. 

HeL What's his name .> 

Ta] Pilgrims that visited holy places ; so called from a stafT, or boDgh <tf < 
palm they were wont to carry >especiaUy such ^s had visited the holy placet 
at J'.-rasalem. " A pilgrim and a palmer differed thus : a pilgrim had some 
dwellings place^ the palmer none ; the pilgrim travelled to some certain p]ace> 
th<r palmer to all. and itot to any one in particular ; the pilgrim mignt go 
at his own charge. the palmer must profess wilful poverty ; the pilgrim mifi»t 
give over his profession, the palmtr must bt; constant* till he had Uw 
palm ; that is, victory over his ghostly c nemiesi and life by death." Vknott 
Clossogt aphy voce P; I grim- REED. 

[33 For, in the present instancej signifies became* ST££V. 
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Dia, M(»sieur Parolles. 

HeL O, I believe with him. 
In argument of praise, or to the worth 
Of the great count himself, she is too mean 
To have her name repeated ; all her deserving 
Is a reserved honesty, and that 
I have not heard examin*d.^ 

Dia, Alas, poor lady I 
*Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a detesting lord. 

Wid, A right good creature : wheresoe'er she is, 
Her heart weighs sadly : this young maid might do her 
A shrewd turn, if she pleasM. 

Hel, How do you mean ? 
May be, the amorous count solicits her 
In the unlawful purpose. 
IVid, He does, indeed ; 
And brokes* with all that can in such a suit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But she is arm*d for him, and keeps her guard 
In honestest defence. 

Enter with drum and colours, a party of the Florentine army, 

Bertram, and Parolles. 

Mar, The gods forbid else ! 

Wid, So, now they come : — 
That is Antonio, the duke's eldest son ; 
That, Escalus. 

Hel, Which is the Frenchman ? 

Dia, He; 
That with the plume : 'tis a most gallant fellow ; 
I would, he lov'd his wife : if he were honester. 
He were much goodlier : — Is't not a handsome gentle- 
man ? 

Hel, I like him well. 

jD/a.'Tis pity, he isnot honest : Yond's that same knav^, 
That leads him to these places ; were I his lady, 
I'd poison that vile rascal. 

Hel. Which is he ? 

Dia, Thatjack-an-apes with scarfs : Why is he mel- 
ancholy ^ 

HeL Perchance, he's hurt i* the battle. 

Par Lose our drum ! well. , 

£43 Tliat is, questioned* cloubt«id. JOHNS. .. . ^ ' 

t j j To broke is to deal with pandcfi. ▲ krskir^ in oar Mikort t|ae» 
mwDC a bftwd or iMmp. MAL« 
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Mar. He's shrewdly vexed at something : Look, he 
has spied us. 

Wid, Marry, hang you ! [Exe. Ber. Par. life- 

Mar. And your courtesy, for a ring-carrier ! 

Wid, The troop is past : — Come, pilgrim, I will bring 
you 
Where you shall host : of enjoin'd penitents 
There's four or five, to great Saint Jaques bounds 
Already at my house. 

JHel, I humbly thank you : 
Please it this matron, and this gentle maid. 
To eat with us to-night, the charge, and thanking. 
Shall be for me ; and, to requite you further, 
1 will bestow some precepts on this virgin, 
Worthy the note. 

Both. We'll take your offer kindly. [Exeunt. 

SCENE vr. 

Camp before Florence. Enter Bertram, and the tvio French Lords. 

1 Lord. Nay, good my lord, put him to't ; let him 
have his way. 

^ Lord. If your lordship find him not a hilding, hold 
ane no more in your respect. 

1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber. Do you think, I am so far deceived in him i 

1 Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct knowl- 
edge, without any malice, but to speak of him as my 
kinsman, he's a most notable coward, an infinite and 
endless liar, an hourly promise-breaker, the owner of no 
one good quality worthy your lordship's entertainment. 

2 Lord. It were fit you knew him ; lest, reposing too 
htT in his virtue, which he hath not, he might at some 
great and trusty business, in a main danger, fail you. 

Ber. I would, I knew in what particular action to try 
him. 

2 Lord. Nonebetter than to let him fetch offhis drum, 
-which you hear him so confidently undertake to do, 

1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will suddenly 
surprise him ; such I will have, whom, I am sure, he 
knows not from the enemy : we will bind and hood- 
irink him so, that he shall suppose no other but that he 
isc'arried into the leaguer of the adversaries,^ when we 

■ I h. . -- i-.i ■■ .III. ■ ^ ■ M.I I I !■ .11 ,■■ iw w 

[i^ i. e. c<mp. DOUCfi. 
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bring him to our tents : Be but your lordship present 
at his examination ; if he do not, for the promise of 
his life, and in the highest compulsion of base fear, offer 
to betray you,and deliver all the intelligence in his power 
against you, and that with the divine forfeit of his soul 
upon oath, never trust my judgment in any thing. 

2 Lord. O for the love of laughter, let him fetch his 
drum ; he says, he has a stratagem for't : when your lord- 
ship sees the bottom of his success in't, and to what metal 
this counterfeit lump of ore will be melted, if you give 
him not John Drum's entertainment, your inclining can- 
not be removed.7 Here he cones. 

-ETi/er Parolles. 

1 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not the hu- 
mour of his design ; let him fetch off his drum in any 
hand. 

Ber, How now, monsieur ? this drum sticks sorely in 
your disposition. 

2 Lord, A pox on't, let it go ; 'tis but a drum. 
Par. But a drum ! Is't but a drum ? A drum so lost ! 

There was an excellent command ! to charge in with our 
horse upon our own wings, and to rend our own soldiers. 

2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the command 
of the service ; it was a disaster of war that Caesar him- 
self could not have prevented, if he had been there to 
command. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our success : 
some dishonour we had in the loss of that drum ; but it 
is not to be recovered. 

Par. It might have been recovered. 

Ber, It might, but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recovered : but that the merit of ser- 
vice is seldom attributed to the true and exact perform- 
er, I would have that drum or another, or hie jacet.^ 

Ber. Why, if you have a stomach to't, monsieur, if you 
think your mystery in stratagem can bring this instrument 
of honour again into his native quarter,be magnanimous 
in the^enterprize, and go on; I will grace the attempt 
for a worthy exploit : if you speed well in it, the duke shall 
both speak of it, and extend to you what further becomes 

Cr] Tom Drum's entertainment, is. to hale a man in by the head, and thrust 
bim out by the shoulders. THEOBALD. 

X83 i e. BereJies i^-tht osoal beginning of epiuphs. I woold ( says Parol- 
kt) ffvcover either the dram I have ioiti or smother belooging to the eoemy ; 
^Hsiuthi attempt, UAL, 
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liis greatness, even to the utmost syllable of year wor- 
thiness. 

Far, By the hand of a soldier, I will undertake it. 

Bcr. But you must not now slumber in it. 

Par, 1*11 about it this evening : and I will presently 
pen down ray dilemmas, encourage myself in my cer* 
tainty, put myself into my mortal preparation, and, by 
midnight, look to hear further from me. 

Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his grace, you are 
gone about it ^ 

Par, I know not what the success will be, my lord ; 
but the attempt I vow. 

Ber, I know, thou art valiant ; and, to the possibility 
of thy soldiership, will subscribe for thee. Farew^lL 

Par, I love not many words. \^xit. 

1 Lord, No more than a fish loves water. — Is not this 
a strange fellow, my lord ? that so confidently se^ms to 
undertake this business, which he knows is not to be 
done ; damns himself to do, and dares better be damnedt 
than to do»t ? 

2 Lord, You do not know him, my lord, as we <)»: 
certain it is, that he will steal himself into a man's fa- 
vour, and, for a week, escape a great deal of disfove- 
ries ; but when you find him out, you have him ever after. 

Ber, Why, do you think, he will make no deed at aH 
of this, that so seriously he does address himself unto f 

1 Lord, None in the world ; but return with an inven- 
tion, and clap upon you two or three probable lies : but 
we have almost embossed him,* you shall see bis fall 
to-night ; for, indeed,he is not for your lordship's respect. 

2 Lord, We'll make you some sport with the fox, ere we 
case him.* He was first smoked by the old lord Lafea : 
when his disguise and he is parted^ tell me what a sprat 
you shall find him ; which you shall see this very night. 

iLord, I must go look my twigs ; he shall be caught. 
Ber. Your brother, he shall go along with me. 

1 Lord, As't please your lordship : I'll leave you. 

lExit, 
Ber, Now will I lead you to the house, and show you 
The lass I spoke of. 

2 Lord, But, you say, she's honest. 

Col To emboss a deer Is to enclose him in a wood. JOHNS% 
Wnen a deer is ran hard, and foams at the moath, in the biiMnafle-«f lie 
£eld, he U laid to be embossed, STEEV. 

£i] That is, before we strip him naked. JOHNS. 
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Ber. That's all the fault : I spoke with her bat <mce. 
And found her wondrous cold ; but I sent to her. 
By this same coxcomb that we have i' the wind, 
Tokens and letters which she did re-send ; 
And this is all I have done : She*8 a fair creature ; 
Will you go see her ? 

% Lord, With all my heart, my lord. ^Exeunt, 

SCENE vir. 

Florence. A Room in the Widow^s house. Enter Ublsma and 

Widov). 

HeL If you misdoubt me that I am pot she, 
I know not how I shall assure you further ; 
But I shall lose the grounds I work upon * 

Wid, Though my estate be fallen, I was well beni« 
Nothing acquainted with these businesses ; 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any staining act. 

HeL Nor would I wish you. 
First, give me trust, the count he is my husband ; 
And, what to your sworn counsel I have spoken,^ 
Is so, from word to word ; and then you cannot. 
By the good aid that I of you shall borrow, 
£rr in bestowing it. 

Wid, I should believe you ; 
For you have show'd me that, which well approves 
You aregreat in fortune. 

HeL Take this purse of gold. 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far. 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again, 
When I have found it. The count he woos your daugh- 
ter. 
Lays down his wanton siege befoi*e her beauty. 
Resolves to carry her ; let her, in fine, consent. 
As we'll direct her how 'tis best to bear it. 
Now his important blood will nought deny 
That she'll demand : A ring the county wears^ 
That downward hath succeeded in his house. 
From son to son, some four or five descents 
Since the first father wore it : this ring he holds 

[2l L e. by diacoveriag herself to the count. WARBURTON. 
bjTojroor private knowledge, sifter baring reqaittd from yo« la oath 
^KBOcrecy* jOHNSON* 

i3 VOL. ui. 
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la noftt rich choice ; yet, in his idle fire» 
To buy hb will, it would not seem too dear, 
Howe er repented after. 

Wid. Now I see the bottom of your purpose. 

HeL You see it lawful then : It is no more. 
But that your daughter, ere she seems as won. 
Desires this ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time. 
Herself most chastely absent : after this. 
To marry her, I'll add three thousand crowns 
To what is past already. 

fVid, I have yielded : 
Instruct my daughter how she shall pers6ver. 
That time and ]^ace, with this deceit so lawful. 
May prove coherent. £very night he comes 
With musics of all sorts, and songs compos*d 
To her unworthiness : It nothing steads us. 
To chide him from our eaves ; for he persists. 
As if his life lay on't. 

HeL Why then, to-night 
Let us assay our plot ; which, if it speed. 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 
And law&il meaning in a lawful act ; 
Where both not sin, and yet a sinful fact : 
But let's about it. [Exeunt, 



ACT IV. 

SCENE l.^Without the Florentine Camp. Enter first Lordj 
Hutthfive or tix Soldiere in ambush. 

1 Lord. 

HE can come no other way but by this hedge' corner : 
When you sally upon him, speak what terrible language 
you will ; though you understand it not yourselves, no 
matter : for we must not seem to understand him ; un- 
less some one among us whom we must produce for an 
interpreter. 
' 1 SoL Good captain, let me be the interpreter. 

1 Lord, Art not acquainted with him } knows he not 
thy voice ? 

1 Sol, No, sir, I warrant you. 

I Lord. But what linsy-woolsy hast Uiou to speak to 
us again ? 

1 Sol, Even such as you speak to me. 
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1 LorcL lie must think us some band of strangers i' the 
adversary's entertainment.'* Now he hath a smack oC 
all oeighbouring languages ; therefore we must every- 
one be a man of his own fancy, not to know what we 
speak one to another ; so we seem to know, is to know 
straight our purpose : chough's language, gabble enough, 
and good enough. As for you, interpreter, you must 
seem very politic. — But couch, ho ! here he comes; to 
beguile two hours in a sleep, and then .to return and 
swear the lies he forges. 

Enter Parolles. 

Par, Ten o'clock : within these three hours 'twill be 
time enough to go home. What shall I say I have 
done t It must be a very plau^ive invention that carries 
it : They begin to smoke me ; and disgraces have of 
late knocked too often at my door. I find, my tongue 
is too fool-hardy ; but my heart hath the fear of Mars 
before it, and of his creatures, not daring the reports of 
my tongue. 

1 Lord. This is the first truth that e'er thine own tongue 
was guilty of. [Aside, 

Par, What the devil should move me to undertake the 
recovery of this drum ; being not ignorant of the impos- 
sibility, and knowing I had no such purpose ? I must give 
myself some hurts, and say, I got them in exploit : yet 
slight ones will not carry it : They will say. Came you 
off with so little i and great ones I dare not give. Where- 
fore ? what's the instance ^ Tongue, I must put you 
into a butter- woman's mouth, and buy another of Baja- 
zet's mule, if you prattle me into these perils. 

1 Lord. Is if possible, he should know what he is, and 
be that he is ? [Aside. 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments would serve 
the turn ; or the breaking of my Spanish sword. 

1 Lord. We cannot afford you so. [Aside. 

Par. Or the baring of my beard ; and to say, it was 
in stratagem. 

1 Lord, 'T would not do. [Aside. 

Par, Or to drown my clothes, and say, I was stripped. 

1 Lord, Hardly serve. [Aside. 

Par. Though I swore I leaped from the window of the 
citadel— 

1 Lord. How deep i [Aside. 

Par. Thirty fathom. 

[4] That is, foreigii troops ia the enemy's paf . JOHNSON. 
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1 Lord, Three great oaths would scarce make that be 
believed. [^Aside, 

Par. I would, I had any drum of the enemies ; I 
would swear, I recovered it. 

1 Lord. You shall hear one anon. [jistde. 

Par. A drum now of the enemy's ! [Marutn within, 

1 Lord. Throcamovouauit^ cargo, cargo, cargo, 

Alt, Cargo y cargo, villianda fiar corbo, cargo. 

Par. O ! ransome,ransome:^Do not hide mine eve& 

IThey seize him and bliniffold kitn, 

1 Sol, Boskos thromuldo boskos. 

Par. I know you are the Muskos* regiment 
And I shall lose my life for want of language : 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch,. 
Italian, or French, let him speak to me^ 
I will discover that which shall undo 
The Florentine. 

1 Sol, Boskoa vauvado :— — 
I understand thee, and can speak thy tongue :— 
Kerelybonto ;— Sir, 

Betake thee to thy faith, for seventeen poniards 
Are at thy bosom. 

Par, Oh ! 

1 Sol, O, pray, pray, pray.— 
Manka revania dulche. 

1 Lord, Oscorbi dulchoa volivorca, 

1 Sol, The geneiral is content to spare thee yet r 
And, hood-wink'd as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haply, thou may*st inform 
Something to save thy life. 

Par. O, let me live, *" 

And all the secrets of our camp I'll show. 
Their force, their purposes : nay, I'll speak that 
Which you will wonder at. 

1 Sol. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par, If I do not, damn me. 

1 Sol. Acordo linta. 
Come on, thou art granted space. 

[Exit, with "Par. guarded. 

1 Lord. Go, tell the count Kousillon, and my brother, 
"^We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him muf- 
fled. 

Till we do hear from them. 

2 Sol, Captain, I will. 

1 Lord, He will betray us all unto ourselves ;-— > 
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Inform 'em that. 
2 SoL So I will, sir. 

1 Lord. Till theo. Til keep him dark, and aafely locked 

lExeunt, 
SCENE II. 

Florence, A JRootn in the Widow^s Hmue. Enter Bsbtbax 

and Diana. 

Bet, They told me, that your name was Footibell. 

Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber. Titled goddess : 
And worth it with addition ! But, fair soul. 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dead, you should be such a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and stem ; 
And now you should be as your mother was. 
When your sweet self was got, 

Dia. She then was honest. 

Ber. So shoald you be. 

Dia. No. 
My mother did but duty ; such, my lord, 
As you owe to your wife. 

Ber, No more of that ! 
I pr'ythee, do not strive against my vows : 
I was compell'd to her ; but I love thee 
By love's own sweet constraint, and will forever 
Do thee all rights of service. 

Dia. Ay, so you serve us. 
Till w6 serve you : but when you have our roses. 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves^ 
And mock us with our bareness. 

Ber. How have I sworn ? 

Dia, 'Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth ; 
But the plain single vow, that is vow'd true. 
What is not holy, that we swear not by. 
But take the Highest to witness : Then, pray you, tell me> 
If I should swear by Jove*s great attributes, 
I lovM you dearly, would you believe my oaths. 
When I did love you ill ? this has no holding. 
To swear by him whom I protest to love. 
That I will work against him : Therefor^your oaths 
Are words, and poor conditions ; but ucseal'd ; 
At least, in soy opinion. 

I-S* TOl.. Ill* 
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^Ber, Change it, change it ; 

Be not 80 holy-cruel : love is holy ; 

And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts. 

That you do charge men with : Stand no more oft. 

But give thyself unto my sick desires. 

Who then recover : Say, thou art mine, and ever 

My love, as it begins, shall so pers6ver. 

Dia. I see, that men make hopes, in such affairs. 
That we'll forsake ourselves. Uive me that ring. 

Ber. I'll lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. 

Dia» Will you not, my lord ^ 

Ber, It is an honour 'longing to our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 
In me to lose. 

Dia. Mine honour's such a ring : 
My chastity's the jewel of our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i* the world 
In me to lose : Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Against your vain assault. 

Ber. Here, take my ring : 
My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine. 
And I'll be bid by thee. 

Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber 
window ; 
Pll order take, my mother shall not hean 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth. 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bed. 
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me : 
My reasons are most strong ; and you shall know them. 
When back again this ring shall be deliver'd : 
And on your finger, in the night, I'll pot 
Another ring ; that, what in time proceeds. 
May token to the future our past deeds. 
Adieu, till then ; then, fail not : You have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 

Ber. A heaven on earth I have won, by wooing thee. [£x» 

Dia. For which live long to thank both heaven and me ^ 
You may so hi the end. 
My mother told me just how he would woo^ 
As if she sat in his heart ; she says, all men 
Have the like oaths : he had sworn to marry me, 
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When his wife's dead ; therefore I'll lie with him. 

When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are so braid,' 

Marry that will, I'll live and die a maid ; 

Only, in this disguise, I think't no sin 

To cozen him, that would unjustly win. [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

The Florentine Camp. Enter the tv>o French Lords, and tfao tar 

three Soldier*. 

1 Lord. You have not given him his mother's letter ? 

2 Lord, I have delivered it an hour since : there is 
something in't that stings his nature ; for, on the read- 
ing it, he changed almost into another man. 

1 Lord, He has much worthy blame laid upon him, 
for shaking off so good a wife, and so sweet a lady. 

2 Lord, Especially he hath incurred the everlasting 
displeasure of the king, who had even tuned his bounty 
to sing happiness to him. I will tell you a thing, but 
you shall let it dwell darkly with you. 

1 Lord, When you have spoken it, 'tis dead, and I 
am the grave of it. 

2 Lord, Hehath perverted a young gentlewoman here 
in Florence, of a most chaste renown ; and this night 
he fieshes his will in the spoil of her honour : he hath 
given her his monumental ring, and thinks himself made 
in the unchaste composition. 

1 Lord. Now, God delay our rebellion ; as we are 
ourselves, what things are we ! 

2 Lord, Merely our own traitors. And as in the 
sommon course of all treasons, we still see them reveal 
themselves, till they attain to their abhorred ends ; so 
he, that in this action contrives against his own nobility, 
m his proper stream o'erflows himself. 

1 Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us, to be trum- 
peters of our unlawful intents f We shall not then have 
his company to-night f 

2 Lord, Not till after midnight ; for he is dieted to 
his hour. 

1 Lord, That approaches apace : I would gladly have 
him see his company anatomized ; that he mights take 

[5] Braid signifies crafty or deceitfol. STEEV. 

[6} This it a very just and moral reason. Bertram « hj finding how «rro- 
ncooBly \m hat Jwleed, wUl be kst confident* and more easily moved by ad- 
noirtt&Ni. JOHN& 
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a measure of his own judgments, wherein so curiously he 
had set this counterfeit. 7 

2 Lord, We will not meddle with him till he come ; 
for his presence roust be the whip of the other. 

1 Lord, In the mean time,what hear you of these wars? 

2 Lord. I hear* there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord, Nay, I assure you, a peace concluded. 

2 Lord, What will count Rousillon do then t will he 
travel higher, or return again into France t 

1 Lord. I perceive, by this demand, you are not alto- 
gether of his council. 

2 Lord. Let it be forbid, sir ! so should I be a great 
deal of his act. 

1 Lord, Sir, his wife some two months since fled from 
his house ; her pretence is a pilgrimage to Saint Jaques 
le grand ; which holy undertaking, with most austere 
sanctimony, she accomplished : and, there residing, the 
tendetness of her nature became as a prey to her grief; 
in fine, made a groan of her last breath, and now she 
sings in heaven. 

2 Lord, How is this justified ? 

1 Lord. The stronger part of it by her own letters ; 
which makes her story true, even to the point of her 
death : her death itself, which could not be her office 
to say, is come, was faithfully confirmed by the rector 
of the place. 

2 Lord, Hath the count all this intelligence i 

1 Lord, Ay, and the particular confirmations, point 
from point, to the full arming of the verity. 

2 Lord, I am heartily sorry, that he'll be glad of this. 

1 Lord, How mightily, sometimes, we make us com- 
forts of our losses ! 

2 Lord, And how mightily, some other times, we 
drown our gain in tears ! the great dignity, that his 
valour hath here acquired for him, shall at home be en<*^ 
countered with a shame as ample. 

1 Lord, The web of nur life is of a mingled yam, 
good and ill together : our virtues would be proud, if 
our faults whipped them not ; and our crimes would 
despair, if they were not cherished by our virtues.-— 

£nter a Servant, 
How now ? Where's your master ? 

[r] Counterfeit, besides it* ordin^iry significatioDtf— (a persoo preternHng 
u» be; what he U not,) signified also in our author's tiaur a f4liecoia» and a 
picture The word set shows that it is here nscd in the first and die last of 
these senses. MAL. 
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Ser. He met the duke in the street, sir, of whom he 
hath taken a solemn leave ; his lordship will next morn- 
ing for France. The duke hath offered him letters of 
commendations to the king. 

2 Lord. They shall be no more than needful there, if 
they were more than they can commend. 

Mnter Bertram. 

1 Lord, They cannot be too sweet for the king's tart- 
ness. Here's his lordship now. — How now, my lord, 
Is't not after midnight ^ 

Ber. I have to-night despatched sixteen businesses, a 
month's length a-piece, by an abstract of success : i 
have conge 'd with the duke, done my adieu with his 
nearest : buried a wife, mourned for her ; writ to my 
lady mother, I am returning ; entertained my convoy ; 
and, between these main parcels of despatch, effected 
many nicer needs ; the last was the greatest, but that I 
have not ended yet. 

2 Lord, If the business be of any difficulty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it requires haste of your 
lordship. 

Ber. I mean, the business is not ended, as fearing ta 
hear of it hereafter : But shall we have this dialogue 
between the fool and the soldier ? Come, bring forth 
this counterfeit module ;> he has deceived me, like a 
double-meaning prophesier. 

2 Lord. Bring him forth : [Exeunt Soldiers,'] He 
has sat in the stocks all night, poor gallant knave. 

Ber, No matter ; his heels have deserved it, in usurp- 
ing his spurs so long.' How does he carry himself.^ 

iLord, I have told your lordship already ; the stocks 
carry him. But, to answer you as you would be under- 
stood : he weeps, like a wench that had shed her milk ; 
he hath confessed himself to Morgan, whom he supposes 
to be a friar, from the time of his remembrance, to this 
very instant disaster of his setting i' the stocks : And 
what think you he hath confessed f 

Ber, Nothing of me, has he f 

2 Lord, His confession is taken, and it shall be read 
to his face : if your lordship be in't, as, I believe you 
are, you must have the patience. to hear it. 

[8] Module beine the pattern of any thini?. may be herf used in that sense. 
Bring forth this fellow, who> by counterfeit virtue^ pretended to make him* 
wtii A pattern, JOHNS 

C9] The puaithment of a coward^ was to have his spurs hacked off. M AL. 
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Hc'tnter Soidien, toith Parollbs. ' 
Ber, A plague upon him ! muffled ! he can say no* 

thing of me ; hush ! hush ! 

1 Lord. Hoodman comes \^^Porto tartaro89a* 

1 SoL He calls for the tortures ; What will you say 

without 'em ? 
Par, I will confess what I know without constraint ; 

if ye pinch me like a pasty, I can say no more. 

1 SoL Bosko, chitnurcho. 

2 Lord. Boblibindo chicurmurco. 

1 SoL You are a merciful general :— Our general bids 
you answer to what I shall ask you out of a note. 

Far. And truly, as I hope to live. 

1 SoL First demand of him^ hovf many horse the 
duke ia strong. What say you to that } 

Far, Five or six thousand ; but very weak and unser- 
viceable : the troops are all scattered, and the com- 
manders very poor rogues, upon my reputation and 
credit, and as I hope to live. 

1 SoL Shall I set down your answer so i 

Far, Do ; V\\ take the sacrament on't, how and 
which way you will. 

Ber, Airs one to him. What a past-saving slave is 
this! 

1 Lord. You are deceived, my lord ; this is monsieur 
Parolles, the gallant militarist, (that was his own 
phrase,) that had the whole theorick of war in the knot 
of his scarf, and the practice in the chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never tinist a man again, for keeping his 
sword clean ; nor believe he can have every thing in 
him, by wearing his apparel neatly. 

1 SoL Well, that's set down. 

Far, Five or six thousand horse, I said,^I will say 
true,— or thereabouts, set down, — for I'll speak truth. 

1 Lord, He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for't,* in the nature he 
delivers it. 

Far. Poor rogues, I pray you, say. 

1 SoL Well, that's set down. 

Far, I humbly thank you, sir : a truth's a truth, the 
rogues ai^e marvellous poor. 

[i] See an account of the fX'imination of one of Henry Vtllth's captaioi* 
vrho had gone over to the enemy (which may possibly have snpgested tMa of 
Parol]/ s) in The Life nf lack< miton, i Wi. «ig C, iil RlT«)N. 

[2] To cm thanks exactjy answers ui; French sca'9$ir grt* Toc«s If tt 
mm* STEEV. 
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1 Sol. Demand of Aim, of what 9trength they are 
afoot. What say you to that ^ 

Par. By my troth, sir, if I were to live this present 
hour, 3 I will tell true* Let me see : Spurio a hundred 
and fifty, Sebastian so many, Corambus so many, Jaques 
so many ; Guiltian, Cosmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two 
hundred fifty each : mine own company, Chitopher, 
Vaamond^ Bentii, two hundred and fifty each : so that 
the muster-file, rotten and sound, upon my life, amounts 
not to fifteen thousand poll ; half of which dare not 
shake the snow from off their cassocks,^ lest they shake 
themselves to pieces. 

Ber. What shall be done to him ? 

1 Lwrd. Nothing,butlethim have thanks.— Demand of 
him my conditions, and what credit I have with the duke. 

1 SoL Well, that's set down. You 9haU demand of 
himy whether one cafitain Dumain be V the camfi^ a 
Frenchman ; what hie refiutation is with the duke^ 
what hi9 valour^ honesty ^ and exfiertneaM in war9 ; or 
whether he tbinks^ it were not fiosMle^ with well-weigh^ 
ing Mums qf gold^ to corrufit him to a revolt. What 
say yoa to this ? what do you know of it i 

Far. I beseech you, let me answer to the particular 
of the intergatories :' Demand them singly. 

1 SoL Do yoo know this captain Dumain i 

Par. I know him : he wasa botcher's 'prentice in Paris, 
from whence he was whipped for getting the sheriff's 
fool with child ;* a dumb innocent, that could not say 
him, nav. [Dumain lift a up, his hand in anger. 

Ber. Kay, by your leave, hold your hands ; though I 
know, his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 

Csl Pcrbaps l>e nieant to say— if I were to die this presMit hoar. Bot f«ar 
znaTlbe sonioMd to occasion the mistake, as poor frighted Scmb cries : 
*' Spare tUl Iumw* and take my !(/»." TOLLET . 

[4] Casscck signifies a horseman's loose coat. STEEV. 

[5] Jntergattrits : i.e. HUerrogataries. REED» 

[6j We are not to suppose tlut this was a foal Icept by rhe theriff for hiH 
diversion. The castody of all idtots* Sec possessed of landed property, be- 
longed to the \t\xi%, who was entitled to the income of their lands, but obli- 
ged to find tkem with necessaries. This prerv^tive* when there was a large 
estate in the case, was generalhr granted to som« court -fsvoai ite, or other 
person who ntade suit ror and nad interest enough to obrain it, which was 
called bigghtg • jfW. Bat where the hnd was of inconsiderable value, the 
natvmi waa maintained oat of the profits by the sheriff, who accounted for 
thtm to the crown. Aa for thnae anhappy creatures who had neither posses- 
sioM aor retaCloiia* they seem to have been considered as a species of proper- 
ty, being sold or givoi if ith as little ceremony, treated as capriciously , and 

my cfkWf is h to bt fencd* kit to H^iilk <tt ">^>en^ * *>S* ^^^l 
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t Sol, Well, is this captain in the duke of Florence's 
camp f 

Par. Upon my knowledge, he is, and lousy. 

1 Lord, Nay, look not so upon me ; we shall hear of 
your lordship anon. 

1 Sol, What is Ins reputation with the duke ? 

Par, The duke knows him for no other but a poor offi- 
cer of mine ; and writ to me this other day to turn him 
out o*the band : I think, I have his letter in my pocket. 

1 Sol, Marry, we'll search. 

Par, In good sadness, I do not know ; either it is 
there, or it is upon a file, with the duke's other letters, 
in my tent. 

1 Sol, Here 'tis ; here's a paper : Shall I read it to 
you? 

Par, I do not know, if it be it, or no. 

Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 

1 Lord. Excellently. 

1 Sol, Dian. The count* s afooU and full ofgold^^-^ 

Par, That is not the duke's' letter, sir ; that is aa 
advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, 
to take heed of the allurement of one count Rousillon, a 
foolish idle boy, but, for all that, very ruttish : I pray 
you, sir, put it up again. 

1 Sol, Nay, I'll read it first, by your favour. 

Par, My meaning in't, I protest, was very honest in 
the behalf of the maid : for I knew the young count to 
be a dangerous and lascivious boy, who is^ a whale to 
virginity, and devours up all the fry it finds. 

Ber, Damnable, both sides rogue ! 

1 Sol, When he swears oatha^ bid him drop, gold, and 

take it ; 
After he scores, he never pays the score : 
Ha^won, is match well made ; match, and well make it; 
. He ne*erpays after-debts, take it before ,• 
And say, a soldier, Dian, told thee this. 
Men are to mell with, boys are not to kiss : 
For count of this, the count's a fool, I know it. 
Who pays before, but not when he does owe it. 
Thine, as he vow*d to thee in thine ear, 

Parolles. 

Ber, He shall be whipped through the army with this 
rhyme in his forehead. 

2 Lord, This is yourddvoted friend, sir, the manifold 
linguist, and the armipoteat soldier. 
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Ber. I could endure any thing bef(H*e but a cat, and 
now he's a cat to me. 

1 Sol, I perceive, sir, by the general's looks, we shall 
be fain to hang you. 

Par, My life, sir, in any case : not that I am afraid to 
die ; but that, my offences being many, I would repent 
out the remainder of nature : let me live, sir, in a dun- 
geon, i' the stocks, or any where, so I may live. 

1 Sol, We'll see what may be done, so you confess 
freely ; therefore once more, to this captain Damain : 
You h^ve answered to his reputation with the duke, and 
to his valour : What is his honesty ? 

Par, He will steal, sir, an egg out of a cloister ;▼ for 
rapes and ravishments he parallels Nessus. He professes 
not keeping of oaths ; in breaking them, he is stronger 
than Hercules. He will lie, sir, with such volubility, 
that you would think truth were a fool : drunkenness is 
his best virtue ; for he will be swine-drunk ; and in his 
sleep he does little harm, save to his bed-clothes about 
him ; but they know his conditions, and lay him in 
straw. I have but little more lo say, sir, of his honesty : 
he has every thing that an honest man should not have ; 
what an honest man should have, he has nothing. 

1 Lord, I begin to love him for this. 

Ber, For this description of thine honesty ? A pox 
upon him for me, he is more and more a cat. 

1 Sol, What say you to his expertness in war ? 

Par. Faith, sir, he has led the drum before the English 
tragedians, — to belie him, I will not, — and more of his 
soldiership I know not ; except, in that country, he had 
the honour to be the officer at a place there call'd Mile- 
end, to instruct for the doubling of files : I would do the 
man what honour I can, but of this I am not certain. 

1 Lord, He hath out villained villainy so far, that the 
rarity redeems him. 

Bcr, A pox on him ! he's a cat still. > 

1 Sol, His qualities being at this poor price, I need 
not ask you, if gold will corrupt him to revolt. 

[7] I know not that cloister, tho' it may etymologic ^lly signify any thinr 
\}mt. U used by oar author otherwise than for a monastery, and therefore I 
cannot vuess whence this hyperbole could take its original : perhaps it means 
only this— He will steal any thing, however trifling, from any place, howev- 
er holy JOHNS. 

[8] That Is, throw him how yon will, he lights upon his legs- The 
speech was applied by King James to Coke, with respect to his subtleties of 
law, that throw him which way nve would/ he should stilly like a cat* light 
upon his legs. JOHNS. 

14 YOL. III. 
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Par. Sir, for a quart d'ecu* he will sell the fee-simple 
of hissalvatipn, the inheritance of it ; and cut the entail 
from all remainders, and a perpetual succession for it 
perpetually. 

1 Sol, What's his brother, the other captain Dumain ^ 

2 Lord. Why does he ask him of me M 
1 Sol. What's he ? 

Par. E'en a crow of the same nest ; not altogether so 
great as the first in goodness, but greater a great deal in 
evil. He excels his brother for a coward, yet his brother 
is reputed one of the best that is : In a retreat he out- 
runs any lackey ; marry, in coming on he has the cramp. 

1 Sol. If your life be saved, will you undertake to be- 
tray the Florentine ? 

Par. Ay, and the captain of his horse, count Rousillon* 

1 SoL I'll whisper with the general, and know his 
pleasure. 

Par, I'll no more drumming ; a plague of all drums ! 
Only to seem to deserve well, and to beguile the supposi- 
tion of that lascivious young boy the count, have I run 
into this danger : Yet, who would have suspected am 
ambush where I was taken ? ^jiside. 

1 Sol. There is no remedy, sir, but you must die : the 
general say«, you, that have so traitorously discovered the 
secrets of your army, and made such pestiferous reports 
of men very nobly- held, can serve the world for no hon- 
est use ; therefore yoa must die.— Come, headsman, olF 
with his head. 

Par. O Lord, sir ; let me live, or let me see my death 1 

1 Sol. That shall you, and take your leave of all your 
friends. [ Un m uffling him. 
So, look about you ; Know you any here i 

Ber. Good-morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord. God bless you, captain Parolles. 

1 Lord. God save you, noble captain. 

2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my lord 
Lafeu ^ I am for France. 

1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy of the 
sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the count Rousil- 
lon ? an I were not a very coward, I'd compel it of you ; 
but. fare you well. [Exeunt Bert. Lords ^ Vfc. 

f9] The fourth part of the smaller French crown : about eight-pence of 
o«r money. MAL. 

l\ ] Thu is nature. Every man b,on sach occasions, more wHliiig to bear 
his neighbour's character thaa his own. JOHNS. 
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1 SoL You are undone, captain : all but your scarf, 
that has a knot on't yet. 

Par, Who cannot be crushed with a plot ? 

1 SoL If you could find out a country where but women 
were that had received so much shame, you might begin 
an impudent nation. Fare you well, sir ; I am for 
France too ; we shall speak of you there. [Exit. 

Par. Yet am I thankful : if my heart were great, 
'Twould bui<st at this : Captain I'll be no more ; 
But I will eat and drink, and sleep as soft 
As captain shall : simply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himself a braggart, 
Let him fear this ; for it will come to pass. 
That every braggart shall be found an ass. 
Rust, sword ! cool, blushes ! and, ParoHes, live 
Safest in shame ! being fool'd, by foolery thrive 
There's place, and means, for every man alive. 
Ill after them. [ExU, 



live ^ 
irive ! > 
live. 3 



SCENE IV. 

Florence, A Room in the Widow's Mouse. Enter Helena^ 

Widow, and Diana. 

Hei, That you may well perceive I have not wrong'd 

you* 

One of the greatest in thogphristian world 

Shall be my surety ; 'fore whose throne, 'tis needful, 

Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel : 

Time was, I did him a desired office. 

Dear almost as his life ; which gratitude 

Through flinty Tartar's bosom would peep forth, 

And answer, thanks : I duly am inform'd. 

His grace is at Marseilles ; to which place 

We have convenient convoy. You must know, 

I am supposed dead : the army breaking. 

My husband hies him home ; where, heaven aiding. 

And by the leave of my good lord the king, / 

We'll be, before our welcome. 

PVid. Gentle madam. 
You never had a servant, to whose trust 
Your business was more welcome. 

Hel. Nor you, mistress. 
Ever a friend, whose thoughts more truly labour 
To recompense your love ; doubt not, but heaven 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dower» 



i 
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As it hath fated her to be my motive 
And helper to a husband. But, O strange men ! 
That can such sweet use make of what they hate. 
When saucy trusting of the cozen'd thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night I so lust doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away : 
But more of this hereafter : — You, Diana, 
Under my poor instructions yet must suffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia, Let death and honesty 
Go with your impositions, I am yours 
Upon your will to suffer. 

Hel. Yet, I pray you, 
But with the word, the time will bring on summer. 
When briars shall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as sweet as sharp. 3 We must away ; 
Our waggon is prepared, and time revives us : 
MVa well that ends well : still the fine's the crown ;♦ 
Whate'er the course, the end is the renown. lExeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Routillon. J Room in the Countess** Palace. Enter Countess, 

Lafeu, and Clonun. 

Laf. No, no, no, your son was misled with a snipt- 
taffata fellow there ; whose i^lai nous safit^on would have 
made all the unbaked and Rughy youth of a nation in 
his colour \^ your daug hter-in-law had been alive at 

[j] The meaning of this observation is,thar as briers have sweetness with 
their prickles, so shall thrse troubles be recompensed with joy. JOHNS. 

f4] I.e. the end. MAL. 
5J Pajollfcs is represented as an nffected follower of the fiishion, and aa 
encourager of his ntitsrer to run into all the follies of it ; where he says, 'Ufe 
a more spncinus ceremony to the noble lords—they wear themselves in the cap 
of time— .md though the devil lead the measurei suich are to be followed.' 
Here some pirticuFirities of fushlonable dress are ridiculed. Snipt-toffata 
needs no explanation ; btlt vUIuincus saffrjti is more obscure. This alludes to 
a fantastic fashion, then much follow: clT of using yellow starch for their bands 
. and ruffs. This wasiiiventtdby one Turner, a tire-woman, acourt>bawd.and. 
in all resp cts of so infamou<« % character, that her invention deservtd the 
nume of villainous saffron. This woman was,afterw rds, amon^t the mis* 
creunts concerned in the murder of sir Thomas Overbury, for which she was 
hanged atTyburn, and would die in a yelknv ruff of her own invention : which 
made yellow st-trch so odious,that it immediately went oar of fashion. WAR. 
Srubbsjn his Anatomie of Abuses, 1595. speaks of starch of various colours. 
— *' The one arch ot piMer wherewith the deviTs ki if^dome of great ruffes 
is undr rpropped, is a certain kind of liq\ud matter, which they call startch» 
wherein the devill hath learned thrmto wash and die their rufres,which being 
drie, will stand stiff and InfSexible ahout their neckes And this startcht 
they make of divers substances, of wheate flower, of brarine, and other 
graines : sometimes of rentes, and sometimes of other thingei : of all c<d« 
lours and bvei* as white, redde, blew«« purple^ and the like.'' STEEV- 
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this hour, ; and your son here at home, more advanced 
by the king, than by that red-tail'd humble-bee I speak of. 

Count, I would, I had not known him ! it was the 
death of the most virtuous gentlewoman, that ever na- 
ture had praise for creating : if she had partaken of my 
flesh, and cost me the dearest groans of a mother, I 
could not have owed her a more rooted love. 

Laf, 'Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady : we may 
pick a thousand salads.ere we light on such another herb. 

Clo, Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-marjoram of the 
salad, or rather the herb of grace. 

Laf. They are not salad-herbs, you knave, they are 
nose-herbs. 

Clo. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, sir, I have not 
much skill in grass. 

Laf. Whether dost thou profess thyself ; a knave, or 
a fool > 

Clo, A fool, sir, at a woman's service, and a knave 
at a man's. 

Laf, Your distinction ? 

Clo, I would cozen the man of his wife, and do his. 
service. 

Laf. So you were a knave, at his service, indeed. 

Clo, And I would give his wife my bauble, sir, to do 
her service.* 

Laf, I will subscribe for thee ; thou art both knave 
and twA, 

Clo, At your service. 

Laf, No, no, no. 

Clo, Why, sir, if 1 cannot serve you, I can serve as 
great a prince as you are. 

Laf, Who's that ? a Frenchman ? 

Clo, Faith, sir, he has an English name ; but his 
phisnomy is more hotter in France,, than there. 

Laf, What prince is that ? 

Clo, The black prince, sir, aliaa^ the prince of dark- 
ness ; alias ^ the devil. 

[63 Part of the furnitare of a/00/ wrts a bauble, which, though it be gen- 
enUy taken to signify any thing oF small value* has a precise and determin- 
able meaoing. It is> in short, % kind of truncht on witn a head carved on it, 
which the ^ anciently corned in his hand. SIR J. HAWKINS. 

When Cromwell, 1633, forcibly turned out the rump'pai linment, he bid 
tile soldiers, " take away that fool* i bauble," pointing to the speaker '<■ mace. 

BLACKSTONE. 

The word taubh if here also used in another sense^btsides that which the 
editor attteitB to. m. mason. 

14* VOL. III. 



76 aciL's well 4cr If. 

Laf, Hold thee, there's my purse : I give thee not 
this to suggest thee from thy master thou talkest 6i ; 
serve him still. 

Clo. I am a woodland fellow, sir, that always loved a 

treat iire ; and the master 1 speak of, ever keeps a good 
re. But, sure, he is the prince of the world, iet his no- 
bility remain in his court. ^ I am for the house with the 
narrow gate, which I take to be too little for pomp to en- 
ter : some, that humble themselves, may ; but the many 
will be too chill and tender ; and they'll be for-the flow- 
cry way, that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 
Laf. Go thy ways, 1 begin to be a-weary of thee ; 
and I tell thee so before, because I would not fall out 
with ihee. Go thy ways ; let my horses be well looked 
to, without any tricks. 

Clo, If 1 put any tricks upon 'em, sir, they shall be 
jades' tricks ; which are their own right by the law of 
nature. \^Exit» 

Laf. A shrewd knave, and an unhappy.' 
Count, So he is. My lord, that's gone, made himself 
much sport out of him : by his authority he remains 
here, which he thinks is a patent for hissauciness ; and, 
indeed, he has no pace,^ but runs where he will. 

Laf, I like him well ; 'tis not amiss : and I was about to 
tell you. Since 1 heard of the good lady's death, and that 
my lord your son was upon his return home, 1 moved the 
king my master, to speak in the behalf of my slaughter; 
which, in the minority of them both, his majesty, out of 
a self-gracioas remembrance, did first propose : his 
highness hath promised me to do it : and, to stop up the 
displeasure he hath conceived against your son, there is 
no fitter matter. How does your ladyship like it i 

Coutit. With very much content^ my lord, and I wish 
it happily effected. > 

Laf His highness comes post from Marseilles, of as 
able body as when he numbered thirty ; he will be here 
to-morrow, or 1 am deceived by him that in such intel- 
ligence hath seldom failed. 

Count, It rejoices me, that I hope I shall see him ere 

[7I Shakspeare is but rarely Kuilty of sach impious trash* And it is ob- 
servable* that then he ^Iwa^s pi'ts th t into the mouth ofhwfifots, whieh is 
now (|;rown the characteristic of the finr gentleman- WARBURTON. 

[8] i. e. mischievously waggish, onlucky JOHNS. 

[9] A pace is a c<.rtatn or prescribed walk ; so we say of a man meanly 
obseqaioas» that he has learned his paces, vadoS ahorse who morct irregu> 
larly , that he has no paceu JOHNS. 
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I die. I have letters, that my son will be here to-night: 
I shall beseech your lordship, to remain with me till 
they meet together. 

Laf. Madam, I was thinking, with what manners I 
might safely be admitted. 

Count. You need but plead your honourable privilege. 

Laf. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter ; but* 
I thank my God, it holds yet. 

Re-enter Clown* 

Clo. O mftdam, yonder's my lord your son, with a 
patch of velvet on's face : whether there be a scar un- 
der it, or no, the velvet knows ; but 'tis a goodly patch 
of velvet : his left cheek is a cheek of two pile and a 
half, but his right cheek is worn bare. 

Laf. A scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a good 
livery of honour ; so, belike, is that. 

Clo. But it is your carbonadoed face. > 

La/. Let us go see your son, 1 pray you : I long to 
talk with the young noble soldier. 

Clo, 'Faith, there's a dozen of *em, with delicate fine 
hats, and most courteous feathers, which bow the head, 
and nod at every man. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. 

SCENE l.—Marteillea. A Street. Enter Helska« Widowt 
and Diana, vsith tvio Attendant*. 

Helena. 
BUT this exceeding posting, day and night, ^ 
Must wear your spirits low : we cannot help it ; 
But, since you have made the days and nights as one. 
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs. 
Be bold, you do so grow in my requital. 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time ; 

Enter a gentle Astringer,* 
This man may help me to his majesty's ear, 
If he would spend his power. — God save you, sir. 



CO Carhmadoed'-'X. e. scotcbed like a pifce of meat for the gridiron. So» 
m Corivianus : " Before Corioli, he scotched and notched him like a carbo* 
tiado." STEEV. 

CaJ An ostringer or astringer is a falconer^ and such a character was prob- 
ably to be met with about a court which was famous for the love of that di- 
verMqn. So in Hamlet .— " We'll e'en to it like French /a/ccntffi" A gentie 
mttrk^tr is a gmtleman falconer. The word is deriYcd from 9ster€us or 
enutereus, a goshawk. ST££V. 
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Gent, And' you. 

Hel. Sir, I have seen you in the court of France. 

Gent, I have been sometimes there. 

Hel, I do presume, sir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodness ; 
And therefore, goaded with most sharp occasions* 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The use of your own virtues, for the which 
I shall continue thankful. 

Gen r. What's your will ? 

Hel. That it will please you 
To give this poor petition to the king ; 
And aid me with that store of power you have, 
To come into his presence. 

Gent. The king's not here. 

HeL Not here, sir ? 

Gent, Not, indeed : 
He hence remov'd last night, and with more haste 
Than is his use. 

Wid. Lord, how we lose our pains ! 

Hel, ,411*9 well that enda well ; yet ; 
Though time seems so adverse, and means unfit.-— 
I do beseech you, whither is he gone ^ 

Gent, Marry, as I take it, to Rousillon ; 
Whither I am going. 

Hel, I do beseech you, sir. 
Since you are like to see the king before me. 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand ; 
Which, I presume, shall render you no blame,^ 
But rather make you thank your pains for it : 
I will come after you, with what good speed 
Our means will make us means. 

Gent, This I'll do for you. 

Hel, And you shall find yourself to be well thank'd^ 
Whate'er falls more.— We must to horse again ; 
— Go, go, provide. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE II. 

JRousillon. The inner Court of the Countets's Palace, Enter Clovitk 

and Parolles. 

Par, Good monsieur Lavatch, give my lord Lafea 
this letter : I have ere now, sir, been better known to 
you, when I have held familiarity with fresher clothes ; 
but I am now, sir, muddied in fortune's moat, and smell 
somewhat strong of her strong displeasure. 



Act r. THAT ENDS WELL. 73 

Clo» Truly, fortune's displeasure is bat sluttish, if it 
smell so strong as thou speakest of: I will henceforth eat 
no fish of fortune's buttering. Pr'ythee, allow the wind. 

Par, Nay, you need not stop your nose, sir ; I 
spake but by a metaphor. 

C/o. Indeed, sir, if your metaphor stink, I will stop my 
nose ; or against any man's metaphor. Pr'ythee, get 
thee further. 

Par. Pray you, sir, deliver me this paper. 

Clo, Foh, pr'ythee, stand away ; A paper from for- 
tune's close-stool, to give to a nobleman ! Look, here 
he comes himself. 

Enter Lafeu. 
— Here is a pur of fortune's, sir, or. of fortune's cat, (but 
not a musk-cat,) that has fallen into the unclean fish- 
pond of her displeasure, and, as he says, is muddied 
withal : Pray you, sir, use the carp as you may ; for 
he looks like a poor, decayed, ingenious, foolish, rascal- 
ly knave. I do pity his distress in my smiles of comfort, 
and leave him to your lordship. [Exit Clown, 

Par, My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath cruelly 
scratched. 

Lqf, And what would you have me to do ? 'tis too 
late to pare her nails now. Wherein have you played 
the knave with fortune, that she should scratch you, who 
of herself is a good lady, and would not have knaves 
thrive long under her ? There's a quart d* ecu for you : 
Let the justices make you and fortune friends ; I am for 
other business. 

Par. I beseech your honour,tohear me one single word. 

Lay. You beg a single penny more : come, you shall 
ha't ; save your word. 

Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles. 

La/i You beg more than one word then. — Cox' my 
passion ! give me your hand : How does your drum ? 

Par, O my good lord, you were the first that found me. 

JLq/*. Was I, in sooth ? and I was the first that lost thee. 

Par. It lies ia you, my lord, to bring me in some 
grace, for you did bring me out. 

iMf. Out upon thee, knave ! dost thou put upon me 
at once both the office of God and the devil t one 
brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee out. 
\Trum/iet8 ^ound."] The king's coming, I know by his 
trumpeta. Sirrah, inquire further after me ; I had talk 
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of youiast night : though you are a fool and a knave, 
you shall eat ; 3 go to, follow. 
Par, I praise God for you. [Exeun$, 

SCENE III. 

The tame, A Rooin in the Countes*** Palace. FlaurUh, EjfUr 
King, Counters, Lafeu, Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, kifc. 

King, We lost a jewel of her ; and our esteem 
Was made much poorer by it : but your son. 
As mad in folly, lack'd the sense to know 
Her estimation home.* 

Count. 'Tis past, my liege : 
And I beseech your majesty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i' the blaze of youth ; 
When oil and fire, too strong for reason's force, 
O'erbears it, and burns on. 

King. My honour'd lady, 
I have forgiven and forgotten all ; 
Though my revenges were high bent upon him. 
And watch'd the time to shoot. 

Zfl/I This I must say, 
But first I beg my pardon, — The young lord 
Did to his majesty, his mother, and his lady. 
Offence of mighty note ; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of all : he lost a wife> 
Whose beauty did astonish the survey 
Of richest eyes ; whose words all ears took captive ; 
Whose dear perfection, hearts that scorn 'd to serve, 
Humbly callM mistress. 

King, Praising what is lost. 
Makes the remembrance dear.— Well, call him hither ; 
— We are reconcil'd, and the first view shall kill 

All repetition ;« — Let him not ask our pardon ; 

*- - - 

[33 ParoIIes has many of the linramentt of Falstafl^ and setms to be the 
character which Shakupeare delighted to draw> a fellow that had more wit 
than virtue. Though jastice required that he should be detected and exposed* 
yet his vices sit so fit in him that he is not at last 8af!ered to starve. JOHNS. 

C43 That is, completely^ in its foil extent. JOHNS. 

C5] The first interview shall put an end to all recollection of the post. 
Sh:aupeare is now hastening to the end of the play* finds his matter sufficient 
to fill up his remaining scenes, and therefore, as on such other occasions* 
contracts his ^alogne and precipitates his action. Decency required that 
Bertram's double crime of cruelty and disobedinece* joined likewise with 
some hypocrisy* should raise more resentment ; and that though his mother 
might rasily forgive him, his king should more pertinaciously vindicate his 
own authontv and Helen's merit : of all this Shakspeare could not be ign^* 
raat; bat Sbskspeare wanted to conclude his play* JOHNS. 
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The nature of his great offence is dead, 
And deeper than oblivion do we bury 
The incensing relicks of it : let him approach, 
A stranger, no offender ; and inform him, 
-So 'tis our will he should. 

Gent. I shall, my liege. [Exit Gentleman. 

King. What says he to your daughter ? have you spoked 

Z.af. All that he is hath reference to your highness. 

King. Then shall we have a match. I have letters 
sent me. 
That set him high in fame. 

Enter Bertram. 

Laf. He looks well on't. 

King. I am not a day of season, « 
For thou may'st see a sun-shine and a hail 
In me at once : But to the brightest beams 
Distracted clouds give way ; so stand thou forth. 
The time is fair again. 

Ber. My high-repented blames. 
Dear sovereign, pardon to me. 

King. All is whole ; 
Not one word more of the consumed time. 
Let's take the instant by the forward top ; 
For we are old, and on our quick'st decrees 
The inaudible and noiseless foot of time 
Steals ere we can effect them : You remember 
The daughter of this lord ^ 

Ber. Admiringly, my liege : at first 
I stuck my chcnce upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impression of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his scornful p6rspective did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour ; 
Scom'd a fair colour, or express'd it stolen ; 
Extended or contracted all proportions, 
To a most hideous object : Thence it came. 
That she, whom all men prais'd, and whom myself, 
Since I have lost, have lovM, was in mine eye 
The dust that did offend it. 

Kin g. Well excu s'd : 

[63 thaXiit^uHlnterrupted rain : one of those ivet days that usoally hap. 
pen about the vernal equinox. The vrord is still ased in the same sense m 
VlTgiiiia» in which government, and especially on the eastern shore of it, 
whtre tht descendants of the first settlers have been less mixed with later 
emigmtt* msinj cKprestions of Shaktpeve's tuoe are still current. 
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That thou didst love her, strikes some scores away 
From the great *compt : But love, that comes too late. 
Like a remorsefnl pardon slowly carried, 
To the great sender turns a sour offence. 
Crying, That's good that's gone : our rash faults 
Make trivial price of serious things we have. 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave : 
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves unjust. 
Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust : 
Our own love waking cries to see what's done. 
While shameful hate sleeps out the afternoon. 
Be this sweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main consents are had ; and here we'll stay- 
To see our widower's second marriage-day. 

Coun/. Which better than the first,0 dear heaven.bless! 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, cease ! 

Laf, Come on, my sout in whom my house's name 
Must be digested, give a favour from you. 
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter. 
That she may quickly come. — By my old beard, 
And every hair that's on't, Helen, that's dead. 
Was a sweet creature ; such a ring as this. 
The last that e'er I took her leave at court, 
I saw upon her ftnger. 

Ber» Hers it was not. 

King, Now, pray you, let me see it ; for mine eye. 

While I was speaking, oft was fasten'd to't 

This ring was mine ; and, when I gave it Helen, 

I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood 

Necessitied to help, that by this token 

I would relieve her : Had you that craft, to reave her 

Of what should stead her most ? 

Ber, My gracious sovereign, 
How e'er it pleases you to take it so. 
The ring was never her's. 

Count* Son, on my life, 
I have seen her wear it ; and she reckon'd it 
At her life's rate. 

Laf. I am sure, I saw her wear it. 

Ber, You are deceived, my lord, she never saw it : 
In Florence was it from a casement thrown me,^ 

[7] Bertram still continues toliave too little virtue to deserve Helen. He 
did not know indeed that it was Helen's ring, but he knew that he had it not 
from a window. JOHNS. 
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Wrapp'd in a paper, which contain 'd the name 
Of her that threw h : noble she was, and thought 
I stood ingag'd :« but when I had subscribed 
To mine own fortune, and informM her fully, 
I could not answer in that course of honour 
As she had made the overture, she ceas'd. 
In heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Keceive the ring again. 

King. Plutus himself, 
That knows the tinct and multiplying medicine,'^ 
Hath not in nature's mystery more science, 
Than I have in this ring. 'Twas mine, 'twas Helen's, 
Whoever gave it you : Then, if you know 
That you are well acquainted with yourself. 
Confess 'twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her : she caird the saints to surety. 
That she would never put it from her finger, 
Unless she gave it to yourself in bed, 
(Where you have never come >) or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 

Ber. She never saw it. 

King. Thou speak*st it falsely, as 1 love mine honour^ 
And mak'st conjectural fears to come into me. 
Which I would fain shut out : If it should prove 
That thou art so inhuman, — 'twill not prove so ; — 
And yet 1 know not : — thou didst hate her deadly, 
' And she is dead ; which nothing, but to close 
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe. 
More than to see this ring. — Take him away. — 

[^Guarda seize Bertram. 
My fore-past proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 
^hall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Having vainly fear'd too little.' — Away with him ;-^ 
We'll sift this matter further. 



. [8] In^aged* in the sense of unengagedAs a word of exactly the same forma' 
tion as inhabitable^ which is used by Sh tkspeare and the contemporary ^ri' 
ters for uninhdbitabU. MAL. 

[9 ] Platns, the grand alchemist, who knows the tincture which confers the 
prop^rrties of gold upon base metals, and the matter by which gold is multi- 
plied, by M^ich a «mall quantity of gold is made to communicate its qualities 
to a large mass of base m.'tal.— In the reign of Hciry the fourth, a law was 
made to forbid *«all men thenceforth to multiply gold, or use any craft of 
mnltipliC4ci0R." Of which law Mr. Boyle, when he was warm with the hope 
of transmutation, procured a repeal. JOHNS. 

[i] The proofs 'which J have already had are sufficient to show that nfy 
fears were not vain aund irrational. I have rather been hitherto more eaiy 
than I ought, and have unreasonably had too little fear. JOHNSON. 

15 VOL. III. 
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Bcr. If you shall prove 
This ring^ was ever hers, you shall: as easjr 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet she never was. \J&xit Bert ti am, guarded. 

Enter a Gentleman, 
King, I am wrapp'd in dismal thinkings. 
Gent, Gracious sovereign. 
Whether I have been to blame, or noj I know not ; 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath, for four or five removes,* come short 
To. tender it herself. I undertook it,^ 
Vanquish'd thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, who by this, I know. 
Is here attending : her business looks in her 
With an importing visage ; and she told me. 
In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself! 

King, [Reads.] Upon hU many firotestatione tx> 
knarry me^ when his wife was d^ad^ I blush to say it^ 
he won me, JSTow is the courii Rousillon a widower ; 
his vows are forfeited to me, and my honour* s fiaid to 
him. He stole from Florence^ taking no leaife, and I 
follow him to his country for justice : Grant it me, 
king ; in you it best Ues ; otherwise a seducer flour^ 
ishes,andafioor maid is undone, DlaiiA'Capulet. 

Laf I will buy me a son-in-law in a fair, and toll 
him : for this, I'll none of him.^ 

King. The heavens have thought well on.thee, Lafieu, 
To bring forth this discovery. — Seek these suitors : 
Go, speedily, and bring again the count. 

{Exeunt Gentleman^ and some Attendants, 
— I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady. 
Was foully snatch'd. 

Count. Now, justice on the doers ! 

Enter Bertram, ^^z^arc/ed 
King, I wonder, sir, since wives are roonstrout to you. 
And that you fly them as you swear them Ix>rdship, 

Yet you desire to marry. — What woman?* that t 

I - . - - - — 

fa] Removes are journies or post-sta^ee. JOHNS. 
3] I'll buy me a soti>in-l3w as they bay a horse in a fair ; totJ him, i. e« 
ente» him oti the t<mt or /o//book. Allotling (as Dr. Grey observes) to the 
two statutes relating to the sale of horses, 2 and 3 PhiL.audJUfary, and 31 
Elix. c. 12. and pnbhckly totting them in iaira» tonrevent tb* 8a)g pg so«ias 
-tvere stolen, ana to preserve the property to the rijght owner. SCEET. 
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Re-enter Gentleman^ noith Widov)^ and Diana. 

Dia, I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived fi^om the ancient Capulet ; 
My suit, as I do understand, you know, 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

Wid. I am her mother, sir, whose age and honour 
Both suffer under this complaint we bring. 
And both shall cease,* without your remedy. 

King, Come hither, count ; Do you know these women^ 

Ber, My lord, I neither can, nor will deny 
But that I know them : Do they charge me further ? 
, Dia, Why do yoii look so strange upon your wife ? 

Ber, She's none of mine, my lord. 

Dia, If you shall marry, 
You give away this hand, and that is mine ; 
You give away heaven's vows, and those are mine ; 
You give away myself, which is known mine ; 
For I by vow am so embodied yours, 
That she, which marries you, must marry me, 
Either both, or none. 

Laf, Your reputation \To Bertram.} comes toa 
short for my daughter, you are no husband for her. 

Ber, My lord, this is a fond and desperate creature. 
Whom sometime I havelaugh'd with: let your highness 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, 
Than for to think that I would sink it here. 

King, Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to friend. 
Till your deeds gain them : Fairer prove your honour. 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

Dia, Good my lord. 
Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity ? 

King, What say'st thou to her ? 

Ber, She's impudent, my lord ; 
And was a common gamester to the camp« 

Dia, He does me wrong, my lord ; if I were so. 
He might have bought me at a common price : 
Do not believe him : O, behold this ring, 
Whose high respect, and rich vaKdity, 
Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all tliat. 
He gave it to a commoner o' the camp. 
If I be one. 

Count. He blash^a, and ^is it : 

a 

C4] i' e. decease^ die. So, in King LeMr*^" Fall and c«u W ST££ V. 
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Of six preceding ancestors, that gem 
Conferred by testament to the sequent issue. 
Hath it been ow'd and worn. This is his wife ;. 
That ring's a thousand proofs. 

King, Methought, you said, 
You saw one here in court could witness it i 

Dia. I did, my lord, but loath am to produce 
So bad an instrument ; his nams's ParoUes. 

Laf. I saw the man to-day, if man he be. 

King, Find him, and bring him hither. 

Ber, What of him ? 
He's quoted for a most perfidious slave,' 
With all the spots o* the world tax'd and debosh'd ;, 
Whose nature sickens, but to speak a truth : 
Am I or that, or this, for what he'll utter, 
Tiiat will speak any thing ? 

King. She hath that ring of yours. 

Ber. I think, she has : certain it is, I lik'dher,. 
And boarded her i* the wanton way of youth : 
She knew her distance, and did angle for me. 
Madding my eagerness with her restraint, 
As all impediments in fancy's- course 
Are motives of more fancy ;« and, in fine^ 
Her insuit coming with her modern grace. 
Subdued me to her rate : she got the ring ;, 
And I had that, which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought. 

Dia^ I must be patient ; 
You, that turn'd off a first so noble wife. 
May justly diet me. I pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, I will lose a husband,7 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 
And give me mine again. 

Ber, I have it not. 

King, What ring was yours, I pray you? 

Dia. Sir, much like 
The same upon your finger. 

King, Know you this ring ? this ring was his of late. 

Dia, And thi& was it I gave him, being a-bed. 

[5] Sluoted has the same sense as uoted» or observed. STEEV. 

^61 ' Every thing that obstructs love is an occasion by which love is 
heightened. And, to conclodej her solicitation concarriiig with her fash- 
ionable appearance, she got the ring,'^ I am not certain that I have attained 
the true meaning of the word modern, which; perhaps^ signifies ri^ther mff«fl/j^ 
pretty. JOHNS. /i- r-/ • ,. 
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King. The story then goes false, you threw it him 
Out of a casement. 
Dia. I have spoke the truth. 

-£n/^r Parolles. 

Ber, My lord, I do confess, the ring was hers. 

IRng, You boggle shrewdly ,e very feather starts you. — 
Is this the man you speak of ? 

Dia. Ay, my lord. 

King. Tell me, sirrah, but, tell me true, I charge you^ 
Not fearing the displeasure of your master, 
(Which, on your just proceeding, 1*11 keep off,) 
By him, and by this woman here, what know you f 

Par. So please your majesty, my master hath been an. 
honourable gentleman ; tricks he hath had in him, 
which gentlemen have. 

King, Come, come, to the purpose : Did he love this 
woman. .* 

Far. 'Faith, sir, he did love her : But how ^ 

King, How, 1 pray you ? 

Far, He did love her,sir,as a gentleman loves a woman. 

King. How is that ? 

Far, He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave : — What an 
equivocal companion is this ? . 

Far. I am a poor man, and at your majesty's command. 

Laf. He's a good drum, my lord, but a naughty orator. 

Dia. Do you know, he promised me marriage ? 

Far, 'Faith, I know more than I'll speak. 

King. But wilt thou not speak all tho'i know'st ? 

Far. Yes, so please your majesty ; I did go between 
them, as I said ; but more than that, he loved her, — for, 
indeed, he was mad for her, and talked of Satan, and of 
limbo, and of furies, and 1 know not what : yet I was 
in that credit with them at that time, that I knew of their 
going to bed ; and of other motions, as promising her 
marriage, and things that would derive me ill-will to 
speak of, therefore I will not speak what I know. 

King. Thou hast spoken all already, unless thou canst 
say they are married : But thou art too fine in thy evi- 
dence ;7 therefore, stand aside.— This ring, you say , was 
yours .> 

JDia. Ay, my good lord. 

(rj Too fine, too foiloSGaesKi too. artfoL AVrttioL ejipvttiion^tr op fine . 

MALONE. 
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KLrtg, Where did you buy it ? or who gave it you ? 

Dia, It was not given me, nor I did not buy it. 

King. Who lent it you ? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

King, Where did you find it then ? 

Dia. 1 found it not. 

King. If it were yours by none of all these ways« 
How could you give it him ? 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

Laf. This woman's an easy glove, iny lord ^she goc 
off and on at pleasure. 

King. This ring was mine, I gave it his first wife. 

Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for aught I know* 

King. Take her away, I do not like her now ; 
To prison with her : and away with him.-— 
Unless thou tell'st me where thou hadst this ring. 
Thou diest within this hour. 

Dia. I'll never tell you. 

King. Take her away. 

Dia» I'll put in bail, my lieg^. 

King. I think thee now some common customer.* 

Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twas you. 

King. Wherefore hast thou accus'dhimall this while 

Dia. Because he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 
He knows I am no maid, and he'll swear to't : 
I'll swear, I am a maid, and he knows not. 
Great king, I am no strumpet, by my life ; 
I am either maid, or else this old man's wife. 

{^Pointing to Latei 

King, She does abuse our ears ; to prison with he 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. — Stay, royal sir ; 

[Exit Widot 
The jeweller, that owes the ring, is sent for. 
And he shall surety me. But for this lord. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himself. 
Though yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him : 
He knows himself, my bed he hath defil'd ;* 
And at that time he got his wife with child : 

- - - - — - — " — ' 

[8] i. e. a commpn woman. STEEV. 

[9] The dialogue is too long> since the audience already knew the whc 
transaction ; nor is there any reason for pozsling the king and placing wi 
his passions ; but it was much easier than to make a paUietical interric 
between Helen and her husbands her mother, and the king. JOHNS. 

\ 
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Dead thMsb she be* sbe feelt ber yowi^onedckk.; 
So there's my riddle. One, that's dead, i» fuiek : 
And now behold the meankig. 

Re-enter Widow ^ with Helena^ 

King. Is there no exorcist' 
Xeguiles the truer office of mine eyes ^ 
3s't real, that I see ? 

Hel. No, my good lord ; 
*Tis but the shadow of a wife you see, 
The name, and not the thin^. 
Ber, Both, both ; O, pardon ! 
Hel. (>, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 
X found you wondrous kmd. There is your ris^, 
-And, look you, here^s your letter ; This it says, 
TVhenfrom my finger you can get tfUa ring, 
^nd are by me with childy &c. This is done : 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won ? 

Beir, If she, my liege, can make ihe know thrs clearly, 
Pil love her pearly, ever, ever dearly. 

Hel. If it «ppear not p?ain, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce step between me and you !— 
O, my dear mother, do I see you living ? 

Laf. Mine eyes smell onions, I shall weep anon : 
Good Tom Drum, [To Par.] lend me a handkerchief: 
So, I thank thee ; wait on me home, I'll make sport with 
thee : Let thy courtesies alone, they are scurvy ones. 

King. Let us from point to point this story know. 
To make the even truth in pleasure flow :— 
If thou be'st yet a fresh uncropped flower, 

[To Diana. 

[i] This word is used, not very properly, for enchanter. JOHNS. 

Shakspeare invariably uses the word exorcist, to imply a person who can 
false spirits, not in the usaal sense of one that can lay them. So, Ligarios, 
in Julius Ctesar, says— 

" Thou, like an exorcist^ hast conjur'd up 

" My mortified spirit." M. MASON. 

Such was the common acceptation of the word in our author's time. So, 
Minshea,in his D/c^ 1617 : •' The Conjurer seemeth by praiers and invocations 
of God's powerfull names, tocompell the Devill to say or doe what he com- 
mandeth him. The H^itch dealcth rather by a friendly and volunrarie confer- 
CRce or agreement between him or her and the Divell or Familiar, to Kav e 
kis or her tume served, in lieu or stead of blood or other gift offered unto him, 
especially of his or her soole :— And both these differ from Inchantersor 
Sorcerer s.htcsmse the former two have personal conference with the Divell, 
>nd the other meddles bat with medicines and ceremonial formes of words 
called charmes, without atpparition." MALONE. 






94 all's well that xims itell. 



Choose thou thy husband, and I'll pay thy dower 
For I can gue^s, that, by the honest aid. 
Thou keptsi a wife herself, thyself a maid.— 
Of that, and all the progress, niore and less. 
Resolvedly more leisure shall express : 
All yet seems well ; and, if it end so meet. 
The bitter past, more welcome is the sweet. 

iFlo 

Advancing, 

The King^s a beggar, noiv the filay ia done : 
All is well ended, ifthiaauit be won, 
That you exfireas content ; which we willfiay. 
With strife to fileaae you, day exceeding day : 
Ours be your fiatience then, and yours our fiarta 
Your gentle hands lend ust and take our hearts. 



[2] The meaning is : Grant tu then your patience : hear ns witi 
temqition. And ttUti ear parts ; that is, soppo rt and defend as. 
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OBSERVATIONS- 
THERE is great reason to believe, that the serious part of 
tlus Comedy is founded on some old translation of the seventh 
history in the 4th vol. of Belleforett^tHittoire* TragiqueM. fielle- 
£>rest took the story as usual, from fiandello. The comic 
scenes appear to have been entirely the production of Shak- 
speare. It is not impossible, however, that the circumstances 
of the Duke sending his Page to plead his cause with the 
Lady, and of the Lady's falling in love with the Page, &c. 
might be borrowed from the Fifth Egloj^ of Bamaby Googe, 
published with lus other original Poems m 1563. 

Stbbvbns. 

This play is in the graver part elegant and easy, and in some 
of the lighter scenes exquisitely humorous. Ag^e-cheek is 
drawn with great propriety, but his character is, in a great 
measure, that of natural fatuity, and is therefore not the prop- 
er prey of a satirist. The soliloquy of Malvolio is truly com- 
ic ; he is betrayed to ridicule merely by his pride. The mar- 
riage of Olivia, and the succeeding perplexity, though well 
enough contrived to divert on the stage, wants credibiUty, and 
fails to produce the prof>er instruction required in the drama, 
as it exhibits no just picture of life. Johnson. 

11».finleda»n of this play ij in the Iblio of 1623^ ' 




PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Orsino, duke of Ulyria, 

Sebastian, a young gentleman^ brother to Viola, 
Antonio, a sea cafitain, friend to Sebastian. 
A Sea Caftfain, friend to Viola, 

CuRfo^^^^'}^^^^^^^^^* a//^Mflfw^o« the duke. 
Sir Toby Belch, uncle of Olivia. 
Sir Andrkw Ague-cheek. 
M A L V OL 10, steward to Olivia. 

Olivia, a rich countess. 
Viola, i« love with the duke 
Maria, Olivia's woman. 

Lordst PriestSt Sailors, Officers, Musicians^ and oth^ 

Attendants. 

SCENE— a City in Illyria ; and the Sea-coast nearj 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT. 



ACT I. 

SCENE l.^An Apartment in the Duke^t Palace, Enter Duie, 
Curio, Loreis ; Muiiciana attending, 

I Duke. 

F music be the food of love, play on. 
Give me excess of it ; that, surfeiting. 
The appetite may sicken, and so die. 
That strain again ; — it had a dying fall : 
O, it came o'er my ear like the sweet south,' 
That breathes upon a bank of violets. 
Stealing, and giving odour. > — Enough ; no more ; 
'Tis not so sweet now, as it was before. 
O spirit of love, how quick and fresh art thou ! 
That, notwithstanding thy capacity 

[13 Amongst the* beauties of this charmine similitode, its exact propriety 
is not the l^ast. For, as a soath wind, while blowing over a violet Vank^ 
wafts away the odoor of theHowers. it at the same tune cpmmanicates its 
own sweetness to it ; so the soft affecting musiC) here described) tkonfj^li it 
takes awa^ the natural sweet traiiqiuUity of the mind, yet . at the same time, 
it communicates a new pleasure to it. Or« it may allude to another property 
of mnsiCt where the same strains have a power to excite pain or pleasure* as 
the state is in which it finds the hearer. Hence Milton makes th* self-same 
strains of Orpheus ^roprr to excite both the affections of mirth and melan* 
choly > j ust as the mind is then disposed. If to mirth, he calls for such mosic^ 

"That Orpheiu' self may heave his head 

From golden slumbers on a bed 

Of heap'd Elysitn flowers, and hear 

Such strains as would have won the ear 

Of Pluto, to have quite set free 

His half-rcgain'd Eurydicc." V Allege, 

If to melancholy^— 

" Or bid the soul of Orpheus sing 

Such notes as warbled to the strings 

Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek* 

And made hell grant what love did seek.'* 11 PiHSiteso. WAHB. 

[2] Milton, in his Paradise Lost, B. IV. has very successfully introduced 
the same image : 

" now gentle gales. 

Fanning their odoriferous wing8> dispense 
Native perfumes* and whisper whence thf y Uoh 
Those balmy spoils.'^ ST££V. 

17 VOL. iir. 
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Receiveth as the sea, nought enters there. 
Of what validity and pitch soever, 
But falls into abatement and low price. 
Even in a minute ! so full of shapes is fancy. 
That it alone is high-fantastical. 

Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord ? 

Buke, What, Curio ? 

Cur, The hart. 

Buke, Why, so I do, the noblest that I have : 
O, when mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
Methought, she purg'd the air of pestilence ; 
That instant was I turn'd into a hart ;3 
And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds. 
E'er since pursue me. — How now ? what news from her ? 

Enter Valentine. 

VaL So please my lord, I might not be admitted, 
But from her hand-maid do return this answer : 
The element itself, till seven years heat. 
Shall not behold her face at ample view ; 
But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk. 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-ofiending brine : all this, to season 
A brother's dead love, which she would keep fresh, 
And lasting, in her sad remembrance. 

Duke, O, she, that hath a heart of that fine frame. 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 
How will she love, when the rich golden shaft. 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affections else 
That live in her ! when liver, brain, and heart. 
These sovereign thrones, are all supplied, and fill'd 

5 Her sweet perfections,) with one self king ! — 
L^ay before me to sweet beds of flowers ; 
Love-thoughts lie rich, when canopied with bowers. 

\Exeunt, 

SCENE 11. 

The Sea-cooit Enter Viola, Captain^ and Sailors, 

Vio. What country, friends, is this ? 

Ca/i. lUyria, lady, 

Vio, And what should I do in IllyrU ? 

[3] This image evidently alludes to the story of Aeteon, by which StaSt* 
speare seems to think men caationrd agsunst too (p'Mt |!imlliarity with forw 
bidden beauty. Acteon, who saw Diana naked ud WU torn to pieces by Ut 
honndSf represents a man, who indulging Us CTCff tiffAi intitgination* with 
the view of a woman tliat he caimot gaio« has nil Mart' torn witl^iPCMMnt 
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My brother he is in Ely-sium. 

Perchance, he is not drown 'd :— What think ^ou, sailors? 

Ca/i. It is perchance, that you yourself were saved. 

Vio. O my poor brother ! and so, perchance, may he be. 

Cafi, True, madam: and, to comfort you with chance, 
Assure yourself, after our ship did split. 
When you, and that poor number saved with you* 
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother. 
Most provident in peril, bind himself 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a strong mast, that lived upon the sea ; 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long as I could see. 

Via, For saying so, there's gold : 
Mine own escape unfoldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy speech serves for authority. 
The like of him. Know'st thou this country ? 

Cafi* Ay, madam, well ; for I w^s bred and born, 
Not three hours travel from this very place. 

Vio, Who governs here ? 

Cafi, A noble duke, in nature. 
As in his name. 

Vio. What is his name ? 

Ca/». Orsino. 

Vio. Orsino ! I have heard my father name him : 
He was a bachelor then. 

. Cap. And so is now. 
Or was so very late : for but a month 
Ago I went from hence ; and then 'twas fresh 
In murmur (as, you know, what great ones do, 
The less will prattle of,) that he did seek 
The love of fair Olivia. 

Vio. What's she ? 

Ca/?. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That dy'd some twelve-month since ; then leaving her 
In the protection of his son, her brother. 
Who shortly also died : for whose dear love, 
They say, she hath abjur'd the company 
And sight of men. 

Vio, O, that I served that lady : 

longing. An interpretntion far more elegant and natural tiian that of Sir 
Francis Bacon, who, in his Wtsdom of the Ancient Sp supposes this storv to 
warn us against inquiring into the scerets of piinces by shewing that those 
who know that whi ch for reasons of state is to be coaceale4« will be detected 
and destroyed by their own servant?. JOHNS. 
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And might not be delivered to the world/ 
Till I had made mine own occasion mellow» 
What my estate is. 

Cap., That were hard to compass ; 
Because she will admit no kind of suit, 
No, not the duke's. 

Vio, There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain ; 
And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft close in pollution, yet of thee 
I will believe, thou hast a mind that suits 
With this thy fair and outward character. 
I pray thee, and I'll pay thee bounteously, 
Conceal me what I am ; and be my aid 
For such disguise as, haply, shall become 
The form of my intent. I'll serve this duke \ 
Thou shalt present me as an eunuch to him. 
It may be worth thy pains ; for I can sing. 
And speak to him in many sorts of music. 
That will allow me very worth his service. 
What else may hap, to time I will commit ; 
Only shape thou thy silence to my wit. 

Cafi, Be you his eunuch, and your mute 111 be : 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not sec ! 

Vio, I thank thee : Lead me on. \^Extu 

SCENE III. 

A Roam in Olivia'* House. Enter Sir Toby Belch, 

Maria. 

Sir To, What a plague, means my niece, to take \ 
death of her brother thus ) I am sure, care's an ene 
to life. 

Mar, By my troth, sir Toby, you must come in eai 
er o' nights ; your cousin, my lady, takes great exc* 
tions to your ill hours. 

Sir To, Why, let her except before excepted. 

Mar, Ay, but you must confine yourself within i 
modest limits of order. 

Sir To, Confine } I'll confine myself no finer tha 
am : these clothes are good enough to drink in , and 
be these boots too, an they be not, let them hang the 
selves in their own straps. 

Mar, That quaffing and drinking will undo you : 
heard my lady talk of it yesterday ;and of a foolish knig 
that you brought in one night here, to be her wooer. 
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Sir To, Who ? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 

i^far. Ay, he. 

Sir To, He's as tall a man as any's in lUyria. 

Mar, What's that to the purpose ? 

Sir To* Why, he has three thousand ducats a year. 

Mar, Ay, but he'll have but a year in all these ducats ; 
he's a very fool, and a prodigal. '' 

8ir To, Fie, that you'll say so! he plays o' the viol-dc- 
gambo,^ and speaks three or four languages word for 
word without book, and hath all the good gifts of nature. 

Mar, He hath, indeed, — almost uaturjil : for, besides 
that he's a fool, he's a great quarreller ; and, but that he 
hath the gift of a coward to allay the gust he hath in 
quarrelling, 'tis thought among the prudent, he would 
quickly have the gift of a grave. 

8ir To, By this hand, they are scoundrels, and sub- 
tractors, that say so of him. V\ ho are they ^ 

Mar. They that add moreover, he's drunk nightly in 
your company. 

Sir To, With drinking healths to my niece; 111 drink 
to her, as long as there is a passage in my throat, and 
drink in Illyria : He's a coward, and a coystril,* that will 
not drink to my niece, till his brains turn o' the toe like 
a parish- top.'' What, wench ? Castiliano vulgo ;* for 
here comes sir Andrew Ague-face. 

Enter Sir Akdrew Ague-cheek. 
Sir And, Sir Toby Belch ! how now, sir Toby Belch? 
Sir To, Sweet sir Andrew ! 
Sir And, Bless you, fair shrew. 
Mar, And you too, sir. 
Sir To, Accost, sir Andrew, accost. 
Sir And, What's that ? 
Sir To, My niece's chamber-maid. 



^> 



[5] The •oiQl-de.'^ambo seems, in our author *s time, to have been a very 
isnnionable inscruunei.t ; f> om the ltali;in wordGamba« the leg ; it being held 
between the le^s when played >ipoii. STEEV 

[6] i. e. a coward cock. It may however be » keystri/, or a bastard hawk ; 
a kind of stone-hawk. A coystrii is a paltry groom> one only fit to carry 
arms, but not to use them. TOLLET. « 




STEEV. 

" To slee^ like a tevm'top,** is a proverbial expression. A top is sail! to 
s/er^> when It turns round with great velocity, and makes a smooth ham- 
aiine nciie. BLACKSTONE 

. [o^ We shoold read voito. In English* put on your CaitiUan coontcnaoft ; 
wat IS, yoar grave, solemn looks. WABB. 

17* vol.. III. 
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Sir Jnd, Good mistress Accost, I desire better ac- 
quaintance. 
Mar. My name is Mary, sir. 

Sir jind. Good mistress Mary Accost, 

Sir To. You mistake, knight : accost, is, front her, 
board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sir Jind. By my troth, 1 would not undertake her im 
this company. Is that the meaning of accout ? 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let part so, sir Andrew, 'would thoa 
xnight'st never draw sword again. 

Sir And. An you part so, mistress, I would I might 
never draw sword again. Fair lady, do you think you 
have fools in hand P 

Mar. Sir, I have not you by the hand. 

Sir And, Marry, but you shall have ; and here's my 
hand. 

Mar. Now, sir, thought is free : I pray you, bring 
your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it drink. 

Sir And. Wherefore, sweet heart ? what's your met- 
aphor ? 

Alar. It's dry, sir.^ 

Sir And, Why, I think so ; I am not such an ass, but 
1 can keep my hand dry. But what's your jest i 

Mar. A dry jest, sir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them ? 

Alar. Ay, sir ; I have them at my fingers' ends : mar- 
ry, now I let go your hand, I am barren. [Exit Mar. 

Sir To. O knight, thou lack'st a cup of canary : When 
did 1 see thee so put down ^ 

Sir And. Never in your life, I think ; unless you see 
canary put me down : Methinks, sometimes 1 have no 
Tnore wit than a ci|ristian, or an ordinary man has : but 
I am a great eater of beef, and, 1 believe, that does 
harm to my wit. 

Sir To. No question. 

Sir And. An I thought that, I'd forswear it. I'll ride 
home to-morrow, sir Toby. 

Sir To. Pourquoy^ my dear knight ^ 

Sir And. What i^fiourquoy ? do or not do? I would 
i'had bestowed that time in the tongues, that I have in 

(9] According to the rales of phyiiognomy, she may intend to insinuate^ 
that it is not a lover's haiid> a moist hand being valgsirly actjOUnud a sigD o^ 
aB«&oroiu constitntion. JOHKS, 
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fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting : O, had I but fol- 
lowed the arts ! 

Sir To. Then hadst thou had an excellent head of hair. 

Sir jlnd. Why, would that have mended roy hair ? 

Sir To, Past question ; for thou seest, it will not curl 
by nature. 

Sir And, But it becomes me well enough, does't not t 

Sir To. Excellent ; it hangs like flax on a distaff; 
and I hope to see a house- wife take thee between her 
legs, and spin it off. 

Sir And, 'Faith, I'll home to-morrow, sir Toby ; 
your niece will not be seen ; or, if she be, it's four to 
one, she'll none of me : the count himself, here hard 
by, woos her. 

Sir To, She'll none o* the count ; she'll not match 
above her degree, neither in estate, years, nor wit ; I 
have heard her swear it. Tut, there's life in't, man. 

Sir And, I'll stay a month longer. I am a fellow o' 
the strangest mind i' the world ; I delight in masques 
and revels sometimes altogether. 

Sir To, Art thou good at these kick-shaws, knight ? 

Sir And, As any man in lUyiia, whatsoever he be, 
nnder the degree of my betters ; and yet I will not conv^ 
]^re with an old man. 

Sir To, What is thy exceller.ce in a galliard, knight ? 

Sir And, 'Faith, I can cut a caper. 

Sir To. And 1 can cut the mutton to't. 

Sir And, And, I think, 1 have the back-trick, simply 
as strong as any man in Illyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are these things hid ^ wherefore 
have •these gifts a curtain before thtm ^ are they like 
to take dust, like mistress Mall's pictured' why dost 

CO "^c 1'^^ name of the woman whom I suppose to have been mi ant by 
Sir Toby, was M^ry F-ith- The appellation l-y which she was generally 
^own, was MillCutpu. se> She was ar once an hermaphrodite,^ prostitute^ 
a bawd* > buHy> a thief, a receiver of stolen g( ods. &c. &c. A life of this 
woman w.'S publishea, i2mo. hi 1662 As this exit aordinary personage ap- 
pears to have pa'-took of both sexes, ihe curtain which Sir Toby mentions 
would not have been unnecessarily drawn b'.fore such a picture of htras 
might have been exhibited in ai* agt of which neither too much delicacy 
or decency was the characteristic. ST££V. 

It is for thr sake of coi retting a mistMke of Dr. Orey, that I observe this 
is the character aliude-1 to in the second of the following lines : and not 
Mlary Car/etcn. ths German Princess, as he has very erroneously and unac> 
foontably inr> .gined : 

" A bold virago stout and tall. 

As Joan rf France, or English Mail.** Hudibras, P I. c. iii. 

Tin btter of facte lines is ]l>orrowecl by Swift in his Baucis and Philemon, 

RITSON. 
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thou not go to church in a galliard, and come home Ib 
a coranto ^ My very walk should be a jig ; I would not 
so much as make water, but in a sink-a-pace.* What 
dost thou mean ? is it a world to hide virtues in M did 
think, by the excellent constitution of thy leg, it was 
formed under the star of a galliard. 

Sir And. Ay, 'tis strong, and it does indifferent well 
in a flame-coloured stock. Shall we set about some revels? 

&'r 7(0. What shall we do else ? were we not bom 
under Taurus } 

Sir And. Taurus t that's sides and heart ?3 

Sir To. No, sir ; it is legs and thighs. Let me see thee 
caper : ha ! higher : ha, ha (——excellent ! {MxeunU 

SCENE IV. 

J Itoom in the Duke*» Palace. Enter Valsntznb, and Viola 

in nian*9 attire. 

Val. If the duke continue these favours towards you* 
C esario, you are like to be much advanced ; he hath 
known you but three days, and already you are no 
stranger. 

Vio. You either fear his humour, or my negligence, 
that you call in question the continuance of his love : Is 
he inconstant, sir, in his favours i 

Val. No, believe me. 

Enter DukCy Curio, and Attendants. 

Vio, I thank you. Here comes the count. 

Duke. Who saw Cesario, ho ? 

Vio. On your attendance, my lord ; here. 

Duke. Stand you a while aloof. — Cesario, 
Thou know*st noless but all ; I have unclasp'd 
To thee the book even of my secret soul : 
Therefore, good youth, address thy gait unto her ; 
Be not deny'd access, stand at her doors. 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot shall grow, 
Till thou have audience. 

Vio, Sure, my noble lord. 
If she be so abandoned to her sorrow 
As it is spoke, she never will admit me. 

[2l i. e. a cingue-pace ; the name of a dance, the aieanires wliercof aft 
regulated by the number five. SIR J. HAWKINS. 

T33 Alluding to the nudica) astrology still preserved in almsBacks, wbidk 
refers the affections of particular parts of the b«dy Uy the fPedtMMIiMlCtvf 
pvtiCQUir constellations. JOHNSON. 
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Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make unprofited return. 

Vio. Say, I do speak with her, my lord ; What then ? 

Duke. O, then unfold the passion of my love. 
Surprise her with discourse of my dear faith ; 
It shall become thee well to act my woes : 
She will attend it better in thy youth, 
Than in a nuncio of more grave aspect. 

Vio, I think not so, my lord. 

Duke, Dear lad, believe it ; 
For they shall yet belie thy happy years. 
That say, thou art a man : Diana's lip 
Is not more smooth, and rubious ; thy small pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, shrill, and sound, 
And all is semblattve a woman's part. 
I, know, thy constellation is right apt 
For this affair :— Some four, or five, attend him ; 
All, if you will ; for I myself am best. 
When least in company : — Prosper well in this. 
And thou shalt live as freely as thy lord, 
To call his fortunes thine. 

Fio. I'll do my best. 
To woo your lady : yet, [^j^sideJ} a barful strife ! 
Whoe'er I woo, myself would be his wife. {£xeunf. 

SCENE V. 
A Room in Olivia'* Houte. Enter Mabia, and CUvtn.^ 

Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou hast been, or I 
will not open my lips, so wide as a bristle may enter, in 
way of thy excuse : my lady will hang thee for thy ab- 
sence. 

Clo. Let her hang me : he, that is well hanged in this* 
world, needs to fear no colours. 

Mar. Make that good. 

C7o. He shall see none to fear. 

Mar. A good lenten answer :* I can tell thee where 
that saying was born, of, I fear no c olour. i. 

[4] r/ooun.— It may not be amiss , from .t passiHge in Tarleton's Ncnus out 
of Purgatory, to point our one of the ancient drtfsses appropriated to • his ch<>r- 
acter :— " I saw one attired in russet, w th 4 butto M cap on hix head, a bag 
by his stdef and a strong bat in his hand ; so artificially attired fi^r a cionvne, 
as 1 began to caII Tarletoa's woonted shape to remembrance." STEEV. 

Such perh.tm was the dress oK the Clown in this comedy, in All*s 'Otelt 
that ends iu U, &c. The Clown, however^ in Measure for Measure, (as an 
anooymoos w iter has nbservt-d.) is- only tht- tapster of a brothel* and prolKl- 
Mr was not to apparelled. MAL. 

LS] A han, or « we now call it« a dry answer. JOHNSON. 
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Clo, Where, good mistress Mary ? 

Mar, In the wars ; and that may you be bold to say 
in your foolery. 

Clo. Well, God give them ivisdom, that have it ; and 
those that arc fools, let them use their talents. 

Mar, Yet you will be hanged, for being so long absent : 
or, to be turned away ; is not that as good as a hanging 
to you ? 

Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad marriage; 
and, for turning away, let summer bear it out.* 

Mar, You are resolute then ? 

Clo, Not so, neither; but I am resolved on two points. 

Mar, That, if one break, the other will hold ; or, if 
both break, your gaskins fall. 7 

Clo, Apt, in good faith ; very apt ! Well, go thy way; 
if sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as witty a 
piece of Eve*s flesh as any in Illyria. 

Alar, Peace, you rogue, no more o* that ; here comes 
my lady : make your excuse wisely, you were best.^JSxiV. 

Enter Olivia, and Malvolio. 

Clo, Wit, and't be thy will, put me into good fool- 
ing ! Those wits, that think they have thee, do very oft 
prove fools ; and 1, that am sure I lack thee, may passfior 
a wise man : For what says Quinapalus ? Better a wit- 
ty fool, than a foolish wit. — God bless thee^ lady ! 

OIL Take the fool away. 

Clo, Do you not hear, fellows ? Take away the lady. 

OIL Go to, you're a dry fool ; I'll no more of you : 
besides, you grow dishonest. 

Clo, Two faults, madonna, that drink and good coun- 
sel will amend : for give the dry fool drink, then is the 
'fool not dry ; bid the dishonest man mend himself; if he 
mend, he is no longer dishonest ; if he cannot, let the 
botcher mend him : Any thing, that's mended, is bat 
patched : virtue, that transgresses, is but patched with 
sin ; and, sin that amends, is but patched with virtue: If 

[61 It is common for unsettled and vagrant serving-men, to g^row neglimt 
of their business towards sanim< r ; and the sense of the passage is : <*If I 
am turned away, the advantages of the approaching summer Wiil bear OOC 
or support aU the inconvcniencics of dismission ; for I shall find - mployment 
in every field, and lodging under every hedge." STEE VENS. 

[7] Pointi were metal hooks, fastened to the hose or brecdftea, iwhich 
had then no opening or buttons,) and goin^ into straps or tfyet fixed to tbe 
doobiet, rfnd therc-by keeping the hose fi-om failing down. BLACKSTONE. 

so, in Kini Kenry IV. P. I : " Their points being brolMO««-4l»ini SbU t^ 
kosc." ST6EVEN8. ^ 
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that this simple syllogism will serve, so ; if it will not. 
What remedy ? As there is no true cuckold but calam- 
ity, so beauty's a flower : — the lady bade take away 
the fool ; therefore, I say again, take her away. 
Olu Sir, I bade them take away you. 
Clo, Misprision in the highest degree !— Lady, C«- 
cullus non facit monachum ; that's as much as to say, 
I wear not motley in my brain. Good madonna, give 
ne leave to prove you a fool. 
Oli, Can you do it ? 
Clo, Dexterously, good madonna. 
Oli, Make your proof. 

Clo, I must catechize you for it, madonna ; Good my 
mouse of virtue, answer me. 

Oli. Well, sir, for want of other idleness, I'll 'bide 
ycMir proof. 

Clo. Good madonna, why moum'st thou } 
Oli. Good fool, for my brother's death. 
Clo. I think, his soul is in hell, madonna. 
Oli. I know, his soul is in heaven, fool. 
Clo. The more fool you, madonna, to mourn for your 
brother's soul being in heaven. — Take away the fool, 
gentlemen. 

Oli. What think you of this fool, Malvolio ? doth he 
not mend ? 

MaL Yes ; and shall do, till the pangs of death shake 
him : Infirmity, that decays the wise, doth ever make 
the better fool. 

Clo. God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, for the 
better increasing your folly ! Sir Toby will be sworn, 
that I am no fox ; but he will not pass his word for two- 
pence that you are no fool. 

Oli. How say you to that, Malvolio * 
Mai. I marvel your ladyship takes delight in such a 
barren rascal ; I saw him put down the other day with 
an ordinary fool, that has no more brain than a stone. 
Look you now, he's out of his guard already ; unless 
yon laugh and minister occasion to him, he is gagged. 
I protest, I take these wise men, that crow so at these 
set kind of fools, no better than the fools* zanies.' 

Oli. O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, and taste 
with a distempered appetite. To be generous, guiltle88« 
and of free disposition, is to take those thing* for birdr 




bolts, that you deem cannon- bullets : There is no slan- 
der in an allowed fool, though he do nothing but rail ; 
nor no railing in a known discreet man, though he do 
nothing but reprove. 

Clo. Now Mercurv indue thee with leasing, for thou 
speakest well of fools.' 

Re-enter Maria. 

Mar» Madam, there is at the gate a young gentleman, 
much desires to speak with you. 

OH. From the count Orsino, is it ? 

Mar, I know not, madam ; 'tis a fair young man, and 
well attended. 

OH, Who of my people hold him in delay ? 

Mar, Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

OH. Fetch him oiF, I pray you ; he speaks nothing but 
madman : Fie on him ! [/?:r£/MARiA.l— Goyou, Mal- 
volio : if it be a suit from the count, I am «]ck, or not 
at home ; what you will, to dismiss it. [Exit MalvO' 
Lie] — Now von see, sir, how your fooling grows old, 
and people dislike it. 

Clo, Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, as if thy eldest 
son should be a fool : whose skull Jove cram with brains, 
for here he comes, one of thy kin, has a most weak/^{« 
mater. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch. 

OH, By mine honour, half drunk. — What is he at the 
gate, cousin ? 

Sir To. A gentleman. 

OH, A gentleman ? What gentleman ? 

Sir To, *Tis a gentleman here—A plague o^these 
jiickle-herrings ! — How now, sot* ? 

Clo. Good sir Toby, 

OH, Cousin, cousin, how have you come so early by 
this lethargy ? 

Sir To. Lechery ! I defy lechery : There^s one at the 
gate. 

OH. Ay, marry ; what is he ^ 

Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I care not : 
give me faith, say I. Well, it's all one. [Exit* 

OH, What's a drunken man like, fool i 
f Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madman ; 
one draught above heat makes him a fool i_ the second 
mads him ; and a third drowns him. 

■• — ' — — — I I . 

[9] May Mercary teach thee to lie, since thoa liett in Civoor of tboli. jOll* 
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OH, Go thoa and seek the coroner, and let him sit 
oP my coz ; for he's in the third degree of drink, he's 
drownM : go, look after him. 

Clo, He is but mad yet, madonna ; and the fool shall 
look to the madman. [Exit Clown, 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mai, Madam, yond young fellow swears he will speak 
with you. I told him you were sick ; he takes on him 
to understand so much, 'and therefore comes to speak 
with you : I told him you were asleep ; he seems to 
have a fore-knowledge of that too, and therefore comes 
to speak with you. What is to be said to him, lady ? 
he*s fortified against any denial. 

Oli, Tell him, he shall not speak with me. 

Mai. He has been told so ; and he says, he'll stand 
at your door like a sherifTs post,' and be the supporter 
of a bench, but he'll speak with you. 

Oli. What kind of man is he f 

MaL Why, of man kind. 

Oli. What manner of man ? 

Mai. Of very ill manner ; he'll speak with you, will 
you, or no. 

Oli. Of what personage, and years, is he ? 

Mai. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young enough 
for a boy ; as a squash is before 'tis a peascod, or a cod- 
ling when 'tis almost an apple : 'tis with him e'en stand- 
ing water, between boy and man. He is very well-fa- 
▼oured, and he speaks very shrewishly ; one would 
think his mother's milk were scarce out of him. 

Oli, Let him approach : Call in my gentlewoman. 

Mai, Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [Exit. 

Re-ejiter Maria. 
Oli, Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er my face ; 
We'll opce more hear Orsino's embassy. 

Enter Viola. 

Vio, The honourable lady of the house, whicli is she ? 

OH, Speak to me, I shall answer for her : Your will ? 

Vio, Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchable beauty, 

■ ■ I pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of the house, 

£i] Tt was the custom for that officer to have larse poiti set iq> at his door^ 
■B an indication of his office. The original of which waSf that tlie king's 
pioclainfttions^ and otlur pablic acCs^ might be affixed thcrion by way of 
paUication. WARB. 

18 TOL. III. 
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ior I never saw her : I would be loath to cast away my 
•speech ; for, besides that it is excellently well penn'd, 
I have taken great pains to con it. Good beauties, let 
me sustain no scorn ; I am very coxnptible, even to the 
least sinister usage. 

OIL Whence came you, sir ? 

Vio. I can say little more than I have studied, and 
that question's out of my part. Good gentle one, give 
me modest assurance, if you be the lady of the house, 
■that I may proceed in my speech. 

OIL Are you a comedian r 

Vio. No, my profound heart : and yet, by the very 
fangs of malice, I swear, I am not that I play. Are yoa 
the lady of the house ? 

OIL If I do not usurp myself, I am. 

Fio, Mostcertain,|ifyouareshe,you do usurp yourself ; 
for what is yours to bestow, is not yours to reserve. But 
this is from my commission : I will on with my speech in 
your praise, and then shew you the heart of my message. 

OIL Come to what is important in't : I forgive you 

ihepraise. 
- Fto. Alas, I took great pains to study it, and 'tis po- 
etical. 

OIL It is the more like to be feigned ; I pray you, 
keep it in. I heard, you were saucy at my gates ; and 
allowed your approach, rather to wonder at you than to 
hear you. If you be not mad, be gone ; it you have 
reason, be brief : 'tis not that time of .moon with me, 
to make one in so skipping a dialogue. 

Afar. Will you hoist sail, sir ^ here lies your way. 

Vio. No, good swabber ; I am to hull here a little 
longer. — Some mollification for your giant, sweet lady.* 

OH. Tell me your mind. 

Fio. I am a messenger^ 

Oli. Sure, you have some hideous matter to deliver, 
when the courtesy of it is so fearful. Speak your office. 

Fio, It alone concerns your ear. I bring no overture 
of war, no taxation of homage ; I hold the olive in my 
hand : my words are as full of peac^ as matter. 

Oli. Yet you began rudely. What are yoa f what 
■would you ? 

[s] l>adies, ill romance, are guarded by giantf> who rqiel all UnprDper or 
^iwoblesome advances. Viola, seeing the waiting-maid so eager to oppoM her 
jBiessagej intreats Olivia to pacify her giant. JOHNS. 

To buU means to drive to and fro upon the water, withOQt nlli or rodder. 

STEEir. 
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Vio, The rudeness, that hath appeared in me, have I 
leam'd from my entertainment. What I am, and what 
I would, are as secret as maiden-head : to your ears, 
divinity ; to any other's, profanation. 

Oli, Give us the place alone : {Exit Mar.] we will 
hear this divinity. — Now, sir, what is your text f 

Vio. Most sweet lady, 

Oli, A comfortable doctrine, and much may be said 
©f it. Where lies your text .' 

Vio. In Orsino's bosom. 

OH, In his bosom ^ In what chapter of his bosom ? 

Vio, To answer by the method, in the first of his heart. 

Oli, O, I have read it ; it is heresy. Have you no 
more to say i 

Vio, Good madam, let me see your face ? 

Oli, Have you any commission from your lord to ne- 
gociate with my face ? you are now out of your text : 
but we will draw the curtain, and shew you the picture. 
Look you, sir, such a one as I was this present : Is'tnot 
well done? [Unveiling, 

Vio. Excellently done, if God did all. 

Oli, 'Tis in grain, sir ; 'twill endure wind and weather. 

Vio. 'Tis beauty truly blent, whose red and white 
Nature's own sweet and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the cruell'st she alive. 
If you will lead these graces to the grave. 
And leave the world no copy. 3 

Oli. O, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted ; I will give 
out divers schedules of my beauty : It shall be invento- 
ried ; and every particle, and utensil, labelled to my 
will. As, item, two lips indiiferent red ; item, two grey 
eyes, with lids to them ; item, one neck, one chin, and 
so forth. Were you sent hither to 'praise me ?* 

Vio, I see you what you are : you are too proud ; 
But, if you were the devil, you are fair. 
My lord and master loves you ; O, such love 
Could be but recompensed, though you were crown 'd 
The nonpareil of beauty ! 

Oli, How does he love me ? 

Vio, With adorations, with fertile tears, 

[33 How much more elegantly is this thought expressed by Shakspearej 
than by Beaumont and Fletcher in their Philaster : 

*' I grieve such virtue should be laid in earth, 
Witbovit an heir" 
C43 i. e. to appraise or appreciate me. The foregoing words, schedules, and 
imeitttries, sliewa I tbiaik, that this is the meaning. M AL. 
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With groans that thunder love, with sighs of fire.'^ 

OIL Your lord does know my mind, I cannot love him : 
Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble. 
Of great estate, of fresh and stainless youth ; 
In voices well divulg'd/ free, leam'd, and valiant. 
And, in dimension, and the shape of nature, 
A gracious person : but yet I cannot love him ; 
He might have took his answer long ago. 

Vio, If I did love you in my master's flame. 
With such a suflfering, such a deadly life, 
In your denial I would find no sense, 
I would not understand it. 

Olu Why, what would you ? 

Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate, 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 
Write loyal cantons of contemned love,^ 
And sing them loud even in the dead of night ; 
Holla your name to the reverberate hills. 
And make the babbling gossip of the air* 
Cry out, Olivia I O, you should not rest 
Between the elements of air and earth, 
But you should pity me. 

Oli, You might do much : What is your parentage ? 

Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my state is well : 
I am a gentleman. 

OIL Get you to your lord ; 
I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchance, you come to me again, 
To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well : 
I thank you for your pains : spend this for me. 

Vio, 1 am no fee'd post, lady ; keep your purse ; 
My master, not myself, lacks recompense. 
Love nMikes his heart of flint, that you shall love ; 
And let your fervour, like my master's, be 
Plac'd in contempt ! Farewell, fair cruelty, \ExiU 

Oli' What is your parentage ? 
Above my Jbrtunea^ yet my atate is weii : 
lam a gentleman.^^^VW be sworn thou art ; 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit, 
Do give thee five-fold blazon ;-^Not too fast: — soft I soft» 

C5] Tliis line is worthy of Dryden'g Almanxor^ and if not said in mockery 
ef itmoroas hyperbolts, might be regarded as a ridicule on a passage in C3up ■ 
man's tianslationof the first book of Homer, 1598: 
'Jove thunder* d out a figh ." 
[6] Well spoken of by the world. MAL. 

Canton 'va* Ji'if 'I 'or camo i» our author's time. MAI» 
A most bemtifia cxpreMioa for an echo^ D017GE. 
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Unless the master were the man.— *How now ^ 
Even so quickly may one catch the plague ^ 
Methinks* I feel this youth's perfections. 
With an invisible and subtle stealth. 
To creep in at mine e> es. Well, let it be.— — 
What, ho, Malvolio ! 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Mat. Here, madam, at your service. 

OU. Run a^er that same peevish messenger. 
The county's man : he left this ring behind him. 
Would 1, or not : tell him, I'll none of it. 
Desire him not to flatter with his lord, 
Kor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
rU give him reasons for't. Hie thee, Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, I will. [Exit, 

on. I do I know not what : and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, shew thy force : Ourselves we do not owe ; 
What is decreed, must be ; and be this so ! [Exit. 



ACT 11. 

SCENE h'^TheSea'Coast. Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Antonio. 

WILL you stay no longer ? nor will you not, that I 
go with you ? 

Seb, By your patience, no : my stars shine darkly 
over me ; the malignancy of my fate might, perhaps, 
distemper yours ; therefore 1 shall crave of you your 
leave, that I may bear my evils alone : It were a bad 
recompense for your love, to lay any of them on you. 

.^nt. Let me yet know of you, whither you are bound ? 

Seb. No, *sooth,sir ; my determinate voyage is mere 
extravagancy. But I perceive in you so excellent a touch 
•f modesty, that you will not extort from me what I am 
willing to keep in ; therefore it charges me in manners 
the rather to express myself. You must know of me 
then, Antonio, my name is Sebastian, which I called Ro- 
dorigo ; my father was that Sebastian of Mescaline, whom 
I know, you have heard of : he left behind him, mvbclf, 
and a sister, both born in an hour. If the heavens had 

18* VOL. III. 
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been pleased, 'would we had so ended ! but you, sir, al- 
tered that ; for, some hour before you took me from the 
breach of the sea, was my sister drowned. 

^nt, Alas, the day ! 

Seb. A lady, sir, though it was said she much resem- 
bled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful : but, 
though I could not, with such estimable wonder, over- 
far believe that, yet thus far I will boldly publish her, 
she bore a mind that envy could'^ot but call fair : she 
is drowned already, sir, with salt water, though I seem^ 
to drown her remembrance again with more. 

jint. Pardon me, sir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb, O, good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

jint. If you will not murder me ror my love, let me 
be your servant. 

oeb. If you will not undo what you have done, that is, 
kill him whom you have recovered, desire it not. Fare 
ye well at once : my bosom is full of kindness ; and 1 am- 
yet so near the manners of my mother, that vupan the 
least occasion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me. I am 
bound to the count Orsino's court : Farewell. l£xit. 

jint. The gentleness of all the gods go with thee ! 
I have many enemies in Orsiuo*s court, 
Else would 1 very shortly see thee there : 
But, come what may, I do adore thee so. 
That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. [Exit,- 

SCENE II. 
A Street, Enter Viola; Ma l vol to following. 

Mai, Were not you even now with the countess Olivia t 

Vio, Even now, sir ; on a moderate pace I have since 
arrived but hither. 

Mai, She returns this ring to you, sir ; you might 
have saved me my pains, to have taken it away yourself. 
She adds moreover, that you should put your lord into 
a desperate assurance she will none of him : And one 
thing more ; that you be never so hardy to come agam 
in his affairs, unless it be to report your lord's taking of 
this. Receive it so. 

Vio, She took the ring of me ; 111 none of it. 

Mai, Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her ; and 
her will is, it should be so returned : if it be worth 
stooping for, there it lies in your eye ; if not, be it his 
that finds it. [Exit* 
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Vio. I left no ring with her ; What meams this lady ^ 
Fortune forbid, my outside have not charmMher ! 
!^e made good view of roe ; indeed, so much, 
That, sure, methought, her eyes had lost her tongue, 
For she did speak in starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 
None of my lord's ring ! why, he sent her none. 
I am the man ; — If it be so, (as 'tis,) 
Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 
Disguise, I see thou art a wickedness. 
Wherein the pregnant enemy does much. 
How easy is it, for the proper-false 
In women's waxen hearts to set their forms ! 
Alas, our frailty is the cause, not we ; 
For, such as we are made of, such we be. 
How will this fadge i^ My master loves her dearly ; 
And I, poor monster, fond as much on him ; 
And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me : 
What will become of this ! As I am man. 
My state is desperate for my master's love ; 
As I am woman, now alas the day ! 
What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe ? 
O time, thou must untangle this, not I ; 
It is too hard a knot for me to untie. [Exit* 

SCENE III. 

A Room in Olivia'^ House. Enter Sir Toby Bklch, tind 

Sir Akdbew Ague-cheek. 

Sir To, Approach, sir Andrew : not to be a-bed after 
midnight, is to be up betimes ; and diiuculo Burgerti 
thou know'st, 

Sir And. Nay, bv my troth, I know not : but I know, 
to be up late, is to be up late. 

Sir To. A false conclusion ; I hate it as an unfilled cann: 
-To be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, is early ; 
so that, to go to bed after midnight, is to go to bed be- 
times. Do not our lives consist of the four elements i 

Sir And. 'Faith, so they say ; but, I think, it rather 
consists of eating and drinking. ^ 

£83 To fadge, it to suit, to fit, to go with. STEEV. 

C93 A ridicule on the medical theory of that time* Avhkh supposed health 
*to GcxMiat ia the jost temperament and balance of the tour elements in the 
— — finme. WA&B. 
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Sir To, Thou art a scholar ; let us therefore eat and 

•Lrink. — Marian, I say ! a stoop of wine ! * 

£nter Clown, 

Sir And. Here comes the fool, i'faith. 

Clo, How now, my hearts .' Did you never see the 
picture of we three ?' 

Sir To, Welcome, ass. Now let's have a catch. 

Sir And, By my troth, the fool has an excellent breast. 
I had rather than forty shillings 1 had such a leg ; and so 
sweet a breath to sing, as the fool has. In sooth, thou 
wast in very gracious fooling last night,when thou spokest 
of Pigrogromitus, of the Vapians passine the equinoctial 
of Queubus ; 'twas very good, i'faith. 1 sent thee six- 
pence for thy leman ; 3 Hadst it ? 

Clo, I did impeticos thy gratillity ;* for Malvolio's 
nose is no whip-stock :' My lady has a white hand, and 
the Myrmidons are no bottle-ale houses. 

Sir And, Excellent ! Why, this is the best fooling, 
when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sir To, Come on ; there is sixpence for you : let's 
have a song. 

Sir And, There's a testril of me too : if one knight 
give a^— 

Clo. Would you have a love-song, or a song of good life ? 

Sir To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Sir And, Ay, ay ; 1 care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo. O mistress mine, nshere are you roaming ? 
O, stay and hear / your true lovers comings 

That can sing both high and lovi : 
Trip no further, pretty sv^eeting ; 
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|i ] A stoop aeems to have been something more than half a gallon. REED* 

[2] An allusion to an old print, sometimes pasted on the wall at country 
ale-hooses, representing tnoo, bat under which the spectator reads— 
" We thres are at8^s." HENLEY. 

[3] The money was given him for his leman, i.e. his mistress. STEEV. 

[4] We mast read—/ did impetticoat thy gratuity. The fools were kept 
in long coats, to ^hich the allusion is made. There is yet much in this da* 
logae which I do not understand. JOHNS. 

It is a very gross mistake to imagme this character was habited like an 
ideot.^ Neither he nor Touchstone, though they wear a particoloured dress^ 
has either coxcomb or bauble, nor is by any meuns to be ccmfbnnded with the 
Fool in King Lear, nor rvrn, 1 think with the one inAll's tuell that endsweli. 
— yl Dtsse* tatim on the Fools ofShnkspeare, a character he has most jtulicioas- 
)y varied and discriminated, would be a valuable addition to the notes on his 
plays. RITSON. 

[<J A nohip-stock is I believe, the handle of a whip, round which a stnm ct* 
learner is niually twisted^and is sometimes pot for the nt)}^p iutVL STJSEV 
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youmeyi end in loners* meetings 
JEvefy wise man** son doth knovj. 

Sir jind, . Excellent good, i' faith ! 
Sir To. Good, good. 

Ck>. What is love ? 'ti* not hereafter ; 
Present mirth hath present laughter ; 

What*s to com^f is still unsure .* 
In delay there lies no plenty ; 
Then come kiss mje, svieet-and-tvienty^^ 

Touth's a stuff v)ill not endure. 

Sir And, A mellifiuous voice, as I am ti*uc knight. 

Sir To, A contagious breath. 

Sir And, Very sweet and contagious, i* faith. 

Sir To, To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in contagion . 
But shall we make the welkin dance indeed P« Shall we 
rouse the nig^t-owl in a catch, that will draw three 
Boals out of one weaver ?7 Shall we do that i 

Sir And. An you love me, let's do't : I am dog at a 
catch. 

Clo, By'r lady, sir, and some dogs will catch well. 

Sir And. Most certain : let our catch be. Thou knave. 

Clo. Hold thy fieace, thou knave, knight i I shall be 
constrain'd in't to call thee knave, knight. 

Sir And. 'Tis not the first time I have constrain'd 
one to call me knave. Begin, fool ; it begins, Hold thy 
fieace. 

Clo. I shall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i'faith ! come, begin. 
{They sing a catch.^ 

£i3 l^^s liiic ^ obscure ; we might read : 

Come, a kiss then, ttpsst and ttveuty. 
Yet I know not whether the present reading be not rifia, for in Mnne coun- 
ties snoeef and tnoenty, whatever be the meaning. Is a pDraie of endearment. 

JOHNS. 

[61 That h drink tijl the sky seems to ran round. JOHNS. 

Fyj Oar author re]>rc»eats weavers as much given to h.irmony in his time. 
I have shewn the caase of it elsewhere. And the peripatetic philosophy then 
in voguc, very liberally ^ave every man three souls ; th vegetative or plastic , 
the animai, and the rational. By the m' ntion of ihx se three* therefore, we 
may soppose it was Shibipeare's purpose, to hint to us those surprising ef- 
ftctt of music, which the ancients speak of When they tell as of Amphton, 
who moved stones and trees ; Orpheus and Arion, who tamed savage beasts ; 
and TimotfaeoSf who governed as he pleased thi> passions uf his human audi- 
tors. So noble an observation has our author con vey ed in the ribaldry of this 
bttfibon character. WARB. 

I dnnbc whether our authcMr had any allusion to this division of souls. X 
bdievf, he here only neaat to describe Sir Toby's catch as so harmonious, 
that it troDU k^ile tlie tonl ool of a weaver (the waroMSt lover of a tongj I 
thrk$99tr, MAI.. [9j Thbcutcbiaiott. JOHNS. 
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Enter Ma^ia, 

Mar. What a catter wauling do you keep here ! If 
my lady have not called up her steward, Malvolio, and 
bid him turn you out of doors, never trust me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Cataian, we are politicians ; Mal- 
volio's a Peg-a-Ramsey, and T/iree merry men be we J 
Am not I consanguineous ? am I not of her blood ? Tilly- 
valley,! lady! There dwelt a man in Babylon, lady, 
lady /a ^Sinpng. 

Clo, Reshrew me, the knight's in admirable foohng. 

Sir And. Ay, he docs well enough, if he be disposed, 
and so do I too ; he does it with a better grace, but I dp 
it more natural. 

Sir To. O, the tivelfth day of December^'-^^Singing. 

Mar. For the love o'God, peace. 

Enter Malvolio. 

Mai. My masters, are you mad ^ or what are you ? 
Have you no -wit, manners, nor honesty, but to gabble 
like tinkers at this time of night ^ Do ye make an ale- 
house of my lady's house, that ye squeak out your coziers' 
catches without any mitigation or remorse of voice i^ 
Is there no respect of place, persons, nor time, in yon ^ 

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in our catches. Snetk 
up !* 

Mai. Sir Toby, I must be round with you. My lady 
bade me tell vou, that, though she harbours you as her 
kinsman, she s nothing allied to your disorders. If you 
can separate yourself and your misdemeanors, you are 
welcome to the house ; if not, an it would please you to 
take leave of her, she is very willing to bid you farewell. 

[9 j Three merry men be nve, may , perhaps, have originally been taken from 
the song of Robin Hood and the Tanner. TYRWHITT. 
Peggy Ramsey is the name of some old 8ong< SIR J HAWKINS. 

[1] Tilly-Valley is a hunting phrase borrowed from the French. DOUCE. 

[2] The ballad of Smanna. from whence this line is taken, was licensed 
by T. Col well, in 1562. under the title of The goodly and constant WyfeSw 
tanna. T. WARTON. 

C3J A cozier is a tailor, from coudre to sew, part, cousu. Fr. JOHNS. 

Minahieu t- Us us, that cozier is a cobler or sowter : and, in Northampton' 
shire, the w.ixed thrc id which a cobler uses in mending shoes, we call a 
codger's end. W H \ LL E Y. 

C4" In King Henry IV. P. I F/i 1st;. ff* says . "The Prince is a Jack, a Sneak' 
cup,' i*e. one who takes his gl^ss in : sneaking mann.-r. Isbiould nor how- 
ever omit to mention that sneck the door is a northern country expression for 
latch the door 

Mr. Malone and others observe, that from the manner In which this cant 
phrase is employed in our ancient comedies, it seems to have been synony' 
flDOOft to the modern czpresaton-^v hang yourself* STfiEY. 
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Sir To. Farewell^ dear hearty since I must needs be 
gone J 

Mar, Nay, good sir Toby. 

C/o. His eyes do shew his days are almost done. 

Mai. Is't even so ? 

Sir 7b. But I will never die. 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mai. This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go 7 [Singing. 

Clo. What an if you do ? 

Sir 7b. Shall Ibid htm go, and sfiare not f 

Clo. O no, no, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o' time ? sir, ye lie. Art any more than 
a steward \ Dost thou think, because thou art virtuous, 
there shaU be no more cakes and ale ?« 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall be hot 
i' the mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou'rti* the right. — Go,«»ir, rub your chain 
with crums r^-i-A stoop of wine, Maria ! 

Mai. Mistress Mary, if you prized my lady's favour 
at any thing more than contempt, you would not give 
means for this uncivil rule ;* she shall know of it, by 
this hand. \Exit. 

Mar. Go, shake your ears. 

Sir And. 'Twere as good a deed as to drink when a 
man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field ; and then 
to break promise with him, and make a fool of him. 

Sir To. Do't, knight ; I'll write thee a challenge ; or 
I'll deliver thy indignation to him by word of mouth. 

Mar. Sweet sir Toby, be patient for to-night ; since 
the youth of the count's was to-day with my lady, she is 
much out of quiet. For monsieur Malvolio, let me alone 
with him : if I do not gull him into a nay word, ^ and 

C5I Hut entire>Mng« with lome variations, is published by Dr. Percy, in 
the first volume of his Raligues tf Ancient Engliih Poetry. ST££ V . 

[63 It was the cnstom on holidays and saints' days to make cakes in hon- 
our of the day. The Puritans called this snverstition ; and in the next page 
Maria says, that Malvolie is a kind qf Purttan. See Qaarlons's Account of 
Rabbi Busy, Act I. «c.iii. in.B.Jon8on'8 Bartholomenu Fair. LETHERLAND. 

C73 Stewards anciently wore a chain as a mark of superiority over other 
servants. The^hest method of cleaning any gilt place, is by rubbing it luith 
crumbs. See Webster's Dutchess ofMaify, 1623 : 

" Yea* and the chippings of the buttery fly after lum, to scouer his gold 
<ihmn." STEEV. 

[83 RMie is meliu)d of life ; so nusrule is tumult and riot. JOHNSON. 

[9] A naymerd is what hM beca liftce caUe4 a by6Vi9rd, a kind of proverbla 
v<proi|cli. )IT££V. 
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make him a common recreation, do aot think I have wit 
enough to lie straight in my bed : I know, I can do It 

Sir To. Possess us, possess as ;tell us somethingof him. 

Afar. Marry, sir, sometimes he is a kind of Puritan. 

Sir jind, O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like a dog. 

Sir To. What, for being a Puritan ? thy exquisite 
reason, dear knight ? 

Sir And, 1 have no exquisite reason for't, bat I have 
reason good enough. 

Mar. The devil a Puritan that he is, or any thing con- 
stantly bul a time pleaser ; an aflRectioned ass, t that cons 
state without book, and utters it by great swarths :> the 
best persuaded of himself,socrammed,as he thinks, with 
excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all, that 
look on him, love him ; and on that vice in him will my 
revenge find notable cause to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do i 

Mar. I will drop in his way some obscure epist^ei of 
love ; wherein, by the colour of his beard, the shape of 
his leg, the manner of his gait, the expressure ot his 
eye, forehead, and complexion, he shall find himself 
most feelingly personated : I can write very like my 
lady, your niece ; on a forgotten matter we can hardly 
make distinction of our hands. 

Sir To. Excellent ! I smell a device. 

Sir And. I have*t in my nose too. 

Sir To. He shall think, by the letters that thoa wilt 
drop, that they come from my niece, and that she is in 
love with him. 

Mar. My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that colour. 

Sir And. And your horse now would make him an ass. 

Mar. Ass, I doubt not. 

Sir And. O, 'twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you : I know, my physic 
will work with him. I will plant you two, and let the 
fool make a third, where he shall find the letter; observe 
his construction of it. For this night, to bed, and dream 
on the event. Farewell. [Exit. 

Sir To. Good night, Penthesilea.* 

Sir And. Before me, she*s a good wench. 

Sir To. She's a beagle, true-bred, and one that adores 

me ; What o'that ? 

— 

[i] Affection* d means affected. STEEV. * 

[21 A itaarth is m much grass or corn as a mower eott down M Me stroke 
(Sf bis scythe. STECV. [3] i.e. Amazon. STEEV. 
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Sir And, I was adored once too. 

Sir To. Let's to bed, knight— —Thou hadst need 
send for more money. 

Sir And. If I cannot recover your niece, I am a foul 
way out. 

Sir To. Send for money, knight ; if thou hast her not 
i' the end, call me Cut.^ 

Sir And. If I do not, never trust me, take it how you 
will. 

Sir To. Come, come ; 1*11 go bum some sack. His too 
late to go to-bed now : Come, knight ; come, knight. 

\Exetmt^ 

SCENES. 

A Room, in the BukeU Palace. Enter Duie^ Viola, Cvaxo^ 

and qther*. 

Duke. Give me some music :— — Now, good-morrow, 
friends ; 
Now, good Cesario, but that piece of song. 
That old and antique song we heard last night ; 
Methought, it did relieve my pasuon much ; 
More than light airs and recollected terms. 
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced times :•— «• 
—Come, but one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so please your l,ordship, that 
should sing it. 

Duke. Who was it ? 

Cur. Feste, the jester, my lord ; a fool, that the lady 
Olivia's father took much delight in : he is about the 
house. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play the t^ne the while. 

{Exit Curio.— Jl(f»«ir. 
—Come hither, boy ; If ever thou shalt love. 
In the sweet pangs of it, remember me : 
For, such as I am, all true lovers are ; 
Unstaid and skittish in all motions el^. 
Save, in the constant image of the creature 
That is belov'd. — How dost thou like this tuuet 

Vio. It gives a very echo to the seat 
Where Love is thron'd. 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 

[3 J i.e. call me horse. So, Falstaff in Kin^ Henrv JK. P. I : "—spit in my 
face, call me horu.** Curtal, which occars in another of our author's plays^ 
(Le. a horse, whose tail has been docked^} and Cutt w«re probjibly syooiiy- 
nout. ^AL. 

19 yOL, III. 
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My life upon't, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath stay'd upon some favour that it loves ; 
Hath it not, boy ^ 

Fio. A little, by your favour. 

Duke. What kind of woman is't ? 

Fio. Of your complexion. 

Duke. She is not worth thee then. What years, i'faith ? 

Fio. About your years, my lord. 

Duke. Too old, by heaven ; Let still the woman take 
An elder than herself ; so wears she to him, 
So sways she level in her husband's heart. 
For, boy, however we do praise ourselves. 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm. 
More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn, 
Than women's are. 

Fio. I think it well, my lord. 

Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thyself, 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent : 
For women are as roses ; whose fair flower. 
Being once display'd, doth fall that very hour. 

Vio. And so they are : alas, that they are so ; 
To die, even when they to perfection grow ! 

Re-enter Curio, and Clown. 

Duke. O fellow, come, the song we had last night : 
—Mark it, Cesario ; it is old, and plain : 
The spinsters and the knitters in the sun. 
And the free maids^ that weave their thread with bones, 
Do use to cfaaunt it ; it is silly sooth,' 
And dallies with the innocence of love. 
Like the old age. « 

do. Are you ready, sir ? 

Duke. Ay ; pr'y thee, sing. [Music. 

SONG. 

Clo. Come away, come away, death, 

And in sad cypres* let me be latdif 
Fly away,Jly avMxy, breath ; 
I am, slain by a fair cruel maid. 

[43 Free is, perhaps^ vacant, unengaged, easy in mind. JOHNSON. 

[5] It is plain, simple trath. JOHNS. 

[6] The old age is the ages past, the times of simplicity. JOHNSON. 

ti} i. e. in a shrood of cypress or cyprus. Thus Autolycos* in The Winter's 
Tttu: "Lawn as white as diriven snow, 

•• Cyprus black as e'er was crow." 
There WM both black and white cyfirus, as there is still black and white 
firap* s and ancient thronds were always made of the latter. ST£ET. 
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My shroud ofvihitCf stuck all with ye%»f 

O, prepare it / 
Jffy part of death no one so true 

Did share it. 

Not afiovaer^ not afioKoer sweety 

On my black coffin let there be strovm ; 
Not a friend, not a friend greet 

My poor corpse, where my bones shall be thrvwi : 
A thousand thousand sighs to save. 

Lay me, O, vjhere 
Sad true lover ne'er fnd my granCy 
To Hueep there, 

Duke. There's for thy pains. 

Clo. No pains, sir ; I take pleasure in sin^ng, sir. 

Duke, I'll pay thy pleasure then. 

Clo. Truly, sir, and pleasure will be paid, one time 
or another. 

Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Clo. Now, the melancholy god protect thee ; and the 
tailor make thy doublet of changeable tafikta, for thy 
mind is a very opal ! ^ — I wduld have men of such con- 
stancy puttosea,that their business might be every thing, 
and their intent every where ; for that's it, that always 
makes a good voyage of nothing. Farewell. [Exit. 

Duke. Let all the rest give place. 

lExe. Curio and Attendants. 
— Once more, Cesario, 
Get thee to yon' same sovereign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 
The parts that fortune hath bestow 'd upon her. 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune ; 
But 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems. 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my souL 

Vio, But, if she cannot love you, sir ^ 

Duke, I cannot be so answer'd. 

Vio. 'Sooth, but you must. 
Say, that some lady, as, perhaps, there is, 

[8] So MiltoR, describing the walls of heaven : 

"With opal tow'rsj and b<<ttlement8 adom'd. 
The opal is a gem vrhich varies its appearance as it is viewed in different 
liRhts. " In the opal (says P. Holland's translation of Piiny'sjfat History, B. 
XXXVII. c 6.) yoa shall sre chc burning fire of the carbuncle or mbie, the 
Uxorious purple of the annethyst, the ereen sea of the emeraud, and all glit- 
teHog together mixed after an incredible manner." ST££V. 
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Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her ; 
You tell her so ; Must she not then be answer'd { 

Duke, There is no woman's sides, 
Can 'bide the beating of so strong a passion 
As love doth give my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to hold so much ; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite,—- 
Ko motion of the liver, but the palate,— 
That suffer surfeit, cloyment, and revolt ; 
But mine is all as hungry as the sea. 
And can digest as much : mak^ no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me, 
And that I owe Olivia. 

Vio, Ay, but I know, 

Duke, What dost thou know i 

Vio. Too well what love women to men may owe : 
In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'd a man, 
As it might be» perhaps, were I a woman* 
I should your lordship. 

Duke. And what's her history ? 

Fio. A blank, my lord : She never told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i' the bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek : she pin'd in thought ; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy. 
She sat like patience on a monument. 
Smiling at grief. ^ Was not this love, indeed ? 

[9] Mr. Hieobald snpposet this might possiblyr be bwrowed&om Glinccl'' 

'< And her besidis wonder discreetlie 
Dame pacitnce ysitting tbere 1 fonde 
With race pale, apon a hill of sonde." 

And adds : " If he was indebted, however, for the first rade draaght, how 
amply has he repaid that (kbt, in heightening the picture 1 How much does 
the green and yeJiov) melancholy trapicend the old bard's pale face : the tnon- 
Mment his hilt of iani-"'— 1 hope this critic does not imagine Shakspeare 
meant to give us a picture of the fiice of patience, by his green and yellenv met' 
anchoiy ; because, he says it transcends the paie face of patience given us 
by Chiucer. To throw patience into a fir ot melancholy, would be indeed 
very extraordinary The green and yellow then belonged not to patience* 
but to her who sat like patience. To give patience a pale face was m-oper ; 
and hjid Shakspeare described her, hv bad done it as Chaucer did. But 
Shakspeare is spe^'king of a marble statue of patience ; Chaucer of patience 
beiself. And (ii«* two representations of her. are in quite different views. 
Our poet speaking of a despairing lover- judiciously compares her to patience 
exercised on the death of friends and relations : which affords him the beau- 
tiful picture of patience en a monument The old bard speaking of patience 
berself, directly, and not by comparison as judiciously draws her in that 
circumstance where she is most exercisi'd, and has occasion for all her virtue i 
that is to say under the losses of shipwreck. And now we see why she ia 
represented as sitting ma hill ofsani, to def ign.the scene to be the tcapshocf 
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Ve men may say more, swear more : but, indeed, 

Kir shows are more than will ; for still we prove 

liuch inrour vo^s, but little in our love. 
Duke. But died thy sister oi her love, my boy } 
Vio. I am all the daughters of my father s house,' 

knd all the brothers too ; — and yet I know not :— 

>ir, shall I to this lady ? 
Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 

To her in haste ; give her this jewel ; say, 

dy love can give no place, bide no denay.^ [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

3livia'< Gort/im. Enter Sir Toby Belch, Sir AhdebW 

Ague-cheek, oik/ Fabian. 

Sir To. Come thy ways, signior Fabian. 

Fad. Nay, I'll come ; if I lose a scruple of this sporty 
et me be boiled to death with melancholy. 

Sir To. Would'st thou not be glad to have the nig- 
gardly rascally sheep-biter come by some notable shame? 

JFad. I would exult, man : you know, he brought me 
Nit of favour with my lady, about a bear-baiting here. 

Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear again ; 
md we will fool him black and blue :— Shall we not, sir 
Vndrew f 

Sir Jnd. An we do not, it is pity of our lives. 

t is finely imagined ; and one of the noble simplicities of that admirable 
oet. Bus the critic thought, in sood earnest, that Chaacer'i invention waf 
• borrcK* and his im .gination so beggarly^ that he was nor able to be at the 
barge of a monunifnt for his goddess, but left her, like a stroller, sonning 
crscif opon a heap of %M\d. w AHB. 

Di. Percy thinks, th^t rrief may here mean grievanctt in which sense it 
I used in Dr. Powi I's Ht story ef Wales, quarto, p 356 MAL. 

Ancient tombs, indeed, (if we most construe irief mto grievanet, and 
hnkspeare has cert;tinly used the former M^ord for the latter,) frrquently 
xhibic cumbent figures of the dece-tsed. and over these an imagt of Patitnct, 
rithoot impropriety- might express a smile of complacence : 

" Her met* k l»nds fohlrd on het modest breast. 
With calm submission lift tht -adoring eye 
Even to the storm thar wrecks her."' 

etanot help adding, thar, to smile at grief, is as justifiable an expresstoiL 
s to rejoice at prosperity, or repine at ill fortune. It is not necessary we 
hoold suppose toe good or bad event ir> rither instance, is an object visible^ 
xcepr to the eye of imagination. STEEVENS 

fi] This was the most artful answrr thnr could be given. The question 
ras of such a nature, that to have d clinrd the appearance of a direct answer 
nost have raised suspicion This has the appearance of a direct answer, that 
he sister died of her love ; she (who passt t*. foi a man) saying, she was all 
he daughters of her fatb: r's house. WARB. 

faj Denay, is denial. To denay is an aiitiqaated verb lometimcs used by 
lottntiied. 8T££VENS. 

19* VOL. III. 
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Enter Maria. 

Sir To. Here comes the little villain :— How now, my 
nettle of India f^ 

Mar, Get ye all three into the box-tree : Malvolio^s 
coming down this walk ; he has been yonder i' the sun, 
practising behaviour to his own shadow, this half hour : 
observe him, for the love of mockery ; for, I know, thi» 
letter will make a contemplative ideot of him. Close, 
in the name of jesting! [The men hide them9elves,J 
Lie thou there ; [throws down a letter,"] for here come* 
the trout that must be caught with tickling> 

[Exit Maria. 
Enter Malvolio. 

MaL 'Tis but fortune ; all is fortune. Maria once 
told me, she did affect me : and I have heard herself 
come thus near, that, should she fancy, it should be one 
of my complexion. Besides, she uses me with a more 
exalted respect, than any one else that follows her. 
What should I think ou't ^ 

Sir To, Here's an over- weening rogue ! 

Fab. O, peace ! Contemplation makes a rare turkey- 
cock of him ; how he jets under his advanced plumes 1*^ 

Sir ,4nd, 'Slight, 1 could so beat the rogue :— 

Sir To. Peace, I say. 

Mai. To be count ^ialvolio ;— — 

Sir To, Ah, rogue ! 

Sir Jlnd, Pistol him, pistol him. 

Sir To. Peace, peace ! 

Mai, There is example for't ; the lady of the Strachy 
married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Sir jfnd. Fie on him, Jezebel \ 

Fab. O, peace ! now he's deeply in ; look, how im* 
agination blows him. 

[3] Thf netih of India it the plant that prodocet what is called cow itch* 
a tumtaiice only used for the parpote of tormenting* by its itching quaUty. 

M. MASON.- 

[4] Cogan, in his Haven of Health, 1595, will prove an able commentator 
on tBt passage : " This fish of nature tovet^ niirterle : for, being in the 
-water, it will suffi^r itseife to be rabi>ed and clawed and so to be taken. Whose 
example I would wish no maides to follow, least they repent afterclaps." 

CS] "^o 3'* is to strut, to agitate the body by a proud motion. 8T£EV. 

[61 Here is an allusion to some old story which I have not yet discovered. 
■* ■• JOHNSON* 

The story which oar poet had in view, is perhaps allnded to by Lyly in 

Muphues and his England, 1380 : " assuring mv self there was a certain 

season when women are to be woo ; in the which mom<rnts they have neither 
will to deny, nor wit to mistrust. Such a tiin< I have read a young gecUe- 
man found to obtain the love of the Dutchess of Milaine: such a time 1 have 
heard that a poor yeowum chosc^ to get Uic £iirc»t Udy in MUutfOiu" M^b , 
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MaL Having been three montks married to her, fit- 
ting in my state, ^— 

Sir To, O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the eye!* 

MaL Calling my officers about me, in my branched 
velvet gown ; having come from a day-bed, where I 
have left Olivia sleeping : 

Sir To. Fire and brimstone ! 

Pab. O, peace, peace ! 

MaL And then to have the humour of state : and 
after a demure travel of regard,-— telling them , I know^ 
my place, as I would they should do theirs,— to ask for 
my kinsman Toby : 

Sir To. Bolts and shackles ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

MaL Seven of my people, with an obedient start, 
make out for him : I frown the while ; and, perchance, 
wind up my watch,' or play with some rich jewel. 
Toby approaches ; court'sies there to me :* 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live ? 

JFab, Though our silence be drawn from us with cars^ 
yet peace.* 

MaL I extend my hand to him thus, quenching my 
familiar smile with an austere regard of control : 

Sir To, And does not Toby take you a blow o' tlie 
lips then t 

MaL Saying, CouAxVi Toby ^my fortunes having cast me 
•n your nqjice^ give me this prerogative ofsfieech :— 

Sir To. What, what? 

MaL You must amend your drunkenness 

Sir To. Out, scab ! 

JFab. Nay, patience, or we break the sinews of our plot. 

C73 A state, in ancient language* signifies a chair with a canopy over It. 

STEEV. 
[8] That is, a cross*bow, a bow which shoots scones. JOHNS. 

[93 In our author's time watches were very uncommon. When Guy Faux, 
was t «k(:n,it was urged as a circumstance of suspicion that a watch was found 
apon him. JOHNS. 

Ci} From this passage one might suspect that the manner of paying re- 
spectj which is now confined to females, was equally used bv the other sex. 
It is probable, liow- ver, that the Yrord court* sy was employed to express actk 
of civility and reverence by eirher men or women indiscriminately- REED. 

[23 I believe the true reading is : *' T> ough our silence be drawn from us 
with carts, yet peace." In The Two Gentlemen of Verona, one of the 
Clowns says : " I have a mistress, but who that is. a team of horses shall not 
pluck from me." So, in this play ; <'Oxen and wainropes will not bring 
them together." JOHNS. 

It is well kOQwn that ears and carts hsvt the siunc meaning. STEEV. 
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Mai, Besides J you toast e the treasure of your time 
with a foolish knight ; 

Sir jind. That's me, I warrant you. 

MaL One Sir Andrenv : 

Sir And. I knew, 'twas I ; for many do call me fooL 

iWfl/. What employment have we here ? 

[ Taking up, the letter. 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To. O, peace ! and the spirit of humours intimate 
reading aloud to him ! 

MaL By my life, this is my lady's hand : these be her 
very C*s, her U*^, and her 7"s ; and thus makes she her 
great /"s. It is, in contempt of question, her hand. 

Sir And. Here C's, her IPs, and her T*% : Why that ? 

MaL [Reads.] To the unknown beloved^ this, and my 
good wishes : her very phrases !— By your leave, wax. 
— — Soft ! — and the impressure her Lucrece, with 
which she uses to seal : 'tis my lady : To whom should 
this be ^ 

Fab. This wins him, liver and all. 

iVffl/. [Reads.] Jove knows, I love : 

But who ? 
Lifis do not move, 
JSTo man must know* 
JVo man must know. — What follows ? the numbers altered! 
•^JVb man must know : — If this should be thee, Malv.olio I 

Sir To, Marry, hang thee, brock !* 

MaL I may command, where J adore : 

But silence, like a Laicrece knife. 
With bloodless stroke my heart doth gore ; 
. M, O, A, I, doth sway my life. 

Fab, A fustian riddle ! 

Sir To, Excellent wench, say I. 

MaL M, O, A, I, doth sway my lifc,,-~-^'S Siy, but first, 
let me see, — let me see, — let me see. 

Fab, What a dish of poison has she dressed him ! 

Sir To. And with what wing the stannyel checks at it !• 

MaL I may command where J adore. Why, she may 
command me ; 1 serve her, she is my lady. Why, this 

[4] i. e. badger. He uses the word as a term of contempt, as if he had sajd* 
hang thee* cur I Out, filth 1 to stink like a brock being proverbial. RITSON. 

£5] Stannyeli is the name of a kind of hawk. HANMKR. 

To check, s.iys Latham in hts book of Falconry, is* ** when crow8« rook9# 
Hies or other birds, coming in view of the hawk^ shc tbnaketib hCT Mtvak 
tight to fly at them." STEEV. 
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is eTident to any formal capacity. There is no obstruc- 
tion in this ; — And the end, What should that alpha- 
betical position portend Mf I could make that resemble 
something in me, Softly ! M, O, A, L 

Sir To, 0,'ay ! makeup that : — he is now at a cold scent. 

Fab, Sowter will cry upon't, for all this, though it be 
as rank as a fox.* 

Mai, My — Malvolio ; M^ — why, that begins my 

name. 

Fab. Did not I say, he would work it out ? the cur 
is excellent at faults. 

Mai, iV/,— But then there is no consonancy in the se- 
quel ; that suffers under probation : A should follow^ 
but O does. 

Fab, And O shall end, I hope.^ 

Sir To, Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him cry Ow 

Mai, And then I comes behind. 

Fab, Ay , and you had any eye behind you, you might see 
more detraction at your heels, than fortunes before you. 

Mai, M, O, A, I ; — This simulation is not as the for- 
mer :— -and yet, to crush this a little, it would bow to 
me, for every one of these letters are in my name. Soft ^ 
here follows prose.——//* this fall into thy hand^ re- 
volve. In my stars lam above thee s but be not afraid 
of greatness : Some are bom great y some achieve great* 
nesSf and some have greatness thrust ufion them. Thy 
fates often their hands ; let thy blood and spirit embrace 
them, jindt io inure thyself to what thou art like to 
be, cast thy humble slough, and afifiear fresh. Be ofip^ 
site with a kinsman, surly with servants : let thy tongue 
tang arguments of state ,• fiut thyself into the trick of 
singularity : She thus advises thee, that sighs for thee. 
Remember who commended thy yellow stockings ; and 
wished to see thee ever cross^gartered : I say, remem- 
ber. Go to ; thou art made, if thou desirest to be so ; 
if not, let me see thee a steward still, the fellow ofser^ 
vants, and not worthy to touchfortune*s fingers. Fare* 
well. She that would alter services with thee, 

Thefbrtunate-unhafifiy, 

Day-light and champian discovers not more : this is open. 
I will be proud, I will read politic authors, I will baffle 



»*■ 



[6 j Sowter is here. I suppose^ the name oF a hound. STEEV 

Ct] By is meant what we now call a hempen collar. TOHN2 
1 hellm he moinirOQly » it shall mi in sigmni. 5T££V. 
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Sir Toby, I will -wash off gross acquaintance, I will be 
point-device^ the very man. 1 do not now fool myself, to 
let imagination jade me ; for every reason excites to this, 
that my lady loves me. She did commend my yellow 
stockings of late, she did praise my leg being cross-gar- 
tered ; and in this she manifests herself to my love, and, 
with a kind of injunction,drives me to these habits of her 
liking. I thank my stars,! am happy. I will be strange, 
stout, in yellow stockings, and cross-gartered, even with 
the swiftness of putting on. Jove, and my stars be prais- 
ed ! —Here is yet a postscript. Thou canst not choose but 
know who lam. If thou entertainest my love^ ietitafi- 
fiear in thy amiling ; thy smiles become thee foeil : there- 
fore in my firesence still smile ^ dear my sweety Ifir'ythee, 
— Jove, 1 thank thee. — I will smile ; I will do every thing 
that thou wilt have me. [Exit, 

Fab. I will not give my part of this sport for a pension 
of thousands to be paid from the Sophy. 

Sir To, 1 could marry this wench for this device : 

Sir And, So could 1 too. 

Sir To, .\nd ask no other dowry with her, but sucji 
another jest. 

i^n/^r Maria. 

Sir And, Nor I neither. 

Fab, Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 

Sir To, Wilt thou set thy foot o' my neck ? 

Sir And, Or o* mine either? 

Sir To, Shall I plav my freedom at tray-trip, and be- 
come thy bond-slave i 

Sir And, Tfaith, or I either ? 

Sir To, Why, thou hast put him in such a dream, 
that, when the image of it leaves him, he must run mad. 

Mar, Nay, but say true ; does it work upon him ? 

Sir To, Like aqua-vits with a midwife. 

Mar. If you will then see the fruits of the sport, 
mark his first approach before my lady : he will come 
to her in yellow stockings, and 'tis a colour she abhors ; 
and cross-gartered, a fashion she detests ; and he will 
smile upon her, which will now be so unsuitable to her 
disposition, being addicted to a melancholy as she is, 
that it cannot but turn him into a notable contempt : 
if you will see it, follow me. 

Sir To, To the gates of Tartar, thou most excellent 
devil of wit ! 

Sir And. I'll make one toa [Exeunt, 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I.<-^LXVZA*« Garden. JSnter Viola, and Clown ^ith 

a tabor, 

Fio. SAVE thee, friend, and thy music : Dost thou 
live by thy tabor f 

Clo. No, sir, I live by the church. 

Vio, Art thou a churchman ? 

Clo., No such matter, sir ; I do live by the church : 
for I do live at my house, and my house doth stand by 
the church. 

Fio, So thou may'st say, the king lies by a beggar, 
if a beggar dwell near him : or, the church stands by 
thy tabor, if thy tabor stand by the church. 

Clo, You have said, sir. — To see this age ! — A sen- 
tence is but a cheveril glove to a good wit ; How quick- 
ly the wrong side may be turned outward ! 

Fio. Nay, that's certain ; they, that dally nicely with, 
words, may quickly make them wanton. 

Clo, I would therefore, my sister had had no name, sir. 

Fio, Why, man ? 

Clo. Why, sir, her name's a word ; and to dally with 
that word, might make my sister wanton : But, indeed, 
words are very rascals, since bonds disgraced them. 

Fio, Thy reason, man ? 

Clo. Troth, sir, I can yield you none without words ; 
and words are grown so false, 1 am loath to prove reason 
with them. 

Fio, I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and carest 
for nothing. 

Clo, Not so, sir, I do care for something : but in my 
conscience, sir, I do not care for you ; if that be to care 
for nothing, sir, I would it would make you invisible. 

Fio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool t 

Clo. No, indeed, sir ; the lady Olivia has no folly : 
she will keep no fool, sir, till she be married ; and fools 
are as like husbands, as pilchards are to herrings, the 
husband's the bigger ; I am, indeed, not her fool, but 
her cof rupter of words. 

Fio. I saw thee late at the count Orsino's. 

Clo, Fo(^ery, sir, does walk about the orb, like the 
sun ; it shines every where. I would be sorry, sir, but 
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the fool should be as oft with your master, as with my 
mistress : I think , I saw your wisdom there. 

Fio, Nay, an thou pass upon me, I'll no more witl 
thee. Hold, there's expenses for thee. 

Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, send 
thee a beard ! 

Fio. By my troth, I'll tell thee ; I am almost sick fei 
one ; though I would not have it grow on my chin. Ii 
thy lady within ? 

Clo, Would not a pair of these have bred, sir f 

Fio. Yes, being kept together, and put to use. 

Clo. I would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, dr, tl 
bring a Cressida tothis Troilus.* 

Fio. I understand you, sir ; 'tis well begg'd. 

Clo. The matter, I hope, is not great, sir, beg^ngbot 
a beggar ; Cressida was a beggar. My lady is within, 
isir. I will construe to them whence you come ; who 
you are, and what you would, are out of my welkin : 1 
might say, element ; but the word is over-worn. [JSjQJt 

Fio. This fellow's wise enough to play the fool ; 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit : 
He must observe their mood on whom he jests. 
The quality of persons, and the time ; 
And, like the haggard,* check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice. 
As full of labour as a wise man's art : 
For folly, that he wisely shows, is fit ; 
But wise men, folly-fallen, quite taint their wit. 

JEnter Sir Toby Belch and Sir Andrew Agux-chxbk. 

Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 

Fio. And you, sir. 

Sir And. Dieu voua garde, tnonaieur. 

Fio. £t vous auaai ; votre aerviteur. 

Sir And. I hope, sir, you are ; and 1 am yours. 

Sir To. Will you encounter the house ? my niece is 
desirous you should enter, if your trade be to her. 

Fio. I am bound to your niece, sir : I mean, she ii 
the list of my voyage.' 

Sir To. Taste your legs, sir, put them to motion. 

Fio. My legs do better understand me, sir, than I un- 
derstand what you mean by bidding me taste my legs. 

C9] See our author's play of TroUui and Cresiida. JOHNS. 
[ I J The hawk called che haggard, if not well trained and watCbedrWffl tj 
&fcer every bird without distinction. STEEV. 
[2] The list is the boond^ limit, farthest point. JOHNS. 
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Sir To. I mean, to go, sir, to enter. 
Vio, I will answer you with gait and entrance : But 
we are prevented. 

Enter Olivia ant/ Maria. 
—Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens rain 
odours on you ! 

Sir And, That youth*8 a rare courtier ! Rain odours ! 
well. 

Vio, My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your owA 
most pregnant and vouchsafed ear. 3 

Sir And, Odours, firegnant, and vouchsafed : — I'll 
get 'cm all three ready. 

Cy*i, Let the garden door be shut, and leave me to my 
heariog. [^Exe, Sir Toby, Sir A.VD,and Maria.]— 
Give me your hand, sir. 

Vio. My duty, madam, and most humble service. 

Oli. What is your name ? 

' Vio, Cesario is your servant's name, fair princess. 
• Oli, My servant, sir ! 'Twas never merry world, 
Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment : 
You are servant to the count Orsino, youth. 

Vio, And he is yours, and his must needs be yours ; 
Your servant's servant is your servant, madam. 

Oli, For him, I think not on him : for his thoughts, 
'Would they were blanks, rather than fiU'd with me ! 

Vio, Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalf : 

Oli, O, by your leave, I pray you ; 
I bade you never speak again. of him : 
But, would you undertake another suit, 
I had rather hear you to solicit that. 
Than music from the spheres. 

Vio, Dear lady, 

Oli, Give me leave, I beseech you : I did send, 
After the last enchantment you did here, 
A ring in chace of you ; so did I abuse 
Myself, my servant, and, I fear me, you : 
Under your hard construction must I sit. 
To force that on you, in a shameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What might you think ? 
Have you not set mine honour at the stake. 



V' 



3] Prepunt tor reTudy. STEEV. 
ouchs Jfed for vouchsafing. MAL. 

20 VOL* III. 
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And baited it with all the unmazzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think ? To one of your receiving 
Enough is shown ; a Cyprus,^ not a bosom, 
Hides my poor heart : bo let me hear you speak. 

Vio. I pity you. 

OH, That's a degree to love. 

Vio, No, not a grise ;* for 'tis a vulgar proof. 
That very oft we pity enemies. 

on. Why, then, methinks, 'tis time to smile agun : 

world, how apt the poor are to be proud ! 
If one should be a prey, how much the better 

To fall before the lion, than the wolf i [Clock Uriket. 
The clock upbraids me with the waste of time.— 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you : 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to harvest. 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man : 
There lies your way, due west. 

Fio, Then we^tward-hoe :* 
Grace, and good disposition 'tend your ladyship ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by roe f 

OH, Stay : 

1 pr'ythee, tell me, what thou think'st of me. 

Fio, That you do think, you are not what you are. 

on. If r think so, I think the same of you. 

Fio, Then think you right ; I am not what I an. 

OH, I would, you were as I would have you be ! 

Fio, Would it be better, madam, than I am, 
I wish it might ; fov now I am your fooL 

OU, O, what a deal of scorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 
A murd'rous guilt shows not itself more soon 
Than love that would seem hid : love's night is noofi* 
Cesario, by the roses of the spring. 
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I love thee so, that, maugre all thy pride. 
Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide. 
Do not extort thy reasons from this clause. 
For, that I woo, thou therefore hast no cause : 
But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter : 
Love sought is good, but given unsought, is better. 

Fio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth,' 

A Cyprus is a transparent stuffl JOHNSON. 

A itepf sometimes written rrtese, from degrest French. JOHNS. 

This is the name of a comedy by T. Decker, 1607* STESV. 
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And that no womkn has ; nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 
And so adieu, good madam ; never more . 
Will I my master's tears to you deplore, 

OIL Yet come again : for thou, perhaps^ may^st move 
That heart,which now abhors, to like his love. lExeunt, 

SCENE II. 

A JR9om in Olxvia'i House, EtOer Sir Toby BslcBi Sir 
Andrew Agub-chsek, and Fabxam. 

Sir ^nd. No, faith, 1*11 not stay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reason, dear venom, give thy reason. 

JFad, You must needs yield your reason, sir Andrew. 

Sir jind. Marry, I saw your niece do more favours to 
the count's serving-man, than ever she bestowed upon 
me ; I saw't i* the orchard. 

Sir To, Did she see thee the while, old boy } tell me 
that. 

Sir And, As plain as I see you now. 

JPab, This was a great argument of love in her to- 
ward you. 

^fV And. "Slight ! will you make an ass o' me } 

Fab, I will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the oaths of 
judgment and reason. 

Sir To. And they have been grand jury-^cn, since 
before Noah was a sailor. 

Fab. She did show favour to the youth in your sight, 
only to exasperate you, to awake your dormouse valour,, 
to put fire m your heart, and brimstone in your liver : 
You should then have accosted her ; and with some ex- 
cellent jests, fire-new from the mint, you should have 
banged the youth into dambness. This was looked for 
at your hand, and this was baulked : the double gilt of 
this opportunity you let time wash off, and you are now 
sailed into the north of my lady's opinion ; where vou 
will hang like, an icicle on a Dutchman's beard, unless 
you do redeem it by some laudable attempt, either of 
valour, or policy. 

Sir And. And't be any way, it must be with valour ; 
for policy I hate : I had as lief be a Brownist,^ as a 
pc^itician. 
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Sir To, Why then, build me thy fortunes upon the 
basis of valour. Challenge me the count's youth to 
fight vfiiYi him ; hurt him in eleven places ; my niece 
shall take note of it : and assure thyself, there is no love- 
broker in the -world can more prevail in man's commen- 
dation v^ith woman, than report of valour. 

J^^ab, There is no way but this, sir Andrew. 

Sir^And. Will cither of you bear me a challenge to him? 

^fV To, Go, write it in a martial hand ;> be curst and 
brief ; it is no matter how witty, so it be eloquent, and 
full of invention : taunt him with the licence of ink : if 
thou thou^st him some thrice, it shall not be amiss;, and 
as many lies as will lie in thy sheet of paper, although the 
sheet were big enough for the bed of Ware in England, 
set 'em down ; go, about it. Let there be gall enough 
in thy ink ; though thou write with a goose-pen, no 
matter : About it. 

Sir jiiid. Where shall I find you ? 

Sir To, We'll call thee at the cubiculo : Go. 

[Exit Sir AiTdrew. 

JPab. This is a dear manikin to you, sir Toby. 

Sir To, I have been dear to him, lad ; some two thou- 
sand strong, or so. 

Jf'ab. We shall have a rare letter from him : but youll 
not deliver it. 

Sir To, Never trust me then ; and by all means stir on 
the youth to an answer. I think,oxen and wainropes can- 
not hale them together. For Andrew, if he were opened, 
and you find so much blood in his liver as will clog the 
foot of a fiea, V\l eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab, And his opposite, the youth, bears in his visage 
no great presage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To, Look, where the youngest wren of nine comes. 

Mar, If you desire the spleen, and will laugh your- 

Brcwne, in the year 1 5B0, " went oflTfrom the separation^ and came into the 
comnnunion of tiie churcn. This Brcwne was descended trom an ancient and 
honoai able family in Rutlandshire ; his grandfather Francis had a charter 

granted him by K. Henry Vill. and confirmed by act cf parliament ; giving 
im leave " to pat on his hat in the presence of the king, or his heira* or 
any lord spiritoal or temporal in the Iand> and not to pat it off, hot for hit 
own ease and pleasure." Neal's History of Neiv-Englandt Vol. 1. p. A 

GREY. 
The Brciutusts seem, in the time of oar aath(»*, to have been the ccwBtant 
objects of popular satire. STEEV . 

[8] Martial hand, seems to be a careless scrawl* such as shewed the 
writer to neglect ceremony. Cuntt is petulant* crabbed. ^ A cant car, it a 
dog that with little provocation snarls and bites, JOHN'S. 
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selves into stitches, follow me : ron' guUr Malvolio is 
turned heathen, a very renegado ; for there is no chris- 
tian, that means to be saved by believing rightly, can ev- 
er believe such impossible passages of grossness. fle^S 
in yellow stockings. 

Sir To, And cross-gartered ? 

Mar. Most villainously ; like a pedant that keeps a 
school i' the charch.— -I have dogged him, like his mur- 
derer : He does obey every point of the letter that I 
dropped to betray him. He does smile his face into more 
lines, than are in the new map, with the augmentation of 
the Indies : you have not seen such a thing as 'tis ; I cah 
hardly forbear hurling things at him. I know, my lady 
will strike him ;* if she do, heUl smile, and take't for 
a gr^at favour. 

Sir To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. [Extunt* 

SCENE III. 
A Street. Enter A^^^tomio and Sebastian. 

Seb. I would not, by my will, have troubled you ; 
But, since you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

Ant. I could not stay behind you ; my desire. 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see you, (though so much. 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 
But jealousy what might befal your travel^ 
Being skilless in these parts ; which to a stranger, 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unhospitable : My willing love, 
The rather by these arguments of fear. 
Set forth in your pursuit. 

Seb. My kind Antonio, 
I can no other answer make, but thanks. 
And thanks* and ever thanks : Often good turns 
Are shuffled off with sdch uncurrent pay : 
But, were my worth, as is my conscience, firm. 
You should find better dealing. What's to do i 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town ? 

Ant. To-nyorrow, sir ; best, first, go see your lodging. 

C93 We may suppose^ tliat in :m aee when ladies strnck their servantt, 
the box on the ear which Qiieen Elizabeth is said to have given to the Car 
of Essex» was not regarded as a transgression against the rales of cominon 
behaviour. STEEY 

20» vol. III. 
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Seb. lam not weary, and 'tid long to night ; 
I pray you, let us satisfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame, 
That do renown this city. \ 

jint, 'Would, you'd pardon me ; 
I do not without danger walk these streets : 
Once, in a sea-fight, 'gainst the cqunt his gallies, 
I did some service ; of such note, indeed, 
That, were I ta'en here, it would scarce be answer'd* 

Seb, Belike, you slew great number of his people. 

^nt. The offence is not of such a bloody nature ; 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel, 
Might well have given us bloody argument. 
It might have since been answered in repaying 
What we took from them* ; which, for traffick's sake» 
Most of our city did : only myself stood out : 
For which, if I be lapsed in this place, 
I shall pay dear. 

Seb. Do not then walk too open. 

wfnr. It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, here's my purse ; 
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 
Is best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet. 
Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge. 
With viewing of the town ; there shall you have me. 

Seb, Why I your purse t 

Ant, Haply, your eye shall light upon some toy 
You have desire to purchase ; and your store, 
I think, is not for idle market^, sir. 

Seb^ I'll be your purse-bearer, and leave you for 
An hour. 

Ant, To the Elephant.—— 

Seb, I do remember. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 
. Olivia'^ Garden. Enter Olivia oiu/ Maria. 

on, I have sent after him : He says, he'll come ; 
How shall I feast him ^ what bestow on him f 
For youth is bought more oft, than bcgg'd, or borrow'd. 
I speak too loud. 

Where is Malvolio t — he is sad, and civil. 
And suits well for a servant with my fortunes ;■' ' ■ 
Where is Malvolio t 

Mar, He's coming, madam ; 
But in strange manner. He is sure possessed. 

Oli, Why, what's the matter ? does he rar^? 
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Mar, No, madam, 
He does nothing but smile : your ladyship 
Were best have guard about you, if he come ; 
For, sure, the man is tainted in his ivits. 

Oli, Go call him hither. — I'm as mad as he. 
If sad and merry madness equal be. — 

^72fer Malvolio. 
How now, Malvolio ? 

MaL Sweet lady, ho, ho ! ISmilea fantastically. 

OIL SmiPst thou ? 
I sent for thee upon a sad occasion. 

Mai. Sad, lady ? I could be sad : This does make some 
obstruction in the blood, this cross-gartering ; But what* 
of that, if it please the eye of one, it is with nie as the 
Teiy true sonnet is : Please one, and filease all, 

OH, Why, how dost thou, man ? what is the matter 
with thee ? 

MaL Not black in my mind, though yellow in my 
legs : It did come to his hands, and commands shall be 
executed. I think, we do know the sweet Roman hand. 
" OIL Wilt thou goto bed, Malvolio? 

Mai, To bed .' ay, sweet-heart ; and I'll come to thee. 

OU, God comfort thee ! Why dost thou smile so, and 
kiss thy hand so oft i 

Mar, How do you, Malvolio ? 

MaL A,t your request ? Yes ; nightingales answer daws. 

Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous boldness 
before my lady i 

Mt^L B^ not afraid of greatness : — 'Twas well writ. 

Oli, What meanest thou by that, Malvolio f 

MaL Stnne are born great, — 

OH, Ha ^ 

MaL Some achieve greatness, — 

OIL What say'st thou f 

MaL Jind some have greatness thrust ufion them, 

Oli, Heaven restore thee ! 

MaL Remember, who commended thy yellow stock- 
ings ; — 

Oli, Thy yellow stockings ? 

MaL And wished to see thee cross-gartered, 

O//. Cross-gartered? 

Mai. Go to : thou art made, if thou desirest to be so ; — 

Oli, Am I made ? 

MaL If not, let me see thee a servant stilL 

Oli, Why, this is very midsummer madness. 
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Enter Servant, 

Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the count Or- 
sino's is returned ; I could hardly entreat him back ; he 
attends vour ladyship's pleasure. 

Oli, 1 11 come to him. — {Exit <SfrT;.]Good Maria, let 
this fellow be looked to. Where's my cousin Toby f Let 
some of my people have a special care of him ; I would 
not have him miscarry for the half of my dowry. 

{Exe, Oli. and Maria. 

Mai, Oh, ho ! do you come near me now ? no worse 
man than Sir Toby to look to me .^ This concurs direct- 
ly with the letter : she sends him on purpose, that I may 
appear stubborn to him ; for she incites me to that in 
the letter. Cast thy humble slough, says she i^^be ofi* 
fioaite with a kinsman^ surly with servant Si^'let thy 
tongue tang wth arguments of state^-^put thyself into 
the trick of singularity ; — and, consequently, sets down 
the manner how ; as, a sad face, a reverend carriagCt a 
slow tongue, in the habit of some sir of note, and so forth. 
I have limed her ; but it is Jove*s doing, and Jove make 
me thankful ! And, when she went away now. Let this 
fellow be looked to : — Fellow !* not Malvolio, nor after 
my degree, but fellow. Why, every thing adheres to- 
gether ; that no dram of a scruple, no scruple of a scru- 
ple, no obstacle, no incredulous or unsafe circumstance,— 
What can be said t Nothing, that can be, can come be- 
tween me and the full prospect of my hopes. Well, 
Jove, not I, is the doer of this, and he is to be thanked. 

Re-etiterMARiAt with SirToBY Belch, a;2(/ Fabian. 

Sir To. Which way is he, in the name of sanctity ? If 
all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion him- 
self possessed him, yet Til speak to him. 

Fab, Here he is, here he is :— How is't with yon, sir ? 
how is't with you, man f 

MaL Go off; I discard you ; let me enjoy my private ; 
go off. 

Mar\ Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks within him ! 
did not I tell you ?— Sir Toby, my lady prays yon to 
have a care of him. 

MaL Ah, ha ! does she so ? 

Sir To, Go to, go to ; peace, peac^, we must deal 



[2] This word, which originally signified co»pafi/0n> was i 
degraded to its present meaning } and Malvolio takes it ia i 
sense. JOHNS. 
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gently with him ; let me alone. How do you, Malvo- 
lio ? how is't with you ? What, man ! defy the devil : 
consider, he's an enemy to mankind. 

J^al. Do you know what you say ? 

J^ar. La you, an you speak ill of the devil^ how he 
takes it at heart ! Pray God, he be not bewitched ! 

I^ab. Carry his water to the wise woman. 

Mar. Marry, and it shall be done to-morrow morn- 
ing, if I live. My lady would not lose him for more than 
I'll f y. 

Mat. How now, mistress ? 

Mar. O lord ! 

Sir To. Pr'ythee, bold thy peace ; this is not the way : 
Do you not see, you move him ? let me alone with him. 

Jfab. No way but gentleness ; gently, gently : the 
fiend is rough, and will not be roughly used. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock i how dost 
thou, chuck i 

Mai. Sir ? 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man ! 'tis 
not for gravity to play at cherry -pit with Satan : Hang 
him, foul collier ! 3 

Mar. Get him to say his prayers, good sir Toby, get 
him to pray. 

Mai. My prayers, minx t 

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of godliness. 

Mai. Go, hang yourselves all ! you are idle shallow 
things : I am not of your element; you shall know more 
hereafter. \^Exit. 

Sir To. Is't possible ? 

JFab. If this wereplay'd upon a stage now, I could con- 
demn it as an improbable fiction. 

Si7^ To. His very genius hath taken the infection of the 
device, man. 

Mar. Nay, pursue him now ; lest the device take air» 
and taint. 

J^ab. Why, we shall make him mad, indeed. 

Mar. The house will be the quieter. 

Sir To. Come, we'll have him in a dark room, and 
bound. My niece is already in the belief that he is mad ; 
we may carry it thus, for our pleasure, and his penance, 
till our very pastime, tired out of breath, prompt us to 
have mercy on him : at which time, we will bring the 

t3i] The devU is called Collitr for his bUckness : " Like Will to like, footh ', 
the Devil to tbe ColUer." JOHNS. 
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device to the bar, and crown thee for a finder of mad- 
men.^ But see, but see. 

Enter Sir Andrew AGUErCHSKX. 

Fab, More matter for a May morning. 

Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it ; I warranty 
there's vinegar and pepper in't. 

Fab. Is't so saucy ? 

Sir And. Ay, is it M warrant him : do but read. 

Sir To, Give me. [Reads.*} Youths whatsoever thou 
art^ thou art but a scurvy fellow. 

Fab. Good, and valiant. 

Sir To. Wonder noty nor admire not in thy nUnd^ why 
I do call thee ao^ for I will show thee no reason foT*t. 

Fab. A good note : that keeps you from the blow of 
the law. 

Sir To, Thou comeat to the lady Olivia^ and in my 
sight she uses thee kindly : but thou liest in thy throaty 
that is not the matter I challenge thee for. 

Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good sense-lesB. 

Sir To, I will way -lay thee going home s where if it 
be thy chance to kill mg, 

Fab, Good. 

Sir To. Thou kiUest me like a rogue and a villain. 

Fab. Still you keep o' the windy side of the law : 
Good. 

Sir To. Fare thee well s and God have mercy u/ion one 
of our souls ! He may have mercy ufion mine ; but my 
hofie is better ^ and so look to thyself. Thy friend f as 
thou usest himy and thy sworn enemy, 

Andrew Agvx-cbexk. 

Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legs cannot : 
I'll give't him. 

Mar, You may have very fit occasion for't ; he is now 
in some commerce with my lady, and will by and by 
depart. 

Sir To. Go, sir Andrew ; scout me for him at the 
corner of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff: so soon as 
ever thou seest him, draw ; and, as thou drawest, swear 
■ 

[4] This \%, I think, an allusion to the nuitch-finders, who were Terr busy. 

Finders of madmen must h<ive been thosr who acred andrr the wm fh Iw 
natico inqutrendo ; in virtue wh> reof they found the man mad It does not 
appear thiit a finder of madmen was ever aj>r«Fi sslQDi'whidi was mott oer- 
tunly the case with witch-finder t, RlTSON. 
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horrible :' for it comes to pass oft, that a terrible oath, 
with a swaggering accent sharply twanged off, g^ves 
manhood more approbation than ever pro^ itself would 
have earned him. Away. 

&'r And, Nay, let me alone for swearing. [ExiU 
Sir To. Now will not I deliver his letter : for the be- 
haviour of the young gentleman gives him out to be of 
good capacity and breeding ; his employment bet ween 
his lord and my niece confirms no less ; therefore this 
letter, being so excellently ignorant, will breed no;terror 
in the youth, he will find it comes from a clodpole. 
But, sir, I will deliver his challenge by word of mouth ; 
set upon Ague-cheek a notable report of valour ; and 
drive the gentleman, (as, I know, his youth will aptly re- 
ceive it,) into a most hideous opinion of his rage, skill, 
fury, and impetuosity. This will so fright them both, 
that they will kill one another by the look, like cocka- 
trices. 

Enter Olivia an</ Viola. 
\Fab. Here he comes with your niece : give them way, 
till he take leave, and presently after him. 

Sir To. i will meditate the while upon some horrid 
message for a challenge. 

lExeunt Sir Toby, Fabian, ancf Maria. 
Oli. I have said too much unto a heart of stone. 
And laid mine honour too unchary out : 
There's something in me, that reproves my fault ; 
But such a headstrong potent fault it is, 
That it but mocks reproof. 

Fio. With the same 'haviour that your passion bears. 
Go on my master's griefs. 

Oli. Here, wear this jewel for me, 'tis my picture ; 
Refuse it not, it hath no tongue to vex you : 
And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 
What shall you ask of me, that I'll deny ; 
That honour, sav'd, may upon asking give ? 

Fio. Nothing but this, your true love for my master. 
OH. How with mine honour may I give him that 
Which I have given to you t 
Fio. I will acquit you. 

OH. Well, come again to-morrow : Fare thee well ; 
A fiend, like thee, might bear my soul to hell. [Exit. 

[c] AdKcctivtt are often used by oor aathor and his coQteinporaries« ad* 
voibUy. MAL. 
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Re-enter Sir Tobt Belch, ancf Fabiak. 

Sir To, Gentleman, God save thee. 

Vio, And you, sir. 

Sir To, That defence thou hast^ betake thee to't : oB" 
what nature the wrongs are thou hast done hinf, I knovr 
not ; but thy intercepter, full of despight, bloody as th& 
hunter, attends thee at the orchard end : dismount thy 
tuck, be yar'e in thy preparation, for thy assailant is- 
quick, skilful, and deadly. 

Vio, You mistake, sir ; I am sure, no man hath any 
quarrel to me ; my remembrance is very free and clear 
from any image of offence done to any man. 

Sir To, You'll find it otherwise, I assure you : there- 
fore, if you hold your life at any price, betake you to 
your guard ; for your opposite hath m him what youth, 
strength, skill, and wrath, can furnish man withal. 

Fio. I pray you, sir, what is he ? 

Sir To, He is knight, dubbed with unbacked rapier, 
and on carpet consideration ;* but he is a devil in 
private brawl : souls and bodies hath he divorced three ; 
and his incensement at this moment is so implacable, 
that satisfaction can be none but by p^ngs of death and 
sepulchre : hob, nol>,7 is his word ; give't, ortake't. 

Vio. I will return again into the house, and desire some 
conduct of the 'ady. I am no fighter. I have heard of 
some kind of men, that put quarrels purposely on others, 
to taste their valour : belike, this is a man of that quirk. 

Sir 'To, Sir, no; his indignation derives itself but of a 
very competent injury ; therefore, get you on, and give 
him his desire. Hack, you shall not to the house, unless 
you undertake that with me, which with as much safety 
you might answer him : therefore, on, or strip your 
sword stark naked ; for meddle you must, that's cer- 
tain, or forswear to wear iron about you. 

Vio, This is as uncivil, as strange. I beseech you, do 
me this courteous office, as to know of the knight what 
my off*ence to him Is ; it is something of my negligence, 

[6] That is, he is no soiclier by profession, not a Knight Banneret* dubbed 
la the field of battle, bur, on carpet cotiiiderationt at a festivity or on some 
p?aceablc occasion, when knights rrceive their dignity kneeling, not on the 
ground as in war, but on a carpet. This is, I believe, the original •f the con- 
temptuous tf rm a carpet-knight, w ho was naturally held in scorn by tiie men 
of war. JOHNS. 

[7] H.^*. no*.— This adveib is corrupted from hap, w hap; Mwouldns 
lifould, lui/l nr -will ; that is, let it happen or not; and signifies stt nndoiD^ 
at the mercy of chance. ST££V. 
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thing of my purpose. 

Sir To. I will do so. Sigaior Fabian, stay yoa by this 
Qtleman till my return. [^£xit Sir Toby. 

Vio. Pray you, sir, do you know of this matter * 
Fab. I know, the knight is incensed against you, even 
a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of the circum- 
mce more. 

Kio. I beseech you, what manner of man is he f 
Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to read him 
Ids form, as you are like to find him in the proof of 
I valour. He Is, indeed, sir, the most skilful, bloody, 
d fatal opposite that you could possibly have found in 
y part of Illyria : Will you walk towards him P I will 
ike your peace with him, if I can. 
Vio. I shall be much bound to you for't : I am one, 
at would rather go with sir priest, than sir knight : I 
re not who knows so much of my mettle. [^Exeunt. 

Re-enter Sir Toby, with Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Why, man, he*s a very devil ; I have not seen 
ch a virago. I had a pass with him, rapier, scabbard, 
d all, and he gives me the stuck-in,s with such a mor- 
L motion, that it is inevitable ; and on the answer, he 
ys you 9 as surely as your feet hit the ground they 
sp on : They say, he has been fencer to the Sophy. 
Sir j^nd. Pox on't, 1*11 not meddle with him. 
Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified : FabiaA 
.n scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on't ; an I thought he had been vaU 
Dt, and so cunning in fence, I'd have seen him damned 
e Pd have challenged him. Let him let the matter 
ip, and Pll give him my horse, grey Capilct. 
Sir To. Pll make tlie motion : Stand here, make a 
lod show on't ; this shall end without the perdition of 
uls : Marry, I'll ride your horse as well as I ride you. 

\^AHide, 
Re-enter Fabian ani Viola. 

bave his horse, [To Fab.] to take up the quarrel ; 
ive per-suaded him, the youth's a devil. 
Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him J* and pants, 
id.looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 

B] The ituck is a coimpted abbreviation of the itcccata, an Italian term 
fencing. STEKV. M i. e hin yoa, does for you. STEEV. 

j 2 That i8« he has as horrid an idea or conception of him. M AL. 

21 VOL. III. 
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Sir To, There's no remedy, sir ; he will fight with 
you for his oath sake. Marry, he hath better bethought 
oim of hit quarrel, and he finds that now scarce to be 
worth talking of : therefore draw, for the supportance 
of his vow ; be protests, he will not hurt you. 

Fio. Pray God defend me ! A. little thing would make 
me tell them how much I lack of a man. {^udc* 

Fab, Give ground, if you see him furious. 

Sir To. Come, sir Andrew, there's no remedy.; the 
gentleman will, for his honour's sake, have one bout with 
you ; he cannot by the duello avoid it :* but he has 
promised me, as he is a gentleman and a goldier* he will 
not hurt you. Come on ; to'U 

Sir And, Pray God, he keep his oath 1 [Z?rafV«. 

Enter Aktohio. 

Vio, I do assure you, 'tis against my will. [Dranos^ 

Ant, Put up your sword ; — If this young gentleman 
Have done offence, I take the fault on me ; 
If you ojOfend him, I for him defy you. [Dramng. 

Sir To, You, sir ? why, what arc you ? 

Ant, One, sir, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

^V To, Nay, if you be an undertaker,* 1 am for yon. 

l^DrawB. 
Enter two Officers^ 

Fab, O good sir Toby, hold ; here come the officers. 

Sir To, I'll be with you anon. [To Antonio. 

Vio, Pray, sir, put up your sword, if you please. 

\To Sir Andrew* 

Sir And, Marry, will I, sir ; — and, for that I promised 
you, I'll be as good as my word : He will bear you easi- 
ly, and reins well. 

1 Off, This is the man ; do thy office. 

2 Off, Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 
Of count Orsino. 

Ant, You do mistake me, sir. 

1 Off, No, sir, no jot ; I know your favour well, 

[3] L e. By the laws of the Duellot which, in Shakspeare's tiine> w^ere sec- 
tlwl with the utmost nicety. STEET. 

C3] Undertakers were pertons employed by the King's pwrvcyon to take 
tip provisions for the royal hoosehold, and were nodoobt exceeiUngly odious. 
Bat 8tlll« I think, the speaker intends aqoikble ; the simple aeama^ of the 
word being one who ooderuikesy or takes op the qoanrtl or Hfp^ntit of 
another. •rITSON. 
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Though now you have no sea-cap on your head.— — - 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. 

jlnt. I must obey. — This comes with seeking you ; 
But there's no remedy ; I shall answer it. 
What will you do ? Now my necessity 
Makes me to ask you for my purse : Itgrievci me 
Much more, for what I cannot do for yoa« 
Than what befals myself. You standf amaz*d ; 
But be of comfort. 

3 Off, Come, sir, away. 

jint, I must entreat of you some of that money. 
Vio, What money, sir ? 
For the fair kindness you have show'd me here. 
And, part, being prompted by your present trouble. 
Out of my lean and low ability 
1*11 lend you something : my having is not much ; 
1*11 make division of my present with you : 
Hold, there is half my co£Eer. 

jfnt. Will you deny me now } 
Ift*t possible, that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion f Do not tempt my misery. 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man, 
Aa to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I nave done for you. 

Vio. I know of none ; 
Kor know I you by voice, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man. 
Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkennesSr 
Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 
Ant, O heavens themselves ! 
2 Off. Come, sir, I pray you, go. 
Ant, Let me speak a little. This youth that you see 
here, 
I snatch'd one half out of the jaws of death ; 
Reliev'd him with such sanctity of love, — 
And to his image, which, methought, did promise 
Most venerable worth, did I devotion. 
1 Off. What's that to us ? The time goes by ; away. 
Ant, But, O, how vile an idol proves this god !— > 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame.— 
In nature there's no blemish, but the mind ; 
Kone can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evil 
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Are empty trunks, o'erflourish'd by the devil.* 

1 Off, The man grows mad ; away with him. 
— Come, come, sir. 

Ant. Lead me on. [Exe. Officers with Antokio* 

Vio, Methinks, his words do from such passion fly. 
That he believes himself; so do not I. 
Prove true, imagination, O, prove true, 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you ! 

Sir To, Come hither, knight ; — come hither, Fabian ; 
We'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of most sage saws. 

Fio, He nam'd Sebastian ; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glass ;' even such, and so, 
In favour was my brother ; and he went 
Still in this fashion, colour, ornament. 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove, 
Tempests are kind, and salt waves fresh in love ! \_Exit, 

Sir To, A very dishonest paltry boy, and more a cow- 
ard than a hare : his dishonesty appears, in leaving his 
friend here in necessity, and denying him ; and for his 
cowardship, ask Fabian. 

J^'ab. A coward, a most devout coward, religious in it. 

Sir And. 'Slid, Til after him again, and beat him. 

Sir To. Do, cuB'him soundly, but never draw thy sword. 

Sir And. An I do not, — [Exit Sir Andrew. 

Fab, Come, let's see the event. 

Sir To. I dare lay any money, 'twill be nothing yet. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT IV. 

SCENE 1.— T/jf Street before Olivia's House. Enter Se- 
bastian and Clown. 

Clown. 
WILL you make me believe, that I am npt sent for yoa I 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a foolish fellow ; 
Let me be clear of thee. 

I I.I I ■ ■ 111. M.— — .— ^— .— 

[4] In the time of Shakspeare. trunks, which are now deposited ia lumber- 
rooms, or other obscure places, were part of the fumitare of apartments in 
which company was received 1 have seen mort* than one of thesej as old at 
the time ni our poet. They wer richb ornamented on the tops and sidOt 
with scroll work> emblematical devices. &c. and were elrvatea <m feet. 

8TE£V. 

I5Z 1 "iuppose Viola means— i45 often as Ihehold myself in my glass* I think 
I see my brnther alive : l.e. T acknowledsc- thM his resemblance lUnrives bl 
the reflection of my own figure. SXfifiV. 
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Clo, Well held out, i' faith ! No, I do not know you ; 
tier I am not sent to you by my lady, to bid you come 
speak with her ; nor your name is not master Cesario ; 
nor this is not my nose neither.— Nothing, that is so, is so. 

Sel), I pr'ythee, vent thy folly some where else ; Thou 
know'st not me. 

Clo. Vent my folly ! He has heard that word of some 
^eat man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent my folly ! 
[ am afraid this great lubber, the world, will prove a cock- 
ley. — I pr ythee now, ungird thy strangeness, and tell 
me what I shall vent to my lady ; Shall I vent to her» 
that thou art coming ^ 

Set. I pr'ythee, foolish Greek, « depart from me ; 
There's money for thee ; if you tarry longer, 
I shall give worse payment. 

Clo, By my troth, thou hast an open hand :— These 
wise men, that give fools money, get themselves a good 
report after fourteen years' purchaset^ 

Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Tobv, and Fabian. 

Sir And, Now, sir, have I met you again i there's for 
you. [<S/nA7njr Sebastian. 

Seb, Why, there's for thee, and there, and there : 
Are all the people mad i \^Beating Sir Andrew. 

Sir To, Hold, sir, or 1*11 throw jcour dagger o'er the 
house. 

Clo, This will I tell my lady straight : I would not be 
in some of your coats for two-pence. \^Exit Clown. 

'Sir To, Come on, sir; hold. [Holding ^ke. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I'll go another way to 
work with him ; I'll have an action of battery against 
him, if there be any law in Illyria : though 1 struck 
him first, yet it's no matter for that. 

Seb, Let go thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let you go. Come, my 
young soldier, put up your iron : you are well fleshed ; 
come oD« . 



£63 Oreek> was as much as to say bawd or pander. He understood the 
Caown to be acting in that office- A bawdy-hoase was called Corinth, and 
tfie fre^aentert of it Corinthians, which words occur frequ'-ntly in Shak- 



p^aentert or it cormtnians, whicn words occur trequ'-ntiv tn soa 
, esprrially in Timtn of Athens and Henry IV WARBURTON. 
£73 lherhMif% fourteen yearv purchase was, in Shakspeare's tinatf, the high- 
at price fbr land. Lord Bacon's Bssay en Usury mentions sixteen years 
purchase' " I will not give more than accoriUng to fifteen years purchase," 
uaid a dyinr usurer to a clergyman, who advised him to stody for a purchase 
of the kingdom of heaTen. TOLL£T, 

21* yoL. Ill, 
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Seb, I will be free from tbee. What wouldst thoo^ 
now ? 
If thou dar'st tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

[Drawi^ 

Sir To. What, what ^ Nay, then I must have an 

ounce or two of this malapert blood from you. \^DraW9^ 

Enter Olivia, 

OIL Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge thee, hold. 
Sir To, Madam ? 

OIL Will it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountains, and the barbarous caves. 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd ! out of my sight ! 
—Be not offended, dear Cesario : 
Rudesby, be gone ! — I pr'ythee, gentle friend, 

{^Exe. Sir ToBYy Sir Andrew, and Fabiav, 
Let thy fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent • 
Against thy peace. Go with me to my house ; 
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranks 
This ruffian hath botch 'd up,* that thou thereby 
Muy'st smile at this : thou shalt not choose but go ; 
Do not deny : Beshrew his soul for me, 
He started one poor heart of mine in thee.* 

Seb., What relish is in this ? how runs the stream ?- 
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream : — 
Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep ; 
If it be thus to dream, still let me sleep ! 

Oli, Nay, come, I pr'ythee : 'Would, thou'dst be 

rul'd by me ! 
Seb.. Madam, I will. 
Oli, O, say so, and so be ! [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 
A Room in Olivia'^ House. £nter Maria and Clovm, 

Mar. Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gown, and this 
beard ; make him believe, thou art sir Topas the curate; 
do it quickly : I'll call sir Toby the whilst. \^Exit. 

Clo. Well, ril put it on, and I will dissemble myself 

[81 Extent is> i:> 1. \v, a writ of execotion, whereby goods are seised for 
the kng It is (hc-etb e taken here tor viitence in gmera) JOHNS 

[9] A coarse expression for made up- •'S % bad tailor is called mh^tchtr, and 
to botch is to make clumsily. JOHNS. 

[i] I Jciiow not whether her^ be not an iimbigoity intended betweta/rMft 
aiod harU The sense ho\rcvcr is easy eaoogh. JOHNS. 
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in't ; and I would I were the first that ever dissembled 
in such a gown. I am not fat enough to become the 
function well ; nor lean enough to be thought a good stu- 
dent : but to be said, an honest man, and a good house- 
keeper, goes as fairly, as to say, a careful man, and a 
great scholar. The competitors enter. > 

Enter Sir Tobt Belch and. Maria. 

Sir To, Jove bless thee, master parson. 
Clo, Bonoa diesj sir Toby : for as the old hermit of 
Prague,, that never saw pen and ink, very wittily said to 
a niece of king Gorboduc, T/iat, that i>, is :^ so I, being^ 
master parson, am master parson : For what is that, 
but that ^ and is, but i»P 
Sir To. To kirn, sir Topas. 
Clo. What,hoa, I say,— Peace in this prison ! 
Sir To. The knave counterfeits well ; a good knave. 
Afal: Un an inner chamber.'] Who calls there ? 
Clo, Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to visit Mal- 
Tolio the lunatick. 

J^al. Sir Topas, sir Topas, good sir Topas, go to my 
lady. 

Clo, Out, hyperbolical fiend ! how vexest thou this 
man ^ talkest thou nothing but of ladies ^ 
Sir To, Well said, master parson. 
Mai, Sir Topas, never was man thus wronged : good 
sir Topas, do not think I am mad ; they have laid me 
here in hideous darkness. 

Clo, Fie, thou dishonest Sathan ! I call thee by the 
most modest terms ; for I am one of those gentle ones, 
that will use the devil himself with courtesy : Say*st 
thou, that house is dark t 
Mai. As hell, sir Fopas. 

Clo. Why, it hath bay-windows*, transparent as bar- 
ricadoes, and the clear stones towards the south-nortli 
are as lustrous as ebony ; and yet complainest thou of 
obstruction ? 

[3] Thn t8» the confederates or associates. M. MASON. 

C3J This is a very humorous banter of the rules established in the schools* 
tlj4it :ill re'isoniugs are ex pracoznitii & praconcessistvrhich la^ the foundation 
•f every, science in these maxims, " whatsoever is, is ; and it is impossible 
for the same thing to be and not to b« ; with much trifling of the lik" kind. 

W^ARB. 

Ja} a kay-tvindoiu is the same as a bow-window ; a window in a recess*. 
«rbay. ST££V. 
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Mai, I am not mad, sir Topas ; I say to you, this 
house is dark. 

do. Madman, thou errest : I say, there is no dark- 
ness, but ignorance ; in which thou art more puzzled, 
than the Egyptians in their fog. 

Alal. 1 say, this house is as dark as ignorance, though 
ignorance 'were as dark as hell ; and 1 say, there was 
never man thus abused : I am no more mad than you 
are ; make the trial of it in any constant question.' 

C/o. What is the opinion of Pythagoras, concerning 
wild-fowl ? 

Mai. That the soul of our grandam might haply in- 
habit a bird. 

Clo. What thinkest thou of his opinion f 

Mai. I think nobly of the soul, and no way approve 
his opinion. 

Clo, Fare thee well : Remain thou still in darkness : 
thou shalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, ere I will al- 
low of thy wits ; and fear to kill a woodcock, lest thou 
dispossess the soul of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 

Mai. Sir Topas, sir Topas,— 

Sir To. My most exquisite sir Topas ! 

Clo, Nay, I am for all waters.* 

Mar. Thou might*st have done this without thy beard, 
and gown ; he sees thee not. 

Sir 7\). To him in thine own voice, and bring me 
word how thou iindest him : I would, we were well rid of 
this knavery. If he may be conveniently delivered, I 
would he were ; for I am now so far in offence with 
my niece, that I cannot pursue with any safety this sport 
to the upshot. Come by and by to my chamber. 

l£xc. Sir Toby and Maria. 

Clo, Hey Hobin, jolly Robin^ 

Tell me how thy lady does, [Singing. 

—^———1 ' ■ I ■ I ■ » ■ ■■ 

Tcl A settled^ a determinatt, a regular question. JOHNS. 
^ [o J 1 can turn my hand to aity thing ; I can assume any abaracter I pleaK : 
1 ike a fish> 1 can swim equally well in all waters. Montagnie, speaking or 
Aristotle, says, that •« he nath an oar in every nuater, and meddleth with all 
things. MALONE. 

The word noater, as used by jewellers, denotes the colour and the lustre of 
diamonds, and from thence is applied, though with less propriety, to the col- 
our ^d hue of other precious stones. 1 thmkthitt Shakspeare^ in this place, 
sdludr^ to tl^is sense of the word 'water. The Clown is complimented by 
Sir Toby, for personating Sir Topai so exquisitely ; to which he replies, 
that he can put on all colours, alluding to the word Topax, which is the 
name of a jewel, and was also that of the Curate. M* MASON* 
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Mai. Fool, 

Clo, My lady t« unkind^fierdy. 

MaL Fool, 

Cio. Alast why is she so ? 

Mai. Fool, I say ; 

Clo. She loves another Who calls, ha ? 

Mai. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deserve well at my 
and, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and paper ; as 
am a gentleman, I will live to be thankful to thee for't 

Clo. Master Malvolio ! 

Mai. Ay, good fool. 

Clo. Alas, sir, how fell you beside your five wits ? 

Mai. Fool, there was never man so notoriously abused: 
am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Clo. But as well ? then you are mad, indeed, if you be 

better in your wits than a fool. 

Mai. They have here propertied me ;^ keep me in 
arkness, send ministers to me, asses, and do all they 
in to face me out of my wits. 

Clo. Advise you what you say ; the minister is here. 
-Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens restore ! en- 
eavour thyself to sleep, and leave thy vain bibble babblei 

Mai. Sir Topas, 

Clo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow. » — 
^ho, I, sir .' not I, sir. God b'wi'you, good sir Topas. 
-Marry, amen.— -I will, sir, I will. 

MaL Fool, fool, fool, I say, 

Clo. Alas, sir, be patient. What say you, sir M am 
bent for speaking to you.* 

Mai. Good fool, help me to some light, and some 
aper ; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits, as any man 

1 lllyria. 

Clo. Well-a-day, — that you were, sir ! 

MaL By this hand,. I am : Good fool, some ink, pa- 
er, and light, and convey what I will set down to my 
idy ; it shall advantage thee more than ever the bcar- 
)g of letter did. 

Clo. I will help you to't. But tell me true, are you 
oC mad indeed ^ or do you but counterfeit i 

MaL Believe me, I am not ; I tell thee true. 

al Thev have taken possession uf me. as of a man unable to look to hlm- 
JOHNS. 
U] Here the Clown in the durk acts two per80i:s« and coonterfr^iis by 
anation of voice> a dialoKue brr ween himself and Sir Toi^s. JOHNS. 
[^ L e. scolded, reproveeU R££D. 
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do, -^ay, I'll ne'er believe a mad man, till I see his 
brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, and ink. 

Mai. Fool, I'll requite it in the nighest degree : 
I pr'ythee, be gone. 

Clo, I am gone, *ir, [Singing 

Jnd anon, tir, 
I*ll be vtith you again. 

In a trict. 

Like to the old vice,* 
Tour need to sustain / 

ff^ho voith dagger iff lath. 

In his rage and his vrath, 
Criet, ah, ha / to the devil .* 

Like a mad lad. 

Pare thy nails, dad. 
Adieu, goodmxui drivel, \Exit. 

SCENE IIL 

Olivia'^ Garden. Enter Sebastiav. 

Seb. This is the air ; that is the glorious sun ; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feel't, and see't : 
And though 'tis wonder that enwraps roe thus, 
Yet 'tis not madness. Where's Antonio then f 
I could not find him at the Elephant : 
Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit,^ 
That he did range the town to seek me out. 
His counsel now might do me golden senrice : 
For though my soul disputes well with my sense. 
That this may be some error, but no madness, 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far exceed all instance, all discourse, 
That I am ready to distrust mine eyes. 
And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 
To any other trust, but that I am mad. 
Or else the lady's mad ; yet, if 'twere so. 
She could not sway her house, command her followers, 
Take, and give back, afiairs, and their despatch. 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearing, 

[1 ] Th vice w .s the fool of the ofd morgilttes. Some n aces of this char- 
acter HV'- still preserved in poppet-shows, and by conntry mommerr JOHN. 

This cliar icter was always acted in a ma 'ifc j it p'-ob :bly had its nime ftoB 
the old French word vis, ror which they row us* vigage* 'Iiot^ii they Stil^ 
retain t in vis a vis, which is, literaUy, fiice to fact. 8T£Cv. 

M Cr§4it, for account, uiformation. WAUB. 
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As, I |>erceive, she does : there's something ia't. 
That is deceivable. But here comes the lady. 

Enter Olivia and a Priett, 

OIL Blame not this haste of mine : If you mean well. 
Now go with me, and with this holy man. 
Into the chantry by : there, before him, 
And underneath that consecrated roof. 
Plight me the full assurance of your faith ; 
That my most jealous and too doubtful soul 
May live at peace : He shall conceal it. 
Whiles 3 you are willing it shall come to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth — What do you say ? 

Set, ril follow this good man, and go with you ; 
And, having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

on. Then lead the way, good father ; And heav- 
ens so shine, * 
That they may fairly note this act of mine ! [Exeunt. 

ACTV, 

SCENE I.— -TAe Street before Oi.ivia'« Houte. Enter Clavtn 

and Fabian. 

Fabian. 
NOW, as thou lovest me, let me see his letter. 

Clo. Good master Fabian, grant me another request. 

J!'ad. Any thing. 

Clo, Do not desire to see this letter. 

J^ab. That is, to give a dog, and, in recompense, 
desire my dog again. 

Enter Buiet Viola, and Attendants. 

Duke. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends i 

Clo. Ay, sir ; we are some of her trappings. 

Duke. I know thee well ; How dost thou, my good 
fellow ? 

Cto. Truly, sir, the better for my foes, and the worse 
for my friends. 

r3] ITTb/M is ontil. This word is stia so used ia the northern coontrie*. 

■"*■* JOHNS. 

Ul Minding perhaps to n saperstitioos supposition* the memory of which 
if tSlI pmenred in n proverbial saying : "Ham is the bride npon^»?» 
cfaeii»ihiiiet,andU£edtfK€orpteiiKNiwhMdithcndQfilU.'' ST££¥. 
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Duke, Just the contrary ; the better for thy friends. 

Clo. No, sir, the worse. 

Duke, How can that be ? 

Clo. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make an ass of 
me ; now my foes tell me plainly I am an ass: so that by 
my foes, sir,! profit in the knowledge of myself; and by 
my friends I am abused : so that, conclusions to be as 
kisses, if your four negatives make your two affirma- 
tives,' why, then the worse for my friends, and the bet- 
ter for my foes. 

Duke, Why, this is excellent. 

Clo. By my troth, sir, no ; though it please you to be 
one of my friends. 

Duke, Thou shalt not be the worse for me ; There's 
gold. 

Clo, But that it would be double-dealing, sir, I would 
you could make it an6ther. 

Duke, O, you give me ill counsel. 

Clo, Put your grace in your pocket, sir, for this once, 
and let your flesh and blood obey it. 

Duke, Well, I will be so muck a sinner to be a double 
dealer; there's another. 

Clo, Primo^ ascundo, tertio^ is a good play ; and the 
old saying is, the third pays for all : the trifilex^ sir, is 
a good tripping measure ; or the bells of St bennet, sir, 
may put you in mind ; One, two, three. 

Duke, You can fool no more money out of me at this 
throw : if you will let your lady know, I am liere to 
speak with her, and bring her along with you, it may 
awake my bounty further. 

Clo, Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty, till I come 
again. I go, sir ; but I would not have you to think, that 
my desire of liaving is the sin of covetousness ; but, as 
you say, sir, kt your bounty take a nap, I will awake it 
anon. \_Exit Cloven, 

JEntar Antonzo and Officer*, 

Vio. Here comes the man, sir, that did rescue me. 
Duke, That face of his I do remember well ; 

Ci] One cannot but wonder, that this passage should have perplexed the 
commentators. In Marlow's Lmt*i Dominion^ the Qtieen says to the Moor: 
" Come let's kisse." 
ilfc.T. " Away> away." 
. Si;*een. "No, no, sayes I ; and fwice away, sayes stay.** 

Sir rhillip Sidney has enlarged npon this thought lu the siacty-third itaez* 
<if hii Awropfui and Sttila, FARMER. 
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Yet, iirhen I saw it last, it was besmear'd 

As black as Vulcan, in the smoke of war : 

A bawbling vessel was he captain of. 

For shallow draught, and bulk, unprizable ; 

With which such scathful grapple « did he make 

With the most noble bottom of our fleet. 

That very envy, and the tongue of loss, 

Cry'd fame and honour on him. — What's the matter ? 

1 O^. Orsino,thisis that Antonio, 
That took the Phoenix, and her fraught, from Candy ; 
And this b he, Uiat did the Tiger board. 
When your young nephew Titus lost his leg : 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame, and state,'' 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Ffo. He did me kindness, sir ; drew on my side ; 
But, in conclusion, put strange speech upon me, 
I know not what 'twas, but distraction. 

Duke. Notable pirate ! thou salt-water thief ! 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their mercies. 
Whom thou, in terms so bloody, and so dear. 
Hast made thine enemies ^ 

Ant, Orsino, noble sir, 
Be pleas'd that I shake off these names you give me ; 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate. 
Though, I confess, on base and ground enough, 
Orsino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That most ingrateful boy there, by your side. 
From the rude sea's enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem ; a wreck past hope he was : 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or restrain t« 
All his in dedication : for his sake. 
Did I expose myself, pure for his love. 
Into the danger of this adverse town ; 
Drew to defend him, when he was beset : 
Where being apprehended, his false cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty-years-removed thing. 
While one would wink ; denied me mine own purse, 
Which I had recommended to his use 



;61 &:arA^,—i.e. mischtevoas, destructive. STEEV. 

7 J Unattentive to his character or condttion^like a desperate man. JOHN. 

22 VOL. III. 
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Not half an hour before. 

Fio. How can this be ? 

Duke, When came he to this town ^ 

jfnL To-day, my lord ; and for three months before* 
(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day and night did we keep company. 

Enter Olivia and Attendant*, 

Duke, Here comes the countess ; now heaven wal-^^ 
on earth. 
But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madness : 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me ; 
But more of that anon.-— —Take him aside. 

OIL What would my lord, but that he may not ha 
Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable ^ — 

C esario, you do not keep promise with me. 

Vio. Madam i 

Duke. Gracious Olivia,— — 

Oil, What do you say, Cesario ? — Good my lord, 

Vio, My lord would speak ; my duty hushes me. 

Oil. If it be aught to the old tune, my lord. 
It is as fat and fulsome to mine ear,* 
As howling after music. 

Duke. Still so cruel f 

OH. Still so constant, lord. 

Duke. What ! to perverseness f you uncivil lady, 
To whose ingrate and unauspicious altars 
My soul the faithfull'st offenngs hath breath'd out, 
That e*er devotion tendered ! What shall I do ? 

OIL Even what it please my lord, thai shall beco: 
him. ^^ 

Duke. Why should I not, had I the heart to do it, 
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, 
Kill what I love ; a savage jealousy. 
That sometimes savours nobly t — But hear me this : 
Since you to non-regardance cast my faith. 
And that I partly know the instrument 
That screws me from my true place in your favour. 
Live you, the marble-breasted tyrant, still ; 
But this your minion, whom, I know, you love. 
And whom, by heaven I swear, I tender dearly. 
Him will 1 tear out of that cruel eye. 



[8] Fat means dall ; so we say a fot>heaikd f«Uow t -fiit HfcewiM ncan^ 
gross* and is sometimes used for §bsctne. JOHNS. 
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Where he sits crowned in his roaster's spite.— 
Conne boy, with me ; my thoughts are ripe in mischief: 
I'll sacrifice the lamb that I do love. 
To spite a raven's heart within a dove. [Going. 

Fio, And I, most jocund, apt, and willingly. 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. 

iFoilowing, 

OH, Where goes Cesario ? 

Vio, After him I love, 
More than I love these eyes, more than my life. 
More, by all mores, than e*er I shall love wife : 
If I do feign, you witnesses above. 
Punish my life, for tainting of my love ! 

OH. Ay me, detested ! how am I beguil'd ! 

Fio. Who does beguile you ^ who does do you wrong ^ 

OH. Hast thou forgot thyself ? Is it so long ? — 
Call forth the holy father. [Exit an Attendant. 

Z)tiA:^. Come away. [7*0 Viola. 

OH. Whither my lord /—Cesario, husband, stay. 

Duke. Husband } 

OH. Ay, husband ; Can he that deny i 

Duke. Her husband, sirrah / 

Fio. No, my lord, not I. 

OH. Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear, 
That makes thee strangle thv propriety :* 
Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 
Be that thou know'st thou art, and then thou art 
As great as that thou fear'st. — O, welcome, father ! 

Re-enter Attendant and Priest. 

Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 
Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darkness, what occasion now 
Reveals before 'tis ripe,) what thou dost know. 
Hath newly past between this youth and me. 
Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Confirm'd by mutual joindure of your hands. 
Attested by the holy close of lips, 
Strengthen'd by interchangement of your rings ; 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in my function, by my testimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my grave 

I have travelled but two hours. 

I — ■ ■ ,— ^,^— ^-— ^»~ 

C9] 5«iB>^«M or disown thy property. MAL. 
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Duke, O, thoa dissembling cub ! what wilt thou be, 
When time hath sew'd a grizzle on thy case ?' 
Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow. 
That thine own trip shall be thine overthrow i 
Farewell, and take her ; but direct thy feet. 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 

Vio. My lord, I do protest,—- 

OU, O, do not swear ; 
Hold little faith, though thou hast too much fear. 

Entfr Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, with his headbroh. 

Sir And, For the love of God, a surgeon ; send on« 
presently to sir Toby. 

OH, What's the matter ? 

Sir And, He'as broke my head across,, and has given sir 
Toby a bloody coxcomb too : for the love of God, your 
help : I had rather than forty pound, I were at home. 

on. Who has done this, sir Andrew ? 

Sir And, The count's gentleman, one Cesario : we took 
him for a coward, but he's the very devil incardinate. 

Duke. My gentleman, Cesario } 

Sir And, Od's lifelings, here he is : You broke my 

head for nothing ; and that that I did, I was set on to 
do't by sir Toby. 

Vio, Why do you speak to me ? I never hurt you : 
You drew your sword upon me, without cause ; 
But I bespake you fair, and hurt you not. '^ 

Sir And, If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you have 
hurt me ; I think, you set nothing by a bloody coxcomb. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch druni^ led by the Clovm, 

•—Here comes sir Toby halting, you shall hear more : 
but if he had not been in drink, he would have tickled 
you othergates than he did. 

Duke, How now, gentleman ? how is't with you ^ 

Sir To, That's all one ; he has hurt me, and there's 
the end on't. — Sot, didst see Dick surgeon, sot .' 

Cio, O he's drunk, sir Toby, an hour agone ; his eyes 
were set at eight i' the morning. 

Sir To, Then he's a rogue. After a passy-measarc, 
orapavin«2 I hate a drunken rogue. 

CO Case is a word ased conreinprnuusly for sktn We yet talk of a y^x- 
case, meaiiinfi^ the stuffed skin of a fox. lOHNti. 

[2] The pavan. f''om pavo sLpt'Ccck, is i* grave and ma|estick dance. 
The methoo of dancioK it was anciently by gentlemen drcated witkacapt 
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on. Away with him : Who hath made this havock 
>vith them ? 

&> Jind. V\\ help you, sir Toby, because we'll be 
dressed together. 

Sir To, Will you help an ass-head, and a coxcomb, 
and a knave ^ a thin-faced knave, a gull? 

OH. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be looked to. 

{^Exeunt Clonvn^ Sir Toby, and Sir Avdhzw. 

Enter Sebastian. 

Seb, I am sorry, madam, I have hurt your kinsman ; 
But, had it been the brother of my blood, 
I must have done no less, with wit, and safety. 
You throw a strange regard upon me, and 
By that I do perceive it hath offended you ; 
Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but so late ago. 

Duke. One face, one voice, one habit, and two per- 
sons ; 
A natural perspective, that is, and is not. 3 

Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 
How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me. 
Since I have lost thee. 

jint, Sebastian are you ? 

Seb, Fear'st thou that, Antonio * 

jint. How have you made division of yourself ?— - 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian ? 

on. Most wonderful ! 

Seb. Do I stand there ? I never had a brother : 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature, 

and sword, by chose of the long robe in their gowns, by princes in thtrir 
mantles, and by ladie* in gowns with long trains, the motion whereof in the 
cUnce resembled that of a peacock's tail This dance is supposed to have 
been invented by the Spaniards, and its fixure is given with the characters 
for the step, in the Orches'graphia of Thoiiiet Arbeaa. £verv pavin bat 
its galliardf a lighter kiiid of ^dr, m^de out of the former. The courant# 
the jig", and the hornpipe, are sofficieHtly known at this day. Paiiy-Measur0 
is undoubtedly a corruption from passamexxo SIR. J. HAWKINS. 

It is in chnracter, that Sir Toby shoald express a strong cUslike of serious 
dances, such as the passamexxo and the pavin are descrit>e(rto br. 

TYRWHITT. 

It is one of Sh'«kspeare's unrivalled excellencies, that his characters are 
always consistent. Even in drunkenness they preserve tht traits which 
distinguished them when sober. Sir Toby, in the first Act of this play* 

shewed himself well acquainted with the various kinds of the dance. 

MALONE. 

[3] Peripective means a glass used for optical delusion, or a glaA S'^'^^J* 
22» VOL. III. 
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Of here and every where. I had a sister, 
Whom the blind waves and surges have devour*d :•— 
Of charity, what kin are you to me ? {To Viola. 

What countryman f what name ? what parentage } 

Vio. Of Messaline : Sebastian was my father ; 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too, 
So went he suited to his wat*ry tomb. 
If spirits can assume both form and suit. 
You come to fright u&. 

Seb, A spirit I am, indeed ; 
But am in that dimension grossly clad. 
Which from the womb I did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the rest goes even, 
I should my tears let fall upon your cheek, 
And say— Thrice welcome, drowned Viola f 

Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow. 

Seb, And so had mine. 

Vio. Anddy'd that day when Viola from her birtUr 
Had number'd thirteen years. 

Seb. O, that record is lively in my soul ! 
He finished, indeed, his mortal act. 
That day that made my sister thirteen years. 

Vio. If nothing lets to make us happy both» 
But this my masculine usurp'd attire. 
Do not embrace me, till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump. 
That I am Viola : ^hich to confirm, 
I'll bring you to a captain in this town. 
Where lie my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle help 
I was preserved, to serve this noble count : 
All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Hath been between this lady, and this lord. 

3cb^ So comes it, lady, you have been mistook : 

[7b Olivia 
But nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would have been contracted to a maid ;. 
Nor are you therein, by my life, decciv'd, 
Vou are betroth'd both to a maid and man. 

Dukt. Be not amaz'd ; right noble is his blood.-— 
If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, 
I shall have share in this most happy wreck :•— 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, [To ViOL^ 
Thou never sbouid'st love woman like to me. 

Vio* And all those sayings will I OY^r 8i?cftv ; 



JCr r, WHAT YOU WILL. 71 

And all those swearings keep as true in 8oul» 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That severs day from night. 

Duke. Give me thy hand ; 
And let me see thee in thy woman's weeds. 

Vio, The captain, that did bring me first on shore, 
Hath my maid's garments : he, upon some action. 
Is now in durance ; at Malvolio's suit, 
A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

on. He shall enlarge him : — Fetch Malvolio hither :— - 
And yet, alas, now I remember me, 
They say, poor gentleman, he's much distract. 

Re-enter Ciovjn, naith a letter. 

A most extracting frenzy ♦ of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly banished his.— 
How does he, sirrah ? 

Clo. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the stave's 
end, as well as a man in his case may do : he'as here 
write a letter to you ; I should have given it you to-day 
morning ; but as a madman's epistles are no gospels, so 
it skills not much, when they are delivered. 

Oli. Open it, and read it. 

Clo. Look then to be well edified, when the fool de- 
livers the madman : — By the Lord^ madam^^-^ [Reads. 

Oli. How now I art thou mad ^ 

Clo, No» madam, I do but read madness : an your la- 
dyship will have it as it ought to be, you must allow vox. 

Oli. Pr'ythee, read i* thy right wits^ 

Clo. So I do, madona ; but to read his right wits, is to 
read thus :' therefore perpend, my princess, and give ear. 

Oli. Read it you, sirrah. [To Fabian. 

Fab. [read?.] By the Lord, madam, you wrong' me^ 
mnd the world shall know it : though you have put me 
into darkness, and given your drunken cousin rule over 
me, yet have I the benejit of my senses as well as your 
ladyshifi. I have your own letter that induced me to 
the semblance Ifiut on ; with the which I doubt not 
hut to do myself much right, or you much shame. Think 

[4] i. e. a firensj that drew me away from every thing imt its own object. 

WAHB. 
10 To represent his present state of inind» is to read « madouui^ ktttr 
« T now do^ Ulw a madmaa. JOHNSON. 
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of me 08 you fiUaae. 1 leave my duty a little unthought 
of^ andafieak out of my injury. 

The madly-uaed Malvolio. 

Oli, Did he write this ? 

Clo. Ay, madam. 

Duke, This savours not much of distraction. 

Oli. See him deliver'd, Fabian ; bring him hither.— 

[Exit Fabiav. 
My lord, so please you, these things furUier thought od, 
To think me as well a sister as a wife, 
One day shall crown the alliance on't, so please you* 
Here at my house, and at my proper cost. 

Duke. Madam, I am most apt to embrace your oflfier. 
—Your master quits you ; and, for your service done him, 
So much against the mettle of your sex, [To Viola. 
So far beneath your soft and tender breeding. 
And since you call'd me master for so long. 
Here is my hand ; you shall from this time be 
Your master's misstress. 

Oli, A sister ?— you are she. 

Re-eyiter Fabian with Malvolio. 

Duke. Is this the madman ? ^ . 

Oli, Ay, my lord, this same : — 
How now, Malvolio ? 

Alal. Madam, you have done me wrong, 
Notorious wrong. 

Oli, Have I, Malvolio } no. 

Mai. Lady, yod have. Pray you, peruse that letter ; 
You must not now deny it is your hand. 
Write from it, if you can, in hand, or phrase; 
Or say, 'tis not your seal, nor your invention : 
You can say none of this : Well, grant it then. 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour. 
Why you have given me such clear lights of favour ; 
Bade me come smiling, and cross-garter'd to you« 
To put on vellow stockings, and to frown 
Upon sir 'f oby, and the lighter people ;• 
And, acting this in an obedient hope, 
Why have you suffer'd me to be imprison 'd, 
Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest. 
And made the most notorious geek,'' and gull, 

[6] People of less dignity or importance. JOHNS, [rj AftmL jCHWAi 
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That e'er invention play'd on i tell me why } 

OH. Alas, MaWoho, this is not my writing. 
Though, I confess, much like the character : 
But, out of question, 'tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad ; then cam'st in smiling. 
And in such forms which here were presuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Fr'ytUee, he content : 
Tnia practice hath most shrewdly pass'd upon thee ; 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of it. 
Thou shall be both the plaintiff and theiudge 
Of thiaeown cause. 

fab. Good madam, hear me speak ; 
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come. 
Taint the condition of this present hour. 
Which I have wonde>^d at- In hope it shall not. 
Most freely I confess, myself, and Toby, 
Set this device against Malvolio here. 
Upon some stubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd against him : Maria writ 
The letter, at sir Toby's great importance ; 
In recompense whereof, he hath marry'dher. 
How with a sportful mttlice it was foUow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge ; 
If that the injuries be justly weigh'd. 
That have on both sides past. 

Oli. Alas, poor fool ! how have they baffled thee ! 

Clo. Why, some are born great, some achieve great- 
nest,and aome have greatneti throvin ufton them. I was 
one, sir, in this interlude; one sirTopas, sir ; but that's 
all one -.■^—Bi/ the Lard, fool, lam not mad ;^— But 
do you remember } Madam, why laugh you at tuch a 
barren rascal ? an you umile not, hesgagg'd: Aad 
thus the whirligig of time brings in his revenges. 

Mai. I'll be revenged on the whole pack ofyou. 

[Exit. 

Oli. He hath been most notoriously abus'd. 

Duke. Pursue him, and entreat him to * peace V— 

He liatli not tnld us of the captain yet ; 

When that is known and golden time convents,* 

A solemn combination shall be miide 

Of our dear souls — Meantime, sweet sister, 




74 TWELFTH-NIGHT : OR, AClt V. 

We will not part from hence. — Cesario, come ; 

For so you shall be, while you are a man ; 

But, when in other habits you are seen, 

Orsino*s mistress and his fancy's queen. [£x€unt* 

SONG. 

Clo. When that I was and a little tiny boy. 
With hey, ho, the voind and the rain, 
J foolish thing vias but a toy. 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came to man*s estate. 

With hey, ho, the viind and the rain^ 
^Gainst knave and thief men shut their gate. 

For the rain it raineth every day* 

But when I camje, alas / to wive. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 
By swaggering could I never thrive, 

For the rain it raineth every day^ 

But when I cam£ unto my bed. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 
With toss-pots still had drunken head. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

A great while ago the world begun. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 
But that*s all one, our play is done, 

And we'll strive to please you every day, [^Exit. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

THIS play throughout is written in the very spirit of its 
author. And in telling this homely and simple, though 
agreeable, country tale. 

Oar sweetest Shakspeare, fancy's child^ 
Warbles his native wood-notts wild. 

This was necessary to observe in mere justice to the play ; as 
the meanness of the fable, and the extravagant conduct of it, 
had misled some of great name into a wrong judgment of its 
merit ; which, as far as it regards sentiment and character, is 
scarce inferior to any in the whole collection. Warburtoit. 

1^ story of this play is taken from the Pleasant History of 
JDoranus andFavonia, written by Robert Greene. Johnson-. 

The Winter's Tale may be ranked among the historic plays of 
Shskspeare, thoueh not one of his numerous criticks and coitt- 
mentators have discovered the drift of it. It was certainly in- 
tended (in compliment to Queen Elizabeth,) as an indirect 
apoU^ for her mother, Anne Boleyn. The address of the 
poet appears no where to more advantage. The subject was 
too delicate to be exhibited on the stag^ without a veil ; and 
it -was too recent, and touched the Queen too nearly, for the 
bard to have ventured so home an allusion on any other ground 
than GompUment, The unreasonable jealousy of Leontee^ 
and his violent conduct in consequence, rorm a true portrait of 
Henry the Eighth, who generally made the law the engine of 
his bnsterous passions. Not only the general plan of the story 
is most applicable, but several passages are so marked, that 
they touch the real history nearer tlian the fable. H^mione 
on her trial says : 

" ■ fo r honour^ 

•* 'Tis a derivative from me to miae# 

" And only that I stand for." 

This seems to be taken from the very letter of Anne Boleyn 
to the King before her execution, where she pleads for the in- 
fant Princess his daughter. Mamillius, the young Prince, an 
unnecessary character, dies in his infancy ; but it confirms the 
allusion, as Qiieen Anne, before Elizabeth, bore a still-bom 
son. But the most striking passage, and which had nothing 
to do in the tragedy, but as it pictured Elizabeth, is, where 
Paulina, describing the new-bom Princess, and her likeness 
to her father, says : " She has the ^>ery trick of his frtyan** 
There is one sentence indeed so applicable, both to Elizabeth 
and her father, that I should suspect the poet inserted it after 
her death. Paulina, speaking of the child, tells the King : 

** — *Tis yours ; 

<' And might we lay the old proverb to yoar charge^ 

*' So like you, 'tis the worse.*'—— 

The Winter^s Tale was therefore in reality a second part of 
Memry the Eighth. Walpole. 

23 VOL. fit. 
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liE OK T E s , king qf Sicilia. 
Mamillius, his son, 
Camillo, "^ 

Antigonus, L «^;/;/t« //^-r/o 

Cleomenes, f^'"^'^'*^^'^^*- 

Dion, J 

Another Sicilian lord. 

RoGERO, a Sicilian gentleman. 

An Attendant on the young firince Mamillius, 

Officers qfa Court of Judicature, 

PoLixENES, king of Bokemia. 

Florizel, his 8on. 

Archidamus, a Bohemian lord, 

A Mariner, 

Gaoler, 

An old Shefiherd^ reputed father ofPerdita. 

Clown^ hi8 son, 

Servant to the old shepherd, 

AuTOLTGUS, a rogue* 

Time, as chorus, 

Hermiokx, gtieen to Leontes, 

Perdita, daughter to Leontes and Hermionc. 

Paulina, wife to Antigonus, 

Ziordf Ladiest and Attendants ; Satyrs for a dance 
Shepherds^ Shepherdesses^ Guards^ ts^c, 

-SCEJ^E'^Sometimes in Sicilia s sometimes in Bobemit 
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ACT I. 

SCENE l.-^Sicilia, An Antechamber in Lkovtes* Palace^ 
Enter Camillo and Archidamus. 

IArchidamut, 
F you shall chance, Camillo, to visit Bohemia, on the 
like occasion Avhereon my services are now on foot* yoa 
shall see, as I have said, great difference betwixt our 
Bohemia, and your Sicilia. 

Cam, I think, this coming summer, the king of Sicilia 
neans to pay Bohemia the visitation which he justly 
owes him. 

jirch. Wherein our entertainment shall shame us, 
we will be justified in our loves :> for, indeed, 

Caem. 'Beseech you,— 

jirch. Verily, I speak it in the freedom of my knowl- 
edge : we cannot with such magnificence— in sorare^ 
I know not what to say.— VVe will give you sl^^py 
drinks ; that your senses, unintelligent of our insum- 
cience, may, though they cannot praise us, as little ac- 
cuse us. 

Cam. You pay a great deal too dear, foivwhat's given 
fireely. 

Arch, Believe me, I speak as my understanding in- 
structs me, and as mine honesty puts it to utterance. 

Cam, Sicilia cannot show himself over-kind to Bohe- 
mia. They were trained together in their childhoods ; 
and there rooted betwixt them then such an affection, 
which cannot choose but branch now. Since their more 
mature dignities, and royal necessities, made separation 
of their society, their encounters, though not personal, 

J 1 3 Though we cannot give yoa equal eitertainment, yet the conKioasness 
our good wUl shsOl justify us. JOHNSON. 
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have been royally attornied,* with interchange of gifts, 
letters, loving cnnbassics ; that they have seemed to be 
together, though absent ; shook hands, as over a vast;* 
and embraced, as it were, from the ends of opposed 
winds. The heavens continue their loves ! 

^rch, I think, there is not in the world either malice» 
or matter, to alter it. Ynu have an unspeakable com- 
fort of your young prince Mamillius ; it is a gentleman 
of the greatest promise, that ever came into my note. 

Cam, I very well agree with you in the hopes of him : 
It is a gallant child ; one that, indeed, physicks the sub- 
ject,* makes old hearts fresh ^: they, that went on 
crutches ere he was born, desire yet their life, to see 
him a man. 

Arch, Would they else be content to die ? 

Cam. Yes ; if there were no other excuse why they 
should desire to live. 

Arch, If the king had no son, they would desire to 
live on crutches till he had one. \^Ex€unU 

SCENE II. 

Tht same. A Room of State in the Palace. Enter Leomteh 
Poi.ixEKES, Hermione, Mamillius^ Camillo^ and 
Attendants, 

Pol, Nine changes of the watry star have been 
The shepherd's note, since we have left our throne 
Without a burden : time as long again 
Would be fiird up, my brother, with our thanks ; 
And yet we should, for perpetuity, 
Go hence in debt : And therefore, like a cypher. 
Yet standing in rich place, 1 multiply. 
With one ive-thank-youy many thousands more 
That go before it. 



[2] Nobly supplied by substitution of embassies. &c. JOHNS. 

C3J VaitHin was the ancient term for 'waste uncultivated land. Over a vait, 
thrrefoi c, meuiis st a great and vacant distance from each other. Vast* 
however, may be used for the iea. STEEVENS. 

Shakxpeare hi's, mor; than once, tak«n his idl^ery from the prints* 
with which the books of his time were ornamented If my memory do not 
deceive me he had his eye on a wood cut in Holinshed; while writing the 
incantation of the wjcird sisters in Macbeth. In this passage he refers to a 
device common in the title-page of old books, of two nands extended from 
opposite ilou .8. ant* joined as m token of friendship over a wide waste of 
country. HENLtY. 

[4] Affords a ordu to the state -, has the power of assuaging the senseof 
misery. JOHNSON. 
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Xeo. Stay your thanks awhile ; 
And pay thenv when you part. 

PoL Sir, that's to-morrow. 
I am question'd by my fears, of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our absence : That may blow 
No sneaping winds at home,' to make us say, 
ThU U put forth too truly ! Besses, I have stay'd; 
To tire your royalty .- 

L,eo. We are tougher, brother, 
Than you can put us to't. 

PoL No longer stay. 

JLeo, One seven-night longer. 

PoL Very sooth, to-morrow. 

IjCO, We'll part the time between's then : and in that 
111 no gain- saying. 

PoL Press me not, 'beseech you, so ; 
There is no tongue that moves, none, none i'the worldv 
So soon as yours, could win me : so it should now, 
Were there necessity in jrour request, although 
HTwere needful I denied it. My affaira 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me ; my stay. 
To you a charge, and trouble : to save both. 
Farewell, our brother. 

L,€o,. Tongue-tied, our queen ? speak you. 

Her, I haa thought, sir, to have held my peace, untit 
You had drawn oaths from him, not to stay. You, sir. 
Charge him too coldly : Tell Wm, you are sure, 
All in Bohemia's well : this satisfaction 
The by-gone dav proclaim'd ;ft say this to him, 
He's beat from his best ward. 

Ls€o. Well said, Hermione. 

^r» To tell, he longs to see his son, were strong :: 
But let him say so then, and let him go ; 
But let him swear so, and he shall not stay. 
We'll thwack him hence with distaffs — 
Yet of your royal lyesence I*ll adventure 

[7(0 POLIXENES. 

The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord. Til give him my commission, 

__-^, ^ ^ ■■■ !■! --■ • r - ^ I 

iSi Vjppini winds. HOLT WHITE. 

{tkl we had satufactory accounts yesterday of the state of Bohemia. 

30yNS0N> 
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To let him there a month, behind the gest? 
Prefix'd for his parting : yet, good deed, Leontes, 
I love thee not ajar o' the clock behind 
What lady she her lord. « — You'll stay ? 
Pol, No, madam. 

Her, Nay, but you will? 

JPoi, I may not, verily. 

Her, Verily ! 
You put me off with limber vows : But I, 
Though you would seek to unsphere the stars with oath9> 
Should yet say, Sir, no going. Verily, 
You shall not go ; a lady's verily is 
As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet i 
Force me to keep you as a prisoner, 
Not like a guest ; so you shall pay your fees. 
When you depart, and save your thanks. How say yoo^ 
My prisoner ? or my guest i by your dread verily,. 
One of them you shall be. 

Pol, Your guest then, madam : 
To be your prisoner, should import offending ; 
Which is for me less easy to commit, 
Than you to punish. 

Her, Not your gaoler then. 
But your kind hostess. Come, I'll question you 
Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were boys ; 
You were pretty lordlings then.* 

Pol, We were, fair queen. 
Two lads, that thought there was no more behind. 
But such a day to-morrow as to-day. 
And to be boy eternal. 

Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o' the two^ 

Pol, Wc were as twinn'd lambs, that did frisk i'the suxb 
And bleat the one at the other : what we chang'd. 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knewnot 
The doctrine of ill-doing, no, nor dream'd 
That any did : Had we pursued that life. 

And our weak spirits ne'er been higher rear'd 

-- ■ ^ ■ — ' 

[7j III the time ofroyul prop-esses the king's stages, as wc may see by the 
kmriials of them in the herald's office- were called his gests ; troai toe old 
French word eiiti diversorium. W ARB. 

CestSt or rather gtJs, from the Trench eiste- (which signifies both a bed» 
and a lodging place,) were the namis of the hoasi:s or towns where the King 
■r Prince intended to lie every night during his Progress. MAL. 

[8] A jar w, 1 br:lieve> a single repetition of the noise made by the pcp^' 
lum of a clock ; what children call the ticking of it. ST££V£NS. 

r^J This diminotive of lord is often used by Chancer. STEEV . 
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With stronger blood, we should have answer'd heaven 
Boldly, J^ot guilty ; the imposition clear'd, 
Hereditary ours.* 

Her. By this we gather. 
You have tripp*d since. 

Pol. O my most sacred lady. 
Temptations have since then been born to us : for 
In those unfledg'd days was my wife a girl ; 
Your precious self had then not cross*d the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her. Grace to boot ! 
Of this make no conclusion ; lest you say, 
Your queen and I are devils : Yet, go on ; 
The offences we have made you do, we'll answer ; 
If you first sinn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault, and that you slipp'd not. 
With any but with us. 

L,eo. Is he won yet i 

Her. He'll stay, my lord. 

Leo. At my request, he would not. 
Hermione, my dearest, thou never spok'st 
To better purpose. 

Her, Never ? 

Leo. Never, but once. 

Her> What * have I twice said well i when was't be- 
fore i 
I pr'ythee, tell me : Cram us with praise, and make u» 
As fat as tame things : One good deed, dying tongueles», 
Slaughters a thousand, waiting upon that. 
Our praises are our wages : You may ride us, 
With one soft kiss, a thousand furlongs, ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal ; 
My last good was, to entreat his stay ; 
What was my first ^ it has an elder sister. 
Or I roistake.you : O, would her name were Grace ^ 
Bat once before I spoke to the purpose : When ? 
Nav, let me have't ; I long. 

Leo. Why, tffat was when 
Three crabbed months had sour'd themselves to death, 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, 

Ti] That is, srCting aside original sin ; bating the imposition from the 
•Knee of our first parents^ we might have boldly protested onr innoctnce 
to HcaTvn« WARB. 
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And clap thyself my love ;> then didst thou utter, 
Jam yours for ever. 

Her. It is Grace, indeed. — 
Why, lo you now, I have spoke to the purpose twice : 
The one for ever earn'd a royal husband ; 
The other, for some while a friend. 

IGiving her hand to Polixenes. 

Leo. Too hot, too hot : [AMe. 

To mingle friendship far is mingling bloods. 
I have tremor cordis on me : — my heart dances ; 
But not for joy, — not joy. — This entertainment 
May a free face put on ; derive a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom. 
And well become the agent : it may, I grant t 
But to be paddling palms, and pinching fingers^ 
As now they are ; and making practis'd smiles. 
As in a looking-glass ;— and then to sigh, as 'twere 
The mort o' the deer ;3 O, that is entertainment 
My bosom likes not, nor my brows.— >Maroilliu8, 
Art thou my boy ? 

Mam, Ay, my good lord. 

Leo. rfecks ?-» 
W hy, that's my bawcock.^ What, hast smutch'd thy nose -^ 
-—They say, it's a copy out of mine. Come, captain. 
We must be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain : 
And yet the steer, the heifer, and the calf. 
Are all call'd, neat^-Still virginalling^ 

[Observing Polix. and Hermit 
Upon his palm ?— How now, you wanton calf t 
Art thou my calf ? 

Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. 

[2] She opened her hand, to clap the palfn of it into his, as people do when 
they confirm a bargain. Hence the phrase— fa clap up a barj^ain, i. e. make 
one with no ether ceremony than the. junction of hands This was a regular 
part of the ceremony oF'troth»plighting« to which Shakspeare often allodet. 

MALONE. 

[3] A lesson upon the horn at the death of the deer. THEOBALD. 

[4] A supposed corruption of— in faitfi. Oar present vulgar pronopnce it 
— /«f5. STEEV. 

C5I Perhaps from beau and cog. It is still said in vulgar lai^;aage that sndL 
a one is a jolly cock, a cock of the game. STEEV. 

Cd] Still playing with her fingers* as a girl playing on the virginals. 

JOHNS.'. 

^virginal, as I am informed is a very small kind of spinnet. Qj^en £Ii»i 
aheth's virgifiiiibook is yet in beinj?, and many of the lessors in it have w^<^ 
ed so difficalt as to biffle our most expert players on the harpsicord. STES. ■ 

A virginal Mras strung like a spinnet^ and shaped like a pianoforte. -MAI*. 
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Leo, Thou want'st a rough pash, and the shoots that I 
have,^ 
To be full like me : — yet, they say, we are 
Almost as like as eggs ; women say so, 
That will say any thing : But were they false 
As o'er-died blacks, > as wind, as waters ; false 
As dice are to be wish'd, by one that fixes 
No bourn 'twixt his and mine ; yet were it true 
To say this boy were like me. — Come, sir page. 
Look on me with your welkin eye \^ Sweet villain ! 
Most dear'st ! my collop ! — Can thy dam ? — may't be ? 
Aflfection ! thy intention stabs the centre : * 
Thou dost make possible, things not so held,* 
Communicat'st with dreams ; — (How can this be ?)— 
With what's unreal thou coactive art. 
And fellow'st nothing : Then, 'tis very credent, 3 
Thou may'st co-join with something ; and thou dost ; 
(And that beyond commission ; and I find it,) 
And that to the infection of my brains, 
And hardening of my brows. 

PoL What means Sicilia ? 

Her, He something seems unsettled. 

Pol, How, my lord i 
What cheer? how is't with you, best brother .^ 

Her, You look. 
As if you held a brow of much distraction : 
Are you mov'd, my lord ? 

Leo, No, in good earnest- 
How sometimes nature will betray its folly^ 
Its tenderness, and make itself a pastime 
To harder bosoms ! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy's face, methoughts, I did recoil 
Twenty-three years ; and saw myself unbreech'd, 

r^] Thou want'st a roogh paih* and the shoots that I have, in connection 
with the context, signifies— to make thee a calf thou must h ive the tuft on 
thy forehead and the youn^ horns thir shoot up in it, as I have. HENLEY. 

I have lately learned that pash in Scotland signifies a h,\.d Many words, 
that are now only used in that country, were pf'.h.*p3 once common to the 
whole island of Great Britain, or at least to the i orthern part of England. 

mal. 

[81 It is common with tradesmen, to die their f<idedor damaged stuffs 
black. 0*er-died blacks may mean those which have received a die over their 
former colour. STEEV. 

f9l BlQe<eye ; an tyt of the same colour with the nvelkin, or sky. JOHN", 
ij Intention, in this passage, means eagerness of attention. M- MASON, 
[aj 1. e. ihou dost make those things possible* which are coQceiveU to be 
impossible. JOHNS 
[3] Credmt^ie, credible. STEEV. 
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In my green velvet coat ; my dagger mozzled, 

Lest it should bite its master, and so prove. 

As ornaments oft do, too dangerous. 

How like, methought, I then was to this kernel, 

This squash,^ this gentleman : — Mine honest friend',. 

Will you take eggs for money ?* 

Mam, No, my lord. Til fight. 

l.eo. You will f why, happy man be his dole !•— 
My brother. 
Are you so fond of your young prince, as we 
Do seem to be ol ours ? 

Pol, If at home, sir, 
He's all my exercise, my mirth, my matter: 
Now my sworn friend, and then mine enemy ; 
My parasite, my soldier, statesman, all : 
He makes a July's day short as December ; 
And, with his varying childness, cures in roe 
Thoughts that would thick my blood. 

Z.eo. So stands this squire 
Offic'd with roe : We two will walk, roy lord, 
And leave you to your graver steps. — Hermione, 
How thou lov*st us, show in our brother*s welcome : 
Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap : 
Next to thyself, and my young rover, he's 
Apparent to my heart. ^ 

Her, If you would seek us. 
We are yours i' the garden : Shall's attend you there ^ 

JjCO. To your own bents dispose you : you'll be found, 
Be you beneath the sky : — I am angling now, 
Though you perceive me not how I give line. 
Go to, go to ! [Jside^ observing Polix. and Her. 

[4] A squash is a pea-pod> in that state when the yonng peas begin to swell 
In it. HENLEY 




fs£hx* 
SMITH. 

Leontes seems onlv to ask his son if be would fiv fW>m an enemy. In the 
following passage tn' phrase is evidently to be tatcen in chat sense : " The 
French infantery skirroisheth bravely f/rre oflf*and cavallery gives a fnriotts 
•nset at the first charge ; bat aiter the first heat they 'will take eggs for their 
money. REED 

f6] The expression is proverbial. Dole was the term for the allowance, 
provisions given to the poor, in great families. STEEV. 
llie alms Immemorially given to the poor by the Archbis)iOps of Canterfoq^ 
ry , is St ill c Ikd the dole. NICHOLS. 
CU That is, heir apparent* or the nest €laiinanc JOHNS. 
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How she holds up the neb, < the bill to him ! 
And arms her with the boldness of a wife 

^Exeunt Polix. Her. and Attendants, 
To her allowing husband ! Gone already ; 
Inch-thick, knee-deep ; o*er head and ears a fork'd 

one.9— — - 
Go, play, boy, play ;— — thy mother plays, and I 
Play too ; bat so disgraced a part, whose issue 
Will hiss me to my grave ; contempt and clamour 
Will be my knell.-»Go, play, boy, play ;— There have 

been. 
Or I am much deceiv'd, cuckold's ere now ; 
And many a man there is, even at this present. 
Now, while I speak this, holds his wife by the arm. 
That little thinks she has been sluic'd in his absence. 
And his pond fish'd by his next neighbour,' by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in't. 
Whiles other men have gates ; and those gates open'd. 
As mine, against their will : Should all despair. 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themselves. Phvsick for't there is none ; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will strike 
Where 'tis predominant ; and 'tis powerful, think it. 
From east, west, north, and south : Be it concluded* 
No barricado for a belly ; know it ; 
It will let in and out the enemy. 
With bag and baggage : many a thousand of us 
Have the disease, and feel't not. — How now, boy ? 

Mam, I am like you, they say. 

Leo, Why, that's some comfort. 
—What ! Camillo there i 

Cam, Ay, my good lord. 

J^eo, Go play, Mamillius^ Thou'rt an honest man.— 

[^Exit Mamillius. 
Camillo, this great sir will yet stay longer. 

C<tm, You had much ado to make his anchor hold : 
When you cast out, it still came home.^ 

[93 "^^s word is commonly pronounced and written nih. It signifies here 
the mouth. STEEV. 

£9] That is, a horned one ; a cuckold' JOHNS. 

£ij This metaphor perhaps owed its introduction and currency, to the 
once frequent dq>redations of neighbours on each other's fish, a complaint 
that often occurs m ancient correspondence. STEEV. 

J 23 This is a Ma'&ring expres8ioii> meaning, the anchor ivouid not tak: 
d% ST££V* 



f 
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Leo, Didst note it f 

Cam. He would not stay at your petitions ; made 
His business more material. 

Leo. Didst perceive it ?^— 
They're here with me already ; 3 whispering, rounding,^ 
Sicilia is a ao-forth ;« *Tis far gone, 
When I shall gust it last.* — How came't, Cainillo, 
That he did stay ? 

Cam. At the good queen's entreaty. 

Leo. At the queen's, be't : good, shonldbe pertinent ; 
But so it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any understanding pate but thine ? 
For thy conceit is soaking, will draw in 
More than the common blocks :— >Not noted, i8*ty 
' But of the finer natures } by some severals. 
Of head-piece extraordinary ? lower messes, t 
Perchance, are to this business poi1>Hnd : say. 

Cam. Business, my lord ? I think, most understand 
Bohemia stays here longer. 

Leo. Ha i 

Cam. Stays here longer. 

Leo. Ay, but why ? 

Cam. To satisfy your highness, and the entreaties 
Of our most gracious mistress. 

Leo. Satisfy 
The entreaties of your mistress ? — satisfy ?— 
Let that suffice. I have trusted thee, Camillo, 
With all the nearest things to my heart, as Well 
My chamber-councils : wherein, priest-like, thou 
Hast clean s'd my bosom ; I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd : but we have been 

[3] Not Polixenes and Hermione> bat casual observera« people iKddentallj 
present. THIRI.BY. 

[4] To round in ti.c nar is to v)hiiper or to tell secretly. The esspressison 
is very copiously explained by NLCasaubon, in bis book de Ling- Sax. JOH. 

C5] 'This was a phrase employed when the speaker, throogh caution or 
disgust, wished to escape the utterance of an obnoxious teroL A comrnen* 
tatorouShakspeare will often derive more advants^ge from listening tOTUlgar 
than to police conversation. At the comer of Fleet Market, 1 latetr hevd 
one woman describing another, say—'' £very body knows that her noriMnd 
If a io-fortk.'* As she spoke the last word, her fingers expressed tihe emUen 
of cuckoldom. STEEV. 

r6l Guit I/— i. e. taste it, STEEV. 

lA I believe lotver nisises is only used as an expression to signify die low* 
est degree about the court. Formerly not only at every great man's table 
the visitants were placed according to their consequence or dignity, but with 
additional marks of inferiority, viz. of sitting below the great samellerniac- 
ed inthe certter of the table, and of having coarser prevision set before raem. 
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IDeceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv'd 
In that which seems so. 

Cam, Be it forbid, my lord ! 

Zeo. To bide upon*t ; — Thou art not honest : or, 
If thou inclin'st that way, thou art a coward ; 
Which boxes honesty belund,^ restraining 
From course required : Or else thou must be counted 
A servant, grafted in my serious trust. 
And therein negligent ; or else a fool. 
That seest a game play*d home, the rich stake drawn. 
And tak'st it all for jest. 

Cam. My gracious lord, 
I may be negligent, foolish, and fearful ; 
In every one of these no man is free. 
But that his negligence, his folly, fear. 
Amongst the innnite doings of the world. 
Sometime puts forth : In your affairs, my lord. 
If ever I were wilful-negligent. 
It was my folly ; if industriously 
I play'd the fool, it was my negligence. 
Not weighing well the end ; if ever fearful 
To do a thing, where I the issue dqubted. 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Against the non-pei'formance, 'twas a fear 
Which oft affects the wisest : these, my lord» 
Are such allow 'd infirmities, that honesty 
Is never free o£ But, 'beseech your grace. 
Be plainer with me ; let me know my trespass 
By its own visage : If I then deny it, 
'Tis none of mine. 

Zeo. Have not you seen, Camillo, 
(But that's past doubt : you have ; or your eye-glass 
Is thicker than a cuckold's horn,) or heard ; 
rFor, to a vision so apparent, rumour 
Cannot be mute,} or thought, (for cogitation 
Resides not in tbat man, that does not think it,) 
My wife is slippery i If thou wilt confess, 
(Or else be impudently negative. 
To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought,) then say. 
My wife's a hobby-horse ; deserves a name 
As rank as any Rax- wench, that puts to 



£81 To A0X is to ham>8tring. ST££ V. 

Toe proper word is» to hovxht i*e. to cut the houiht or hain-striog> MAL. 

24 VOL. III. 
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Before her troth plight : say it, and justify it. 

Cam. I would not be a stander-by, to hear 
My sovereign mistress clouded so, without 
My present vengeance taken : 'Shrew my heart, 
You never spoke what did become you less 
Than this ; which to reiterate, were sin 
As deep as that, though true.* 

IjCO, Is whispering nothing ? 
Is leaning cheek to cheek f is meeting noses ? 
Kissing with inside lip ^ stopping the career 
Of laughter with a sigh ^ (a note infallible 
Of breaking honesty :) horsing foot on foot ? 
Skulking in corners ? wishing clocks more swift ? 
Hours, minutes t noon, midnight f and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web, i but theirs, theirs only, 
That would unseen be wicked f is this nothing ? 
Why, then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing ; 
The covering sky is nothing ; Bohemia nothing ; 
My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have these nothings. 
If this be nothing. 

Cam, Good my lord, be cur'd 
Of this diseased opinion, and betimes ; 
For 'tis most dangerous. 

Leo. Say, it be ; *tis true. 

Cam. No, no, my lord. 

XjCo. It is ; you lie, yon lie : 
I say, thou liest, Camillo, and I hate thee ; 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless slave ; 
Or else a hovering temporizer, that 
Canst with thine eyes at once see good and evil, 
Inclining to them both : Were my wife's liver 
Infected as her life, she would not live 
The running of one glass. 

Cam, Who does infect her ? 

Leo. Why he, that wears her like her medal, hanging 
About his neck,* Bohemia : Who — if I 
Had servants true about me : that bare eyes 
To see alike mine honour as their profits, 

C9] i. r. Your snsptcion is as great a sin as would be that (if committed,) 
for which yna suspect her. WARB. 

CO Disorders in the eye. STEEV. 

C2J It should br remembered that it was customary for gtntUmtn» in our 
author's time, to wear jewels appended to a ribbon round the nodt- The 
Knights of the Garter wore the George in tMs manner till die tine of 
Charles f. MAL. 
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Their own particular thrifts, — they would do that 
Which should undo more doipg : Ay, and thou. 
His cup-bearer, — whom I from meaner form 
Have bench 'd, andrear'd to worship ; who may'st see 
Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees heaven. 
How lam galled, — might'st bespice a cup. 
To give mine enemy a lasting wink ; 
Which draught tome were cordial. 

Cam, Sir, my lord, 
1 could do this ; and that with no rash potion. 
But with aling'ringdram, that should not work 
Maliciously like poison : But I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread mistress, 
So sovereignly being honourable. 
I have lov'd thee, 

Leo, Make't thy question, and go rot f 
Dost think, I am so muddy, so unsettled. 
To appoint myself in this vexation t sully 
The purity and whiteness of my sheets^ 
Which to preserve, is sleep ; which being spotted 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps i 
Give scandal to the blood o' the prince, my son, 
Who, I do think is mine, and love as mine ; 
Without right moving to't ? Would I do this ? 
Could man so blench f ^ 

Cam, I must believe you, sir ; 
I do ; and will fetch off Bohemia for't : 
Provided, that when he's remov'd, your highness 
Will take again your queen, as yours at first ; 
£ven for your son*s sake ; and, thereby, for sealing 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Known and allied to yours. 

Z,€o, Thou dost advise me, 
£ven so as I mine own course have set down : 
I'll give no blemish to her honour, none. 

Cam, My lord, 
Go then ; and with a countenance as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, keep with Bohemia, 
And with your queen : I am his cup-bearer ; 
If from me he have wholesome beverage, 
Account me not your servant. 

Z,eo. This is all : 

C3] Tfi bltnch ii to start off; to shrink. STEEY. 
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Do't, and thou hast the one half of my heart ; 
Do't not, thou splitt'st thine own. 

Cam, I'll do't, my lord. 

Leo. I will seem friendly, as thou hast advis'd me. 

{Exit. 

Cam, O miserable lady ! — But, for mc. 
What case stand I in ? I must be the poisoner 
Of good Polixenes : and my ground to do^t 
Is the obedience to a master ; one. 
Who, in rebellion with himself, will have 
All that are his, so too. — To do this deed. 
Promotion follows : If I could find example^ 
Of thousands, that had struck anointed kings. 
And flourish 'd after, I'd not do't : but since 
Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment, bears not one. 
Let villany itself forswear't. 1 must 
Forsake the court : to do't, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy star, reign now ! 
Here comes Bohemia. 

Enter VoLixfkVKs, 

Pol. This is stratlgc ! methinks. 
My favour here bi<glns'to warp. Not speak ?— 
Good-day, Camilla 

Cam. Hail, most royal sir ! 

Pol, What is the news i* the court ? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Pol, The king hath on him such a countenance^ 
As he had lost some pi^vince,- and a region, 
Lov'd as h^ 16V^s himself : even now I net him 
With customary compliment ; when he^ 
Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and ^ilinig 
A lip of much contempt, speeds from me ;-• and 
So leaves me, to consider what rsbreed}ng'> 
That changes thus his manners. 

Ca?n. I dare not know, my lord. 

Pol, How ! dare not t do not. Do you know, and 
dare not 

[4] An allusion to the death of the Qwen of Scots. The yUzy, therdbrfc 
WitS written in King James's time. BLACKSTONE. 

[5] This is a stroke of nature wortliy of Shakspeare. Leontes had bvtVi 
jnotnc nt before : ssured Oamillo that ht woulc: seem fri^nJly to Polixeiiet> 
accordJDg to his advice ; but on m. aing him, his jealousy gets the better of 
his resolution^ and he finds it impossible to restraui his hatred. 
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Be intelligent to ine } *Ti8 thereabouts ; 
For, to yourself, what you do know, you must ; 
And cannot sUy, you dare not. Good Camilloy 
Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirror. 
Which shows me mine chang'd too : for I must be 
A party in this alteration, finding. 
Myself thus alter'd with it. 

Cam, There is a sicknes» 
Which puts some of us in distemper ; but 
I cannot name the disease ; and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 

Pol, How ! caught of me ^ 
Make me not sighted like the basilisk t 
I have look'd on thousands, who have sped the better 
By my regard, but kill'd none so. Camillo,-— — 
As you are certainly a gentlenkan-; thereto. 
Clerk-like, experienc'd, which no less adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents' noble names. 
In whose success we are gentle,*«-I beseech you. 
If you know aught which does behove my knowledge 
Thereof to be inform'd, imprison it not 
In ignorant concealment. 

Cam. I may not answer. 

PoL A sickness caught of me, and^yetl well! 
I must be answer'd.— -Dost thou hear» Camillo, 
I c6njure thee, by all the partH of man. 
Which honour does acknowledge,-»whereof the least 
Is not this suit of mine,— that thou declare 
What incidency thou dost guess of harm 
Is creeping toward me ; how far off, how near ;. 
Which way to be prevented,, if to be ; 
If not, how best to bear it. 

Cam, Sir, 111 tell you ; 
Since I am charg'd in honour, and by hinr 
That I think honourable : Therefore, mark my counsel ;. 
Which must be even as swiftly foUow'd* as 
I mean to utter it ; or both yourself and me 
Cry, /o«r, and so good-night. 

Pol, On, good Camillo. 

Cam,, I am appointed Him to murder you* 

PoL By whom, Camillo ? 

Cam. By the king. 

E6j 1 kiiow not whether mcctii here does not mean sucassicn, JOHNS. 

24* VOL. iir. 
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Pol. For what? 

Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he sweart, 
As he hud seen't,or been an instrument 
To vice you to't,7 — that you have touch'd hie qaeca 
Forbiddenly. 

• PoL O, then my best blood turn 
To an infected jelly ; and my name 
Be yok'd with his, that did betray the best ! 
Turn then my freshest reputation to 
A savour, that mav strike the dullest nostril 
Where I arrive ; and my approach be shunn'd, 
Kay, hated too, worse than the greatest infection 
That e'er was heard, or read ! 
Cam. Swear his thought over 
By each particular star in heaven, and 
By all their influences, you may as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the moon. 
As or, by oath, remove, or counsel, shake. 
The fabrick of his folly ; whose foundation 
Is pil'd upon his faith, * and will continue 
The standing of his body. 
Pel, How should this grow f 
Cam. I know not : but, I am sure, tis safer to 
Avoid what's grown, than question how 'tis born. 
If therefore you dare trust my honesty,— 
That lies enclosed in this trunk, which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd,— away to-night. 
"Vour followers I will whisper to the business ; 
And will, by twos, and threes, at several posterns^ 
Clear them o* the city : For myself, 1*11 put 
My fortunes to your service, which are here 
By this discovery lost. Be not uncertain ; 
For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Have uttered truth : which if you seek to provey 
I dare not stand by ; nor shall you be safer 
Than one condemi^'d by the king's own mouth, theiecil 
His execution sworn. 

Pol. I do believe thee ; 
J saw his heart in his face. Give me thy hand ; 

S7] i.e. To draw, persuade Tou. The qharacter caUcAthe Kwff*lnthf 
1 plays was th. tempter to evil. WARB. 

The vice is an irstrument well known ; its operation it to1ic<ld tluDi^ 
together. STEEV. » ,^^ 

fsj This foUy whichis erected on tbc fouadatioii itvtmtdptM^ ftlTE' 
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Be pilot to me, and thy places shall 

Still neighbour mine : My ships are ready, and 

JAy people did expect my hence departure 

Two days ago.-«<»— This jealousy 

Is for a precious creature : as she's rare, 

Must it be great ; and, as his person's mighty^ 

Must it be violent ; and as he does conceive 

He is dishonour'd by a man which sver 

Profess'd to him, why, his revenges must 

In that be made more bitter. Fear o'er-shades me : 

-Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 

The gracious queen, part of his theme, but nothing 

Of his ill-ta'en suspicion ' Come, Camillo ; 

I will respect thee as a father, if 

Thou bear'st my life off hence : Let us avoid. 

Cam. It is in mine authority^ to command 
The keys of all the posterns : Please your highness 
To take the urgent hour : Come, sir, away, l£xc. 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— TAe eame. £nter Hermione, Mamillzvs^ and 

Ladiet, 

Hermione. 
TAKE the boy to you : he so troubles me, 
Tis past enduring. 

1 Lady* Come, my gracious lord. 
Shall I be your play-fellow ? 

Mam, Iso, I'll none of you. 

1 Lady, Why, my sweet lord ? 

Mam, You'Ukiss me hard ; and speak to me as if 
I were a baby still. — I love you better. 

2 Lady, And why so, my good lord i 
Mam, Not for because 

Your brows are blacker ; yet black brows, they say, 
Become some women best ; so that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a semi-circle, 
Or half-moon made with a pen. 

2 Lady, Who taught you this ? 

Mam, I Icarn'd it out of women's faces.— Pray now 
What colour are your eye-brows ? 

1 Lady, 31tte, my lord. 
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Mam. Nay, that's a mock : Pve seen a lady's nose 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brow8« 

2 Lady, Hark ye ; 
The queen, your mother, rounds apace : we shall 
Present our services to a fine new prince. 
One of these days ; and then you'd wantoh with us. 
If we would have you. 

1 Lady. She is spread of late 
Into a goodly bulk : Good time encounter her ! 

Her. What wisdom stirs amongst you^ Come, sir, now 
I am for you again : Pray you, sit by us, 
And tell's a tale. 

Mam. Merry, or sad, shall't be ? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A sad tale's best for winter : j 
I have one of sprites and |;oblinB. 

Her. Let's have that, sir. 
Come on, sit down : — Come on, and do your best 
To fright me with your sprites : you're powerful at it 

Mam. There was a mai^ 

Her. Nay, come, sit down ; then on. 

Mam. Dwelt by a church-yard ; — I will tell it softly ;. 
Yon' crickets shall not hear it. 

Her. Come on then. 
And give't me in mine ear.. 

£;2fer L PONTES, Antigonus, Lords, andothert. 

Leo. Was he met there? his train ? Camillo with him? 

1 Lord. Behind the tuft of pines I met them ; never 
Saw I men scower so on their way : I ey'd them 
Even to their ships. 

Leo. How bless'd am I 
In ray just censure ?' in my true opinion ^— 
Alack, for lesser knowledge ! * — How accurs'd' 
In being so blest \ There may be in the cup 
A spider steep'd,^ and one may drink ; depart, 
* And^ yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
Is not infected : but if one present 

[9] Censure, in the time of oar author, wm generally used (as in thUS» 
atanceO for judgment, opinloiy. MAL. * 

ni That 18, that my ktumtedre inert iess. JOHNS. 

li] That spiders wtri e rstemi d venmnoas appears by the evidence of a 
person who was examinf d in Sir T Overbury's aJBur : •« Thr Countesse 
wished me to ger the strongest poyson I QOtxld, 9g.c. Accordinfly I bou^ 
sevenp^-^ireat spiden, and cantharides." HENDERSON. 
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The abhorr'd ingredient to his eye, make known 
How he hath drank, he cracks his gorge, his sides, 
With violent hefts :^ — 1 have drank, and seen the spider. 

Camillo was his help in this, his pander :— 

There is a plot against my life, my crown ; 

All's true tnat is mistrusted : — that fals^ villain. 

Whom I employ'd, was pre-employ'd by him : 

He has discovered my design, and I 

Remain a pinch'd thing ; yea, a very trick 

For them to play at will : — How came the postern& 

So easily open ? 

1 Lord, By his great authority ; 
Which often hath no less prevail'd than so, 
On your command. 

Leo, I know't too well. 
Give me the boy ; I am glad, you did not nurse him : 
Though he does bear some signs of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 
Her, Whajt is this ? sport ? 

Leo, Bear the boy hence, he shall not come about her : 
Away with him :— and let her sport herself 
With that she's big with ; for 'tis Polixenes 
Has made thee swell thus. 

Her, But I'd say, he had not ; 
And, I'll be sworn, you would believe my saying, 
Howe'er you lean to the nayward. 

Leo, You, my lords, 
LiOok on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To say, 9he i* a goodly lady, and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto add, 
*Tia fiity she's not honesty honourable : 
Praise her but for this her without-door form, 
(Which, on my faith, deserves high speech,) and straight 
The shrug, the hum, or ha ; these petty brands. 
That calumny doth use : — O, I am out. 
That mercy does ; for calumny will sear 
Virtue itself :— these shrugs, these hums, and ha*s, 
M^hen you have said, she's goodly, come between, 
^ Ere you can say she's honest : But be it known. 
From him that has most cause to grieve it should be, 
She's an adultress. 

Her. Should a villain say so, 

[^] Offis are heavings. ST££V. 
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The most replenishd villain in the world. 
He were as much more villain : you, my lord> 
Do but mistake.^ 

Leo, You have mistook, my lady, 
Polixenes for Leontes : O thou thing. 
Which ril not call a creature of thy placc» 
Lest barbarism, making me the precedent. 
Should a like language use to all degrees, 
And mannerly distinguishment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar ! — I have said. 
She's an adultress ; I have said with whom : 
More, she's a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A federary with her ;* and^ne that knows 
What she should shame to know herself. 
But with her most vile principal,* that she's 
A bed-swerver, even as bad as those 
That vulgars give bold titles ; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 

Her. No, by my life. 
Privy to none of this : How will this grieve you. 
When you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have published me ? Gentle my lord. 
You scarce can right me throughly then, to say 
You did mistake. 

Leo, No, no ; if I mistake 
In those foundations which I build upon, 
The centre is not big enough to bear 
A school-boy's top.^ — Away with her to prison r 
He, who shall speak for her, is afar off guilty. 
But that he speaks. 

Her, There's some ill planet reigns : 

£43 Otway had this passage in his thoQghtt> when he put the following 
lines into the mouth of Castalio : 

" — — Shouid the bravrst man 

That e'er wore conaaei ing sword, bat dare to whisper 
What thou proclatm^st, he were the worst of liars : 
My friend may bt mistaken." STEEV. 

[5] A federary (perhaps a word of our author's coinage) is a coBfederate* 
an accomplice- STEEV. ^ 

[6] Butt which is here used for en >« renders this passage somewhat ob* 
sanre. MALONE. 

Cr] Thatiia. if the proofs which I can o6%r will not support tlwopiite I 
have formed, no founoarion can be trusted. JOHNS. 

Milton Las expressed the same thought in more exalted langage : 
— — " if this fail. 
The piUar'd firmament is rottenness^ 
And earth's base built on stnbbk." ST££V» 
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I must be patient, till the heavens look 
With an aspect more favourable.* — Good my lord«» 
I am not prone to weeping, as our sex 
Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew. 
Perchance, shall dry your pities : but I have 
That honourable grief lodg'd here, which barns 
Worse than tears drown : 'Beseech you all, my lords* 
With thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best instruct you, measure me ;— and so 
The king's will be perform'd ! 

Leo, Shall I be heard ? \To the Guards. 

Her, Who is't, that goes with me r— 'Beseech your 
highness, 
My women may be with me ; for, you sec, ^ 

My plight requires it. — Do not weep, good fools ; 
There is no cause : when you shall know, your mistress 
Has deserv'd prison, then abound in tears. 
As I come out : this action, I now go on. 
Is for my better grace. — Adieu, my lord : 
I never wish'd to see you sorry ; now, 
I trust, I shall. My women, come ; you have^leave. 

Ij€0. Go, do our bidding ; hence. 

^ lExeutit Queen and Ladies, 

1 Lord, 'Beseech your highness, call the queen again. 

.^nt. Be certain what you do, sir ; lest your justice 
Prove violence ; in the which three great ones suffer. 
Yourself, your queen, your son. 

1 Lord, For her, my lord, — 
I dare my life lay down^ and will do't, sir. 
Please you to accept it, that the queen is spotless 
I' the eyes of heaven, and to you ; I mean. 
In this which you accuse her. 

jint. If it prove 
She's otherwise, I'll keep my stables where 
I lodge my wife ; • I'll go in couples with her ; 
Than when I feel, and see her, no further trust her ; 
For every Jnch of woman in the world, 

[8] An astrological phrase. The aspect of the stars was anciently a famiN 
iar term« and continued to be snch till the age in which Milton tells us— 
•* the swart star sparely looks" STEEV. 

C9] In the Tentonick language, hund-staJl or dog-stabie, is the te rm for a 
kennel. Stablgs or stable, however, in :}y mean station, stabillis statio* and 
two distinct propositions may be intended. I'll keep my station in the sanie 
place where my wife is lodged'; I'll ran every where with her, like dogs 
that are coupled together. MAL. 
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Ay, every dram of woman's flcBh^is falie» 
If ftlie be. 

Leo. Hold your peaces. 

1 Lord. Good my lord, 

jint. It is for you we speak, not for ourselves : 
You are abus'd, and by some putter-on, 
That will be damn'd tor't ; 'would I knew the villain, 
I would land-damn him ; ■ Be she honour-flaw'd,-— 
I have three daughters ; the eldest is eleven ; 
The second, and the third, nine, and some five ; 
If this prove true, they'll pay for't : — by mine honour, 
I'll geld 'em all ; fourteen they shall not see, 
To bring false generations : they arc co-heirs ; 
And I had rather glib myself, than tkty 
Should not produce fair issue. 

Leo. Cease ; no more. 
You smell this business with a «ense as cold 
As is a dead man's nose : I see't, and feel't, 
As you feel doing thus ; and see withal 
The instruments. that feel.* 

jint. If it be so, 
We need no grave to bury honesty ; 
There's not a grain of it, the fage to sweeten 
Of the whole dungy earth. 

Leo. What ! lack I credit ? 

1 Lord. I had rather you did lack, than I, my lord. 
Upon this ground : and more it would content me 
To have her honour true, than your suspicion ; 
Be blam'd for't how you might. 

Leo. Why, what need we 
Commune wiili you of this f but rather follow 
Our forceful instigation ? Our prerogative 
Calls not your counsels ; but our natural goodness 
Imparts this : which, — if you (or stupified. 
Or seeming so in skill,) cannot, or will not. 
Relish as truth, like us ; iilform yourselves, 
We need no more of your advice : the matter, 

Cij] Land-damn is probablv one of those words which caprice brought into 
fashuMi, and which after a short, time reason and snunour drove irrecorer* 
ably away. It perhaps meant no more than I wiU rid the country of Umi 
coiuietnn him to quit the Utid. JOHNS. 

[2] Some stage direction seems necetRarj In this place ; but what that di> 
rection should be, it is not easy to decide. Dr. Johnson gives— s/n'ifcMV ^^ 
browi. ST£EV. ' j o -^ 

Leontes must here be supposed to lay hold of either the beard# or •rm* or 
some other part of Antigonus. MAL. 
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The loss, the gain, the ordering on't, is all 
Properly ours. 

Ant, And I wish, my liege, 
You had only in your silent judgment tried it, 
Without more overture. 

JLtfo. How could that be i 
Sither thou art most ignorant by age, 
Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo*s flight, 
Added to their familiarity, 
(Which was as gross as ever touch'd conjecture. 
That lack'd sight only, nought for approbation, 3 
But only seeing, all other circumstances 
Made up to the deed,) doth push on this proceeding ; 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, 

g'or, in an act of this importance, 'twere 
ost piteous to be wild,) I have despatch 'd in post, 
To sacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes and Dion, whom you know 
Of stuflF'd sufficiency :* Now, from the oracle 
They will bring all ; whose spiritual counsel had, 
Shall stop, or spur me. Have I done well ^ 

1 Lord. Well done, my lord. 

Leo, Though I am satisfied, and need no more 
Than what I know, yet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minds of others ; such as he, 
Whose ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the truth : So have we thought it good, 
From our free person she should be confin'd ; 
Lest that the treachery of the two, fled hence* 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us ; 
We are to speak in public : for this business 
Will raise us all. 

Ant, {Aaide,"] To laughter, as I take it, 
If the good truth were known. [Exeunt, 

SCENE n. 

T%e same. The outer Room of a Prison. Enter Paulina and 

Attendants. 

Paul. The keeper of the prison,— call to him ; 

[Exit an Attendant, 
Let him have knowledge who I am.— Good lady ! 

CsJ Approbation, in this place> is pat for proof. JOHNS. 
[4 J That is, of abilities more thaii enough* JOHNS. 

25 VOL. III. 
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No court in Earope is too good for thee, ' 
What dost thou then in prison } — Now, good sir, 

Ee-enter Attendant, vaith the Keeper. 

You know me, do you not } 

Keep, For a worthy lady, 
And one whom much I honour. 

Paul, Pray you then. 
Conduct me to the queen. 

Keefi' I may not, madam ; to the contrary 
I have express commandment. 

Paul, Here's ado, 
To lock up honesty and honour from 
The access of gentle visitors ! Is it lawful, 
Pray you, to* see her women } any of them ? 
Emilia ^ 

Keefin So please you, madam. 
To put a-part these your attendants, I shall bring 
Emilia forth. 

Paul, I pray now, call her.— 
Withdraw yourselves. \Exeunt Attcndanii* 

Keep, And, madam, 
I must be present at your conference. 

Paul, Well, be it so, pr'ythee. \Exit Keeper, 

Here*s such ado to make no stain a stain. 
As passes colouring. — 

Re-enter Keeper , voith Emilia. 

Dear gentlewoman, how fares our gracious lady ? 

£mil. As well as one so great, and so forlorn. 
May hold together : On her frights, and griefs, 
(Which never tender lady hath borne greater,) 
She is, something before her time, deliver*d. 

Paul, A boy ? 

Emil, A daughter ; and a goodly babe, 
Lusty, and like to live : the queen receives 
Much comfort in't : says. My poor prisoner , 
Jam innocent aa you, 

Paul, I dare be sworn :— 
Thes^ dangerous unsafe lunes o' the king !^ beshrew 
them ! 

[5] I have no where, bat in our author, observed this word adopted in oar 
tongue to signify frenxy* lunacy. But ic is a mode of expression with the 
French.—// yadela lune : (i. e. he has got the noon in his head ; he is fran- 
tic) THEOBALD. 
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He must be told on*t, and he shall : the office 
Becomes a woman best ; I'll take'tuponme : 
If I prove honey -mouth'd, let my tongue blister ; 
And never to my red-look'd anger be 
The trumpet any more : — Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my best obedience to the queen ; 
If she dares trust me with her little babe, 
I'll show't the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th' loudest : We do not know 
How he may soften at the sight o' the child ; 
The silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking fails. 

Emil. Most worthy madam, 
Your honour, and your goodness, is so evident, 
That your free undertaking cannot miss 
A thriving issue ; there is no lady living, 
So meet for this great errand : Please your ladyship 
To visit the next room, Til presently 
Acquaint the queen of your most noble offer ; 
Who, but to-day, hammer'd of this design ; 
But durst not tempt a minister of honour. 
Lest she should be deny'd. 

Paul, Tell her, Emilia, 
I'll use that tongue I have : if wit flow from it, 
As boldness from my bosom, let it not be doubted 
I shall do good. 

EmiL Now be you blest for it ! 
I'll to the queen : Please you, come something nearer. 

Keefi, Madam, if't please the queen to send the babe, 
I know not what I shall incur, to pass it. 
Having no warrant. 

PauL You need not fear it, sir : 
The child was prisoner to the womb ; and is. 
By law and process of great nature, thence 
Freed and enfranchise : not a party to 
The anger of the king ; nor guilty of. 
If any be, the trespass of the queen. 

Keep,, I do believe it. 

Paul, Do not you fear : upon 
Mine honour, I will stand 'twixt you and danger. 

\Extunt, 
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SCENE III. 

The same. A Room in the Palace. Enter Leontes, AN7^ 
GONus, LorcU, and other Attendants. 

JLeo. Nor night, nor day, no rest : It is but weakness 
To bear the matter thus ; mere weakness, if 
The cause were not in being ; — part o* the cause» 
She, the adultress ; — for the harlot king 
Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And level of my brain, <* plot-proof : but she 
I can hook to me : Say, that she were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest 
Might come to me again. — Who's there ? 

1 Jttefi. My lord ? \^Advancin^. 

Leo. How does the boy f 

1 jitten. He took good rest to-night ; 
'Tis hop'd, his sickness is discharg'd. 

Leo. To see, 
His nobleness ! 

Conceiving the dishonour of his mother, 
He straight declin'd, droop'd, took it deeply ; 
Fastened and fix'd the shame on't in himself ; 
Threw off his spirit, his appetite, his sleep. 
And downright languished. — Leave me solely :^go, 
See how he fares, [-fior/r ^//en.]— Fie, fie ! no thoug)it 

of him ; — 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me : in himself too mighty ; 
And in his parties, his alliance,— Let him be, 
Until a time may serve : for present vengeance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 
Laugh at me ; make their pastime at my sorrow : 
They should not laugh, if I could reach them ; nor 
Shall she, within my power. 

Enter Paulina, ly/Wi a Child. 

1 Lord. You must not enter. 

Paul. Nay, rather, good my lords, be second to me ; 
Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas. 
Than the queen's life ? a gracious innocent soul ; 
More free, than he is jealous. 

jlnt. That's enough. 

[6] Blank and level t mesui mark and aim ; they are terms of gunnery. 

DOUC& 
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1 Atten, Madam, he hath not slept to-night ; com- 
manded, 
Kone should come at him. 

PauL Not so hot, good sir ; 
I come to bring him sleep. — 'Tis such as you,— 
That creep like shadows by him, and do sigh 
At each his needless heavings,— such as you 
Nourish the cause of his awaking : I 
Do come with words as med'cinal as true ; 
Honest, as either ; to purge him of that humour, 
That presses him from sleep. 

Li€o. What noise there, ho ? 

PauL No noise, my lord ; but needful conference, 
About some gossips lor your highness. 

L,eo, How ?—— 
Away with that audacious lady : — Antigonus, 
I charg'd ihee, that she should not come about me, 
I knew, she would. 

Ant, 1 told her so, my lord. 
On your displeasure's peril, and on mine. 
She should not visit you. 

Leo. What, canst not rule her ? 

PauL From all dishonesty, he can : in this, 
(Unless he take the course that you have done, 
Commit me, for committing honour,) trust it. 
He shall not rule me. 

Ant. Lo you now ; you hear ! 
When she will take the rein, 1 let her run ; 
But she'll not stumble. 

PauL Good my liege, I come. 
And, 1 beseech you, hear me, who profess 
Myself your loyal servant, your physician, 
Your most obedient counsellor ; yet that dares 
Less appear so, in comforting your evils, ^ 
Than such as most seem yours : — I say, 1 come 
From your good queen. 

JLeo. Good queen ! 

PauL Good queen, my lord, good queen : I say, good 
queen ; 
And would by combat make her good, so were I 
A man, the worst about you. 

frl To comfortf in old language, is to aid and encourage* Evils here mean 
imcked courses* MAL. 

25* VOL. iir. 
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Leo. Force her hence. 

Paul. Let him, that makes but trifles of his eyes, 
First hand me : on mine own accord, I'll off ; 
But, first, ril do my errand.— The good queen. 
For she is good, hath brought you forth a daughter ; 
Here 'tis ; commends it to your blessing. 

[Lcyiwjr down the child. 

Leo. Out ! 
A mankind witch !8 Hence with her, out o' door : 
A most intelligencing bawd ! 

Paul. Not so : 
I am as ignorant in that, as you 
In so entitling me : and no less honest 
Than you are mad ; which is enough, V\\ warranty 
As this world goes, to pass for honest. 

Leo^ Traitors ! 
Will you not push her out ? give her the bastard :— 
Thou, dotartl, [7(0 An tig on us.] thou art woman- 

tir*d»* un roosted 
By thy dame Partlet here, — take up the bastard ;, 
Take't up, I say ; give't to thy crone. ^ 

Paul. For ever 
Unveuerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak'st up the princess, by that forced baseness 
Which he has put upon't !* 

Leo. He dreads his wife. 

Paul. So, I would,.youdid ; then, 'twere past all doubC^ 
You'd call your children yours. 

Leo. A nest of traitors ! 

Ant. I am none, by this good light. 

Paul. Nor 1 ; nor any, 
But one, that's here ; and that's himself: for he 
The sacred honour of himself, his queen's, 

[8j A mankind woman is yet used in the niidl.)nd coantifS, for a woman 
violent, ferocious, ajid miscliievous. It has the same sense in this passage. 

Witches are supposed to be mankind, to put oft' the sofuiess and delicacy of 
women; therefore Sir Hugh, in The Merry Wives <if Windsor, says of t 
■woman suspec«>d re be a witch, <' that he does not like wbsii a woman has 
a beard." JOHNS. 

[9] TVomantir'd, is peck*d by a woman ; hen-pecked. The phrase is taken 
from falconry^ and is often employed by writers contemporary with Shak- 
speate. Sl EEV. 

[i] i.e. thy old worn-oi.t woman. Acroan is an old toothless sheep; 
tbenct an old woman STEEV. 

^[al Leontes had ordererl Antigonus to to t.ike up the bastard ; Paulina for- 
bids nim to touch the Princess under that appeUation. Ported is fahct ^ 
ter €d with violeace to troth. JOUNJS. 
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His hopeful son's, his babe's, betrays to slander, 
Whose sting is sharper than the sword's ; and will not 
(For, as the case now stands, it is a curse 
He cannot be compelPd to't,) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten. 
As ever oak, or stone, was sound. 

Z,eo. A callat, 
Of boundless tongue ; who late hath beat her husband. 
And now baits me ! — This brat is none of mine ; 
It is the issue of Polixenes : 
Hence with it ; and, together with the dam. 
Commit them to the fire. 

Paul. It is yours ; 
And, might we lay the old proverb to your charge, 
So like you, *tis the worse. — Behold, my lords. 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father : eye, nose, lip. 
The trick of his frown, his forehead ; nay, the valley. 
The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek ; his smiles ; 
The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger :— 
And, thou, good goddess nature, which hast made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou hast 
The ordering of the mind too, 'mongst all colours 
No yellow in't ;3 lest she suspect, as he does. 
Her children not her husband s !* 

I^eo. A gross hag ! 

And, lozel,* thou art worthy to behangM, 
That wilt not stay her tongue. 

jint. Hang all the husbands, 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourself 
Hardly one subject. 

Leo. Once more, take her hence. 

Paul. A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leo. I'll have thee burn'd. 

C3j TtUcw is the colour of jenlousy. JOHNS. 

[4] In the ardour of composition Shakspeaie seems here to havr forgotten 
the liiSerence of stxts. Uiiiess she were Acrit;// "a bed-swerver,** (which 
is not supposed) sh.- could have no doubt of his bring ti.e father of her chil- 
dren. However painful fem.ile jealousy may bt to her that feels it^ Paulina^ 
therefore* cirtainly Httrii-.utcs to ir in the present instance, a pang that it 
can never give. MAL. 

1 regard this circumstHncf as a brauty, rather than a deft ct. The seeming 
absurdity in the last cl <u^e of Paulina's ardent address to Nature^ was un- 
doubtedly designed, bt ing an f=-xtravagance characteristically preferable to 
languid correctness and chastized declamation. STEEV. 

C5] This is a ccrm of contempt frtqaently Bsed by Secnsen SIXEV. 
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Paul. I care not : 
It is an heretick, that makes the fire, 
Not she which burns in't. Til not call you tyrant ; 
But this most cruel usage of your queen 
(Not able to produce more accusation 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy,) somethin|; savours 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you. 
Yea, scandalous to the world. 

JLeo. On your allegiance. 
Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant. 
Where were her life i she durst not call me so. 
If she did know me one. Away with her. 

Paul. 1 pray you, do not push me ; I'll be gone. 
-»Look to your babe, my lord ; 'tisyour's: Jove send her 
A better guiding spirit ! — What need these hands ?— 
You, that are thus so tender o*er his follies, 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, so : — Farewell ; we are gone. [Exit. 

Leo, Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wife to this. — 
My child ? away with't ! — even thou, that hast 
A heart so tender o*er it, take it hence. 
And see it instantly consumed with fire ; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up straight : 
Within this hour bring me word 'tis done, 
(And by good testimony) or I'll seize thy life. 
With what thou else call'st thine : If thou refuse, 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so ; 
The bastard brains with these my proper hands 
Shall I dash out. Go, take it to the fire ; 
For thou sett'st on thy wife. 

yint. I did not, sir : 
These lords, my noble fellows, if they please, 
Can clear me in't. 

1 Lord. We can ; my royal liege. 
He is not guilty of her coming hither. 

Leo. You are liars all. 

1 Lord. 'Beseech your highness, give us better credit: 
We have always truly serv'd you ; and beseech 
So to esteem of us : And on our knees we beg, 
(As recompense of our dear services. 
Past, and to come,) that you do change this purpose ; 
Which, being so horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue : We all kneel. 

Leo. I am a feather for each wind that blows :— * 
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Shall I live on, to see this bastard kneel 

And call me father ? Better burn it now. 

Than curse it then. But, be it ; let it live : 

It shall not neither. — You, sir, come you hither ; 

You, that have been so tenderly officious \Tq Ant. 

With lady Margery, your midwife, there. 

To save this bastard's life : — for *tis a bastard, 

So sure as this beard's grey,^ — what will you adventure 

To save this brat's life ? 

Ant, ,hxiky thing, my lord. 
That my ability may undergo. 
And nobleness impose : at least, thus much ; 
I'll pawn the little blood which I have left. 
To save the innocent : any thing possible. 

Leo, It shall be possible : Swear by this sword,^ 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

Ant, I will, my lord. 

Leo. Mark, and perform it ; (s eest thou ?) for the fail 
Of any point in't shall not only be 
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife ; 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. We enjoin thee, 
As thou art liege-man to us, that thou carry 
This female bastard hence ; and that thou bear it 
To some remote and desert place, quite out 
Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it^ 
Without more mercy, to its own protection. 
And favour of the climate. As by strange fortune 
It came to us,. I do injustice charge thee. 
On thy soul's peril, and thy body's torture,—— 
That thou commend it strangely to some place. 
Where chance may nurse, or end it : Take it up. 

Ant, I swear to do this, though a present death 
Had been more merciful. — Come on, poor babe : 
Some powerful spirit instruct the kites and ravens, 
To be thy nurses ! Wolves, and bears, they say. 

Casting their savageness aside, have done 

— - — 

C6J The King mast mean the beard of Antigonas, >vhich i>crhaps both here 
and on the former occasion, ^ee p. 34, u. 2,) it w<)s iiic: s.U.d, he should lay 
hold of Leontes has uimselt told us that twenty- three years ago he was 
unbreech*d, in his g^een velvet ccat. his dagger muzzkd ; and of course his 
age at the opening of this play must be under thirty. He cannot therefore 
mean his own beard- MALONE. 

[7] It was anciently the custom to swear by the cross that was on the 
handle of a sword. STEEV. 

I remember t-.* have seen the n^me of Jesus engraved upon tl.e pummel of 
tbe swQrd of a Crasader in the Church at Winchclsea. DOUC£. 
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Like offices of pity. — Sir, be prosperous 

In more than this deed doth require ! and blessing. 

Against this cruelty, fight on thy side. 

— Poor thing, condemn'd to loss ! \^Exit with the ^hUd 

Leo. No, ril not rear 
Another's issue. 

1 jitten. Please your highness, posts. 
From those you sent to the oracle, are come 
An hour since : Cleomenes and Dion, 
Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed. 
Hasting to the court. 

1 Lord, So please you, sir, their speed 
Hath been beyond account. 

Leo. Twenty-three days 
They have been absent : 'Tis good speed ; foretels, 
The great Apollo suddenly will have 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords ; 
Summon a session, that we may arraign 
Our most disloyal lady : for, as she hath 
Been publicly accus'd, so shall she have 
A just and open trial. While she lives, 
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me ; 
And think upon my bidding. [Exeufil 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— 7Ae tame. A Street in tome 7\)vm, Znter Cli 

0MENE8 and Dion. 

Cleomenet. 
THE climate's delicate ; the air most sweet ; 
Fertile the isle ; the temple much surpassing 
The common praise it bears. 

Dion. I shall report, 
For most it caught me, the celestial habits, 
(Methinks, I so should term them,) and the reverence 
Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifice ! 
How ceremonious, solemn, and unearthly 
It was i' the offering ! 

Cleo. But, of all, the burst 
And the ear-deafei>ing voice o' the oracle. 
Kin to Jo\ e's thunder, so surpris'd my sense. 
That I w$is nothing. 
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Dio. If the event o* the journey 
Prove as successful to the queen,-^— O, be't so !— — 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleasant, speedy, 
The time is worth the use on't. 

Cleo, Great Apollo, 
Turn all to the best ! These proclamations. 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
I little like. 

Dion, The violent carriage of it 
Will clear, or end, the business : When the oracle, 
(Thus by Apollo's great divine seal'd up,) 
Shall the contents discover, something rare. 
Even then will rush to knowledge.— -Go,— -fresh horses ; 
•«— And gracious be the issue ! \^Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

The same, A Court of yustice, Leontes, LordM^ and Officen^ 

appear^ properly seated, 

Leo, This sessions (to our great grief, we pronounce) 
Even pushes 'gainst our heart : The party tried, 
The daughter of a king ; our wife ; and one 
Of us too much belov'd.— Let us be cleared 
Of being tyrannous, since we so openly 
Proceed in justice ; which shall have due course, 
Even to the guilt, or the purgation. 
—Produce the prisoner. 

Offi, It is his highness' pleasure, that the queen 
Appear in person here in court. — Silence ! 

Hermione is brought in, guarded; Paulina and Ladies^ 

attending. 

Leo, Read the indictment. 

Offi,. Hermione, queen to the worthy Leontea, king of 
Sicilia, thou art here accused and arraigned of high 
treason^ in committing adultery with Polixenea, king 
of Bohemia ; and 4:on8fiiring with Camillo to takeaway 
the life of our sovereign lord the king, [thy royal hus- 
band : the firetence^ whereof being by circumstances 
partly laid open, thou, Hermione, contrary to the faith 
and allegiance of a true subject, didst counsel and aid 
themtfor their better safety, tojly away by night, 

[8] Prgtencf^is, in this place> taken for a scheme laid, tpiot formed. JOH. 
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Her. Since what I am to say, must be bat that 
Which contradicts my accusation ; and 
The testimony on my part, no other 
But what cbmes from myself ; it shall scarce boot me 
To say, A''ot guilty : mine integrity^ 
Being counted falsehood, shall, as I express it. 
Be so receiv'd.* But thus, If powers divine 
Behold our human actions, (as they do,) 
I doubt not then, but innocence shall make 
False accusation blush, and tyranny 
Tremble at patience. — You, my lord, best know, 
(Who least will seem to do so,) my past life 
Hath been a« continent, as chaste, as true. 
As I am now unhappy ; which is more 
Than history can pattern, though devisM, 
And playM, to take spectators : For behold me,— 
A fellow of the roval bed, which owe 
A moiety of the throne, a great king's daughter. 
The mother to a hopeful prince, — here standing. 
To prate and talk for life, and honour, 'fore 
Who please to come and hear. For life, I prize it 
As I weigh grief, which I would spare : * for honour^ 
*Tis a derivative from me to mine, 2 
And only that I stand for. I appeal 
To your own conscience, sir, before Polixenes 
Came to your court, how was I in your grace, 
How merited to be so ; since he came, 
With what encounter so nncurrent I 
Have strain'd, to appear thus :3 if one jot beyond 
The bound of honour ; or, in act, or will. 
That way inclining ; harden'd be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my near'st of kin 
Cry, Fye upon my grave ! 

Leo. I ne'er heard yet, 
That any of these bolder vices wanted 

[9! That is, my virtue being accounted luickedness, mv assertion of it will 
pass but for a lie. Falsehood means both treachery and fie. JOHNS. 

Ci ] Life is to me now only gr$ef$ and as such only is considered by me : I 
would therefore willingly dismiss it, JOHNS. 

[2] This sentiment, which is probably^ borrowed from Eccl. iii. ii* cnnot 
be too often impressed on the female mmd : *' The glory of a man is firom 
the honour of his father ; and a mother in dishonour , is a reproach unt9 her 
children" ST£EV. 

[3] The sense seems to be this :— " what sudden slip have I made* that I 
should catch a wrench in my character."— Mrs Ford talks of— some strain in 
her character. STEEV. 
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Less impudence to gainsay what they did, 
Than to perforin it first. ^ 

Her, That's true enough ; 
Though 'Us a saying, sir, not due to me. 

Leo. You will not own it. 

Her. More than ir.istress of, 
Which comes to me in name of fault, I must not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, 
(With whom I am accus'd,) I do confess, 
I lov'd him, as in honour he re^uir'd ; 
With such a kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me ; with a love, even such. 
So, and no other, as yourself commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think, had been in me 
Both disobedience and ingratitude, 
To you, and toward your friend; whose love had spoke, 
Even since it could speak, from an infant, freely. 
That it was yours. Now, for conspiracy, 
I know not how it tastes ; though it be dish'd 
For me to try how : all I know of it 
■Is, that Camillo was an honest man ; 
And, why he left your court, the gods themselves, 
Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 

Leo. Yqm knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have undertaken to do in his absence. 

Her, Sir, 
You speak a language that I understand not : 
My life stands in the level^ of your dreams, 
Which rU lay down. 

Leo, Your actions are my dreams ; 
You had a bastard by Polixenes, 
And I but dream 'd it : — As you were past all shame, 
(Those of your fact' are so), so past all truth : 
Which to deny, concerns more than avails : 

For as 

— — - —^-^-— 

[3I It is apparent that according to the proper, at least according to rhe 
present, use of words, less should b« mjre, or ivantad should be had. But 
Shakspeare is very uiicertain in his use oF negittlves. It may be necessary 
once to observe, that in our lanKua|ge> two negatives did nor originally affirm, 
bat strengthen the negation. This mode of speech was in time changed, but* 
as the chan^ was msnle in opposition to long custom, it proceede'i gradually, 
and oikroruiity was not obtamed bat througn an intermediate cocfusio.;. 

JOHNS. 

[4] This metaphor, (as Mr. Douce has already observed,) is from gunnery. 
See. p. 30, n. 6. ST££V. 

r«t I do not remember that fact is used anv where absolutely (or suil}, 
wntch most be its sense in this place. JOHNS. 

26 VOL. in. 
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Thy brat hath been cast out, like to itself. 
No father owning it, (which is, indeed, 
More criminal in thee, than it,) so thou 
Shalt feel our justice ; in whose easiest passage. 
Look for no less than death. 

Her, Sir, spare your threats ; ** 
The bug, which you would fright me with, I seek. 
To me can life be no commodity : 
The crown and comfort of my life, your favour, 
I do give lost ; for I do feel it gone. 
But know not how it went : My second }oy. 
And first-fruits of my body, from his presence, 
I am barr*d, like one infectious : My third comfort, 
Starr'd most unluckily,* is from my breast. 
The innocent milk in its most innocent mouth. 
Haled out to murder : Myself on every post 
Proclaim'da strumpet ; With immodest hatred. 
The child-bed privilege denied, which 'longs 
To women of all fashion :— Lastly, hurried 
Here to this place, i' the open air, before 
I have got strength of limit.^ Now, my liege. 
Tell me what blessings I have here alive. 
That I should fear to die ? Therefore, proceed. 

But yet hear this ; mistake me not ; No I life, 

I prize it not a straw :— but for mine honour, 
(Which I would free,) if I shall be condemn'd 
Upon surmises ; all proofs sleeping else. 
But what your jealousies awake ; i tell you, 
'Tis rigour, and not law. — Your honours all, 
I do refer me to the oracle ; 
Apollo be nw judge. 

1 Lord, This your request 
Is altogether just: therefore, bring forth, 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

[Exeunt certain Officers* 

Her, The emperor of Russia was my father : 
O, that he were alive, and here beholding 
His daughter's trial ! that he did but see 
The flatness of my misery ;• yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge 1 • 

r61 i. e. born onder an inautpicioin planet. STEEV. 

[7] Mr. M. Mitson judiciously conceives strength (/ limit to mean* "^ 
limited degree of strength which it is customary for women to acquire^ be* 
fore they are suffered to go abroad after child-beariog. ST££V. 

[8 ] That is, how low, how jta/ 1 am laid by my cuamity. JOHNS. 
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JRe-enter Officer*, viith Cleomemes and Dion. 

Offi* You here shall swear opon this sword of justice. 
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delpbos ; and from thence have brought 
This seal'd'Up oracle, by the hand delivered 
Of great Apollo*s priest ; and that, since then. 
You have not dar'd to break the holy seal. 
Nor read the secrets in't. 

Cleo, Dion, All this we swear. 

L.eo, Break up the seals, and read. 

Ojffi. [Reads.] Hermione ia chaste^ Poltxenes blame- 
leas, Camillo a true subject^ Leontea a jealous tyrant , 
his innocent babe truly begotten : and the king shall 
live without an heir, if that, which ia lost, be not /bund* 

Lor da. Now blessed be the great Apollo ! 

Her. Praised ! 

Leo, Hast thou read truth ? 

Offi. Ay, my lord ; even so 
As it is here set down. 

Leo. There is no truth at all i' the oracle : 
The sessions shall proceed ; this is mere falsehood. 

Enter a Servant, hastily. 

Ser, My lord the king, the king ! 

Leo, What is the business i 

Ser. O sir, I shall be hated to report it : 
The prince your son, with mere conceit and fear 
Of the queen's speed,* is gone. 

Leo, How ! gone ? 

Ser, Is dead. 

Leo, Apollo's angry ; and the heavens themselves 
Do strike at my injustice. [HERMiONEyam/fi.]— — 
How now there ? 

Paul, This news is mortal to the queen : — look down. 
And see what death is doing. 

Leo. Take her hence : 
Her heart is but overcharged ; she will recover.— 
I have too much believ'd mine own suspicion ; 
'Beseech you, tenderljr apply to her 
Some remedies for life. — Apollo, pardon 

[Ejceunt Paulina and Ladiea, with Hermione. 

My great profaneness 'gainst thine oracle !— 

■ ■ * ■ , ' 

Cv] Qf thtftvent of the queen'8 trial : so we still say, he sped well or ill. 

JOHNS. 
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ril reconcile me to Polixenes : 

New woo my queen ; recal the good Camillo ; 

Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy : 

For, being transported by my jealousies 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I chose 

Camillo for the minister, to poison 

My friend Polixenes : which had been done, 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardied 

My swift command, though I with death, and Viiih 

Reward, did threaten and encourage him. 

Not doing it, and being done : he, most humane. 

And fiird with honour, to my kingly guest 

Unclasp'd my practice ; quit his fortunes here. 

Which \ou knew great ; and to the certain hazard 

Of all incertainties himself commended. 

No richer than his honour :-»How he glisters 

Thorough my rust ! and how his piety 

Does mv deeds make the blacker !* 

JRe-enter Paulina. 

Paul. Woe the while ! 
O, cut my lace ; lest my heart, cracking it, 
Break too ! 

1 Lord. What fit is this, good lady ? 

Paul. What studied torments, tyrant, hast for me ? 
What wheels ? racks ? fires ? What flaying ? boiling^ 
In leads, or oils ? what old, or newer torture 
Must I receive ; whose every word deserves 
To taste of thy most worst ? Thy tyranny 
Together working with thy jealousies, — 
Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine ! — O, think, what they have done, 
And then run mad, indeed ; stark mad ! for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries, were but spices of it. 
That thou betray'dst Polixenes, *twas nothing ; 
That did bnt show thee, of a fool, inconstant. 
And damnable ungrateful : nor was't much, 
Thou wouldst have poison'dgood C am illo's honour, 
To have him kill a king ; poor trespasses, 
More monstrous standing by : whereof I reckon 
The casting forth to crows thy baby daughter, 

[i1 This veheTTdit retraction of Leontes, accompanied with tlie oonfestion 
of more crimes than hr was suspected of, is agreeable to our daily experi* 
ence ci the vicissitudes of violent tempers^ and the eroptions of miiiM •?* 
pressed with guilt. JOHNS. 
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To be or none, or little ; though a devil 
Would have shed water out gI fire, ere dooe't :> 
Nor is't directly laid to thee, the death 
Of the young prince ; whose honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one so tender) cleft the heart 
That could conceive, a gross and foolish sire 
Blemish'd his gracious dam : this is not, no* 
Laid to thy answer : But the l»st,-^0, lords. 
When F have said, cry, woe !— >the queen, the qaeen» 
The sweetest, dearest creature's dead ; and vengeance 

for't 
Not droppM down yet. 

1 Lord. The higher powers forbid !^ 

Paul. I say, she's dead; I'Uswear't ; if word,noroath* 
Prevail not, go and see : if you can bring 
Tincture, or lustre, in her lip, her eye. 
Heat outwardly, or breath within, Fll serve you 
As I would do the gods. — But, O thou tyrant ! 
Do not repent these things ; for they are heavier 
Than all thy woes can stir : therefore betake thee 
To nothing but despair. A thousand knees 
Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and still winter 
In storm perpetual, could not move the god» 
To look that way thou wert. 

JLeo. Go on, go on : 
Thou canst not speak too much ; I have deservl^ 
All tongues te talk their bitterest. 

1 Lord. Say no more ; 
Howe''er the business goes, you have made fault 
r the boldness of your speech. 

Paul. I am sorry for't ; ^ 
All faults I make, when I shall come to know them, 
I do repent : AlaS) I have show'd too much 
The rashness of a woman : be is touch'd 
To the noble heart. — What's gone, and what's past help. 
Should be past grief : Do not receive affliction 
At my petition, I beseech you ; rather 
Let me be punish'd, that have minded you 
Of what you should forget. Now, good my liege, 

[2] i.e. a devil would have shed tears of pity o'er the damned^ ere he 
woQld hHve committed such an action. STEEV. 

[3] This is another Instance of the sudden changes incident to vehement 
aaa'tmsoivemable nund«> JOHNS. 

26* vol*. 111. 
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Sir, royal sir, forgive a foolish woman : 
The love 1 bore your queen,-^lo, fool again f— > 
IMl speak of her no more, nor of your children ; 
I'll not remember you of my own lord. 
Who is lost too : Take your patience to you. 
And I'll say nothing. 

Leo, Thou didst speak but well, 
When most the truth ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen, and son : 
One grave shall be for both ; upon them shall 
The causes of their death appear, unto 
Our shame perpetual : Once a day I'll visit 
The chapel where they He ; and tears, shed thercr 
Shall be my recreation : So long as 
Nature will bear up with this exercise, 
So long I daily vow to use it. Come, 
And lead me to these sorrows. ^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Bohemia. A desert Country near the Sea* Enter Astigono^ 

vjith the Child, and a Mariner. 

.4nt. Thou art perfecf^theUjOur ship hath touch'd upoB 
The deserts of Bohemia ? 

Mar. Ay, my lord ; and fear 
We have landed in ill time : the skies look grimly. 
And threaten present blusters. In my conscience, 
The heavens with that we have in hand arc angry. 
And fiown upon us. 

jint. Their sacred wills be done ! — Go, get aboard ; 
Look to thy bark ; I'll not be long, before 
I call upon thee. 

Mar. Make your best haste ; and go not 
Too far i' the land : 'tis like to be loud weather ; 
Besides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Of prey, that keep upon't. 

Jlnt, Go thou away : 
I'll follow instantly. 

Mar. I am glad at heart 
To be so rid o' the business. [Exit* 

Ant. Come, poor babe :— — — 



i^i 



[4] Perfect is often used by Shsikspeare for ftrtain, '^tll §9SUrtd, v '^'^ 
'formed. JOHNS. 
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I have heard, (but not belie v'd,) the spirits of the dead 

May walk again "{ if such thing^be, thy mother 

Appear'd to me lant night ; for ne'er was dream 

So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 

Sometimes her head on one side, some another ; 

I never saw a vessel of like sorrow,^ 

So fill'd, and so becoming : in pure white robes. 

Like very sanctity, she did approach. 

My cabia where I lay : thrice bow*d before me, 

And, gasping to begin some speech, her eyes 

Became two spouts : the fury spent, anon 

Did this break from her : Good »4fUigonua, 

Since/hue, against thy better disfiosition^ 

Hath made thy fieruonfor the thrower-out 

Ofmyp,oor babe, according to thine oath,^~ 

Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

There wee/i, andleav^e it crying ; and, for the babe 

Is counted lost for ever, Perdita, 

1 fir'ythee, call't : for this ungentle business. 

Put on thee by my lord, thou ne'er shalt see 

Thy wife Paulina more : — and so, with shrieks. 

She melted into air. Affrighted much, 

I did in time collect myself ; and thought 

This was so, and no slumber. Dreams are toys i 

Yet, for this once, yea, superstitiously, 

I will be squar'd by this. I do believe, 

Hermione hath suffered death ; and that 

Apollo would, this being indeed the issue 

Of king Polixenes, it should here be laid, 

Either for life, or death, upon the earth 

Of its right father. Blossom, speed thee well ! 

l^Laying down the child^ 
There lie ; and there thy character :< there these ; 

[Laying down a bundle. 
Which may, if fortune please, both breed thee, pretty,. 

And still rest thine. The storm begins: — Poor wretch, 

That, for thy mother's fault, art thus expo&'d 

To loss, and what may follow ! — weep I cannot. 

But my heart bleeds : and most accurs'd am I, 

To be by oath enjoin'd to this. — Farewell ! 

The day frowns more and more ; thou art like to have 

A lullaby too rough : I never saw 

tsl Thy description j i. e, the writing afterwards discovered with Perdita. 

STEEV. 
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The heavens so dim by day.— A savage clamour !>— > 

Well may I get aboard !— — This is the chace ; 

I am gone for ever. \^Exit^, pur sued by a bear. 

Enter an old Shtpiird. 
Shefi, I would there were- nc age between ten and 
three-and-twenty ; or that youth would sleep out the 
rest : for there is nothing in the between but getting 
wenches with child, wronging the ancientry, stealing, 
fighting.— —Hark you now ! — Would any but these 
boiled brains of nineteen, and two-and- twenty, taunt this 
weather ^ They have scared away two of my best 
sheep ; which, I fear, the wolf will sooner find, than 
the master : if any where 1 have them, 'tis by the 
sea-side, browzing on ivy. Good luck, an*t be thy will ! 
what have we here ? [Taking ufi the Child."} Mercy on's, 
a barne ; a very pretty barne I A boy, or a child, I 
wonder f A pretty one ; a very pretty one : Sure« some 
scape : the ugh I am not bookish, yet 1 can read wait- 
ing-gentlewoman in the scape. This has been some 
stair-work, some trunk-work, some behind-door-work i 
they were warmer that got this, than the poor thing is 
here. Til take it up for pity : yet I'll tarry till my son 
aome ; he hollaed but even now. Whoa, ho hoa ! 

Enter Clovm. 

Clo, Hilloa, loa ! 

She/L What, art so near ^ If thou'lt see a thing to 
talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come hither. 
What ailest thou, man ^ 

Clo. I have seen two such sights, by sea and by land ; 
-^but I am not to say, it is a sea, for it is now the sky ; 
betwixt the firmament and it, you cannot thrust a bod- 
kin's point. 

Shefl. Why, boy, how is it ? 

Clo, I would, you did but see how it chafes, how it 
rages, how it takes up the shore ! but that's not to the 
point : O, the most piteous cry of the poor souls ! some- 
times to see 'em, and not to see 'em : now the ship 
boring the moon with her main-mast ; and anon swal- 
lowed with yest and froth, as you'd thrust a cork into 
a hogshead. And then for the land service, To see 
how the bear tore out his shoulder-bone ; how he cried 
to me for help, and said, his name was Antigonus, a 
nobleman : — But to make an end of the ship :— to see 

[6j This cUmour was tht- cry of the dogs <incl hanters ; then seeing the 
hear, be cries; this is the chace, or> the animal purswd. JOUNSr 
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how the s«a flap-dragoned it :• — but, first, how the poor 
souls roared, and the sea mocked them ; — and how the 
poor gentleman roared, and the bear mocked him, both 
roaring louder than the sea, or weather. 

Shep, 'Name of mercy, when was this, boy ? 

C/o. Now, now ; I have not winked since I saw these 
sights : the men are not yet cold under water, nor the 
bear half dined on the gentleman ; he's at it now. 

She, Would, I had been by, to have helped the old man ! 

Clo, I would, you had been by the ship-side, to have 
helped her ; there your charity would have lacked foot- 
ing. [Aside* 

Shefi, Heavy matters ! heavy matters ! but look thee 
here, boy. Now bless thyself; thou met'st with things 
dying, I with things new born. Here's a sight for thee ; 
look thee, a bearing-cloth 7 for a squire's child ! LooIl 
thee here ; take up, take up, boy ; open't.^ So, let's see ; 
It was told me, I should be rich by the fairies : this is 
some changeling *: — open't : What's within, boy ? 

Clo. You're a made old man ; it the sins of your youth 
are forgiven you, you're well to live. GoW ! all gold ! 

Shefi, This is fairy gold, boy, and will prove so : up 
with it, keep it close ; home, home, the next way.* We 
are lucky, boy ; and to be so still, requires nothing but 
secrecy. — Let my sheep go : — Come, good boy, the next 
way home. 

Clo. Go you the next way with your findings ; I'll go 
see if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and how 
much he hath eaten : they are never curst but when they 
are hungry : * if there be any of him left, I'll bury it. 

Shefi, That's a good deed : If thou may'st discern 
by that which is left of him, what he is, fetch me to the 
sight of him. 

Clo, Marry, will I ; and ycu shall help to put him 
i' the ground.. 

Shefi, ' Tis a lucky day, boy ; and we'll do good deeds 
on't. [Exeunt, 

I I I — Pill— — ^^^M^P^fcl^fc— ^— — — i— — — i^— >l— I III' ■ !■■ I I ■ »l I I »■■■ I— ^— ■■ ^ 

£6] i. e. swallowed as our ancient topers svivMoyftd jiaj^dragom. STEEV. 

[7] A hearing-cloth is the fine mantle or cloth with which a child is usually 
covered, when it is carried to the church to be baptized, PERCY. 

[8] i.e. some chil$l let't behind by the fairies, in the room of one which 
they had stolen. STEEV 

[93 i. c. the nearest> way So, in King Henry 7K. P. I : " *Tis the next way 
to turn tailor, or be nd-breast teacher.*' STEEV. 

[i] Cnrsft sianifics mischievoits. Thus the adage : " Curst cows have short 
liorns." HENLEY. 
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ACT IV. 

Knter Timk, as Chorus. 

Time. 
I,— -THAT please some, try all ; both joy, and terror. 
Of gord, and bad ; that make and untold error,— 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 
To use my wings. Impute it not a crime, 
To me, or my swift passage, that I slide 
O'er sixteen years, and leave the growth untried 
Of that wide gap ;2 since it is in my power 
To o'crthrow law, and in one self-born hour 
To plant and o'erwhelm custom :3 Let me pass 
The same I am, ere ancient'st order was, 
Or what is now received : I witness to 
The times that brought them in ; so shall I do 
To the freshest things now reigning ; and make stale 
The glistering of this present, as my tale 
Kow seems to it. Your patience this allowing, 
I turn my glass ; and give my scene such growing, 
As you had slept between. Leontes leaving 
The effects of his fond jealousies ; so grieving. 
That he shuts up himself ; imagine me, 
Gentle spectators, that I now may be 
In fair Bohemia ;♦ and remember well, 
I mentioned a son o* the king's, which Florizel 
I now name to you ; and with speed so pace 

[i] Our anthor attends more to his idcac than to his words. Ths gn^th of 
%h» widt gap, is somewhat irregular ; but be meant, the grcwth, or prfwres* 
■ion of the ture which filled np the Fafi of the story between Perdita't birth 
and htrr siztreitth year. To leave this growth unti icd. is, to leave the pas> 
taf^'B of the intermediate years uRnoted and uneXrminfd Untried U not, 
perhaps, th* word which he woo Id have chosen, but which h'S ihyme re- 
paired JOHNS. 

£3} The reisoninff: of Time is not very clear ; he seems to m^'an, that he 

w«u has broki so many la^a may now break '.>nother ; that he who introduc* 

cd every thing, may introduce Perdita in her sixteenth year ; and he intie.its 

^at he miy pass as of old, before any order or succession of objects ancient 

or modern, distinguished his periods. JOHNS. 

[4] Time is every where alike* I know not whether both sense and gram- 
mar may not dictate ; 

■imagine nue 
Gtfntle specnators, that you now may be* Sec 
Let us imagine that you, who behold these scenes, are now in Bohemia. 

JOHNSON. 
Imngiae me, means imagin. nvith me, or imagine f»r me ; ai-d is a com* 
fluon mode of expression Tl'os wc say " do me such a thing, "—" spell rne 
lucb a word." M. M A.SON. 
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To speak of Perdita, now grown in grace 

Equal with wondering : Wtiat of her ensues, 

I list not prophecy ; but let Time's news 

Be known, when 'tis brought forth :— a shepherd's 

daughter, 
And what to her adheres, which follows after. 
Is the argument of Time : Of this allow,' 
If ever you have spent time worse ere now ; 
If never yet, that time himself doth say. 
He wishes earnestly, you never may. lExit, 

SCENE I. 

The *ame> A JRoomin the Palace o/*Polzxevbs. JStiter Pol- 

XXENBS and Camxllo. 

PoL I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more impor- 
tunate : 'tis a sickness denying thee any thing ; a death, 
to grant this. 

Cam. It is fifteen years since I saw my country : 
though I have, for the most part, been aired abroad, I 
desire to lay my bones there. Besides, the penitent 
king, my master, hath sent for me : to whose feeline 
sorrows I might be some allay, or I o'erween to think 
so ; which is another spur to my departure. 

Pol, As thou lovest me, Camillo, wipe not out the rest 
of thy services, by leaving me now : the need I have of 
thee, thine own goodness hath made : better not to have 
had thee, than thus to want thee : thou, having made 
me businesses, which none, without thee, can sufficiently 
manage,must either stay to execute them thyself, or take 
away with thee the very services thou hast done : which 
if I have not enough considered (as too much I cannot,) 
to be more thankful to thee shall be my study ; and my 
profit therein, the heaping friendships. Of that fatal 
country, Sicilia, pr'ythee speak no more : whose very na- 
ming punishes me with the remembrance of that peni- 
tent, as thou call'st him, and reconciled king, my bro- 
ther ; whose loss of his most precious queen, and children, 
are even now to be afresh lamented. Say to me, when 
saw'st thou the prince Florizel my son ? kings are no 
less unhappy, their issue not being gracious,'than they are 
in losing them, when they have approved their virtues. 

Ci] To aUow in our author's time signified to appnve. MALONE. 
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Cam, Sir, it is three days since I saw the prince : 
What his happier affairs may be, are to me unknown : 
but I have, missingly, noted, he is of late much retired 
from court ; and is less frequent to his princely exer- 
cises, than formerly he hath appeared. 

Pol. I have considered so much, Camillo ; and with 
some care ; so far, that I have eyes under my service, 
which look upon his removedness : from whom I have 
this intelligence : that he is seldom from the house of 
a most homely shepherd ; a man, they say, that from 
rery nothing, and beyond the imagination of his neigh- 
bours, is grown into an unspeakable estate. 

Cam, I have heard, sir, of such a man, who hath a 
daughter of most rare note : the report of her is extended 
more, than can be thought to begin from such a cottage. 

PoL That's likewise part of my intelligence. But, I 
feftf the angle that plucks our son thither. « Thou shalt 
accompany us to the place: where we will, not appear- 
ing what wje are, have some question with the shep- 
herd ; 'from whose simplicity, 1 think it not uneasy to 
get the cause of my son's resort thither. Pr'ythee, he 
my present partner in this business, and lay aside the 
thoughts of Sicilia. 

Cam, I willingly obey your command. 

Pol, My best Camillo !-^— We must disguise our- 
selves. \^Exeunt, 

SCENE n. 

7%e samjc, A Road near the Shepherds Cottage, Enter Au- 

TOLYCUS,^ singing. 

When daffodils begin to peer. 

With heigh / the doxy over the dale, 
Why^ then comes in the sweet o' the year ; 

For the red blood reigns in the v)inter*s pale. 

The white sheet bleaching on the hedge. 

With, heigh / the sweet birds, O how they sing / 

JDoth set my pugging tooth on edge .*' 
For a quart of me is a dish for a king, 

[61 Angle, in this pbce means a fishing-rod which he represents as draw- 
ins his son, like a fish, away. STEEV. 

(7] Autohcus was the son of Merctiry, and as famous for all the arts of 
fraud and thievery as his father : 

" Nmfuit Autolyci tarn piceata manus." Martial. STEEV. 

[8] The word pugging is used by Greene in one of his pieces ; and a pug- 
iard was a cant name for some particular kind of chief. ST££V£NS. 
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y%e Utk, that tirra-iirra chaxttf 

With, hey / vtith^ hey / the thnuh and the jay .*«— 
Jre 9Ufnmier-»ong9 for me and my auntf, ' 

While Vfc lie tumbling in the hay, 

I have served Prince Florizel, and, in my time, wore 
tliree-pile ; but now I am out of service. 

But ehall I go mmimfor that, my dear ? 

The pale moon thinet by night : 
JUid men I viander here and there, 

I then do mMt go right. 

Jf tinkers mity hvoe leave to Ivee, 

And bear the torn-skin budget ; 
Then my account I vtell may give, 

And in the stocks avouch it. 

My traffick is sheets ;> when the kite builds, look to 
lesser linen. My father named me, Autolycus, who, be- 
ing, as I am, littered under Mercury, was likewise a 
«iapper-up of unconsidered trifles : ^ With die,and drab, 
I purchased this caparison ;^ and my revenue is the sil- 
ly cheat. Gallows, and knock,' are too powerful on 
the high-way ; beating, and hanging, are terrors to me : 
for the life to come, I sleep out the thought of it.-^-~A 
prize ! a prize ! 

Enter Clomn. 
Clo. Let me see : — Every 'leven wether — tods ;* cv- 

[i 3 ^*tnt appears to have been at this time a cant word for a baiud. ST££. 

[2] That is, I am a vender of sheet ballads> and other publications that are 
sold anboand From the word sfaeet> the poet takes occasion to quibble. 

STEEV. 

[3] Not only the allusion, but the whole speech is taken froc^ Lucian ; 
who appears to have bren one of our poet's favourite authors, as may be 
collected from several pieces of hit work- It is from his discoursff tn iudicial 
astrology, where Autolycus talks much in the same manner; and tt if oa 
l^is account that he is called die son of Mercury by the ancients, namely, be- 
cause he was born under that planet. And as tne infant was supposed by the 
astrologers to communicate of the nature of the star which predcwunated* 
so Autolycus was a thief. WARB. 

[4] Th<it is. with gaming and whoring, I brought myself to this shabby 
dress. PERCY. 

[5J] The resistance which a highwayman encounters in the fact, and the 
punishment which he suffers on detection, withhold me from dnring robbery, 
and determine me to the silly cheat, and petty theft. JOHNS. 

[6] A tod, is twenty eight pounds of wool. PEUCY. 

This has been rightly expounded to mean that the wool of eleven iheep 
would weigh a tod or 28/A Each fleece would, therefore, be 2/^ 8ox, n dr, 
and the whole produce o^ fifteen hundred shorn 136 ted, 1 clove, 2/* 6ox 2 dr, 
-which at pD and and odd sh'Hiug per f((j would yield £.143 3 o. Our author 
was too familiar with the subject to be suspected of inaccuracy. RITSON. 

27 VOL. III. 
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cry tod yields — ^pound and odd shilling ; fifteen hun- 
dred shorn,— What comes the wool to ^ 

jiut. If the springe hold, the cock's mine. ^Ande, 

Clo. I cannot do't without coanters.«-Let me see; what 
am I to buy for our sheep-shearing feast ^ three fiound 
of sugar ; Jive fiound of currants ; rice what will 
this sister of mine do with rice f but my father hath 
made her mistress of the feast, and she lays it on. She 
hath made roe four and twenty nosegays for the shear- 
ers : three-roan-song roen all, 7 and very good ones ; but 
they are most of thero means, > and bases ; but one puritan 
amongst them, and he sings psalms to horn-pipes. I must 
have aaffroji^ to colour the warden-pies ;• mace—^ 
</flrf «— none ; that's out of my note ; nutmegs^ seven ; 
41 race, or two, of ginger ; but that I may beg ; four 
pound offirunes^ and as many of raisins o* the sun* 

Aut, O, that ever I was born ! 

\Grovelling on the ground, 

Cto, V the name of me-^— 

Aut, O, help me, help me ! pluck but off these rags ; 
and then, death, death ! 

C/9. Alack, poor soul ! thou hast need of more rags to 
lay on thee, rather than have these off. 

Aut. O, sir, the loathsomeness of them offends me 
more than the stripes I have received ; which are 
mighty ones, and millions. 

Clo, Alas, poor roan ! a million of beating may come 
to a great matter. 

Aut, I am robbed, sir, and beaten ; my money and 
apparel ta'en from me, and these detestable things put 
upon me. 

Clo. What, by a horse-man, or a foot-man ? 

Aut, A foot-man, sweet Sir, a foot-man. 

Clo, Indeed^ he should be afoot-man, by the garments 

he hath left with tUee ; if this be a horse-man's coat, it 

hath seen very hot service. Lend me thy hand, I'll help 

thee. Come, lend me thy hand. ^tlelfiing him ufi. 

. Aut, O, good sir, tenderly, oh ! 

Clo, Alas, poor soal. 

Aut, O good sir, softly, good sir : I fear, sir, my 
ishoulder-blade is out. 

[7] i. e. aingert of catchra in three parts. A six-man song occurs . in the 
Xoarnament of Tottenham. See Jlel. of Ant. Eng. Poetry vol. iL PERCY. 
£81 Mtans are tenors. STEEV. 
L9J Wardens are a species of Urge pears. STEEV. 
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C/o. How now ? canst stand ? 

Aut, Softly, clear sir ; \^Pick% his fiocketJ] good sir, 
softly : you ha' done me a charitable office. 

CVo. Dost lack any money ? I have a little money for 
thee. 

Aut, No, good sweet sir ; noj I beseech you, sir : I 
have a kinsman not past three quarters of a mile hence, 
unto whom I was going ; I shall there haye money, or 
any thing I want : Offer me no money, I pray you ; that 
kills my heart. 

Clo. What manner of fellow was he that robbed you? 

Aut, A fellow, sir, that I have known to go about 
with trol-my-dames : ' I knew himo nee a servant of 
the prince : I cannot tell, good sir.for which of his virtues 
it was, but he was certainly whipped out of the court. 

Clo. His vices, you would say ; there's no virtue 
whipped out of the court : they cherish it, to make it 
stay there, and yet it will no more but abide.* 

Aut. Vices 1 would say, sir. I know this man wftll : 
he hath been since an ape-bearer ; then a process-server, 
' a bailiff ; then he compassed a motion of the prodigal 
son, 3 and.married a tinker's wife within a mile where 
my land and living lies '; and, having flown over many 
knavish professions, he settled only in rogue : some 
call him Autolycus. 

Clo. Out upon him, prig ! for my life, prig ;^ — he 
haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

Aut, Very true, sir ; he, sir, he ; that's the rogiie, 
that put me into this apparel. 

Clo. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia ; if 
you had but looked big, and spit at him, he'd have run. 

Aut. I must confess to you, sir, I am no fighter: lam 
false of heart that way; and that he knew, I warrant him. 

Clo. How do you now f 

Aut. Sweet sir, much better than I was ; I can stand, 
and walk : I will even take my leave of you, and pace 
softly towards mjr kinsman's. 

Clo. Shall I brmg thee on the way ? 

Aut. No, good-faced sir ; no, sweet sir. 

[i] Ttie old English title for this game was Mgeoti'holes ; as the arches in 
the machine through which thr balls are rolU a, resemble the cavities made 
f or pigeons in a dove-hou >ff. STE E V. 

f C^ J To abide, here, most signify to sojourn, to live for a time without a 
settled habitation JOHNS 
[3] Thtt is. the p'lppct-shcw, then called motions. WARB. 
C4 J To prig is to fikh. MAL. 
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Clo, Then fare thee well ; I must go buy spices for 
our sheep-shearing. \^ExU. 

Aut. Prosper you, sweet sir !-— Your purse is not hot 
enough to purchase your spice. I'll be with you at your 
sheep-shearing too : If I make not this cheat bring out 
another, and the shearers proye sheep, let ine be un- 
rolled, and my pame put in the book of virtue !< 

y^ ^i^tjog on^ the foot-path vmy 

And merrily hent the stile-a .*• 
A merry heart goes all the day. 

Your sad tire* in a mdle^a, [J?xif . 

SCENE III. 
The same, A Shepherd** Cottage, Enter Florizkl and Per- 

DXTA. 

Flo, These your unusual weeds to each part of you 
Do give a life : no shepherdess ; but Flora, 
Peering in April's front. This your sheep-shearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queen on't. 

Per, Sir, my gracious lord. 
To chide at your extremes, ^ it not becomes mc ; 
O, pardon, that I name them : your high-self. 
The gracious mark o' the land,* you have obscur'd 
With a swain's wearing ; and me, poor lowly maid» 
Most goddess-like prank'd up : But that our feasts 
In every mess have folly, and the feeders 
Digest it with a custom ; I should blush 
To see you so attired ; sworn, I think. 
To show myself a glass. ^ 

Flo, I bless the time, 
When my good falcon made her fligiht across 

[5] Bcgginfc gypstes, in th« timt* of oor author, were in gang^ and compa* 
lUttSt that had something of the show of an incorpor.ited body . From tais 
nobte society he wiRh(>s he may be unrolled, if he does not so and so. WARB. 

r61 To hent the stile, is to take hold of it. STEEV. 




y8tt Mtl tworn Co put me out of countenance ; for, in this, as in a glass, yon 
•how me how much l>elow yourself yjavk mast descend, before yoo can get 
iqmii a level widii me- The sentiment is fine, and expresses all the delicacy, 
as well ;ts humble modesty of the character. WAHB. 

I think she means to Ray. tb^t the prince by the ruitic habit that he wears, 
seems as if h" had sworn to show her a glass, in which she might iiehold 
how she ou^ to be atiirrd, instead of being " mmt eoddeis-like prank'd 
up." MALONE. 
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Thy father's ground. 

Per, Now Jove afford you cause ! 
To me, the difference forges dread ; ' your greatness 
Hath not been us'd to fear. Even now I tremble 
To think, your father, by some accident, 
Should pass this way as you did : Oh, the fates ! 
How would he look, to see his work, so noble. 
Vilely bound up \^ what would he say ? Or how 
Should I, in these my borrow'd flaunts, behold 
The sternness of his presence ! 

Flo, Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity. The gods themselves. 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of beasts upon them. Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow 'd ; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the flre-rob'd god. 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain. 
As 1 seem now. Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 
Nor in a way so chaste ; since my desires 
Run not before mine honour ; nor my lusts 
Burn hotter than my faith. 

Per, O but, dear sir. 
Your resolution cannot hold, when 'tis 
Oppos'd, as it must be, by the power o'the king : 
One of these two must be necessities. 
Which then will speak ; that you must change this pur- 
Or I ray life. [poee, 

Flo, Thou dearest Perdita, 
With these forc'd thoughts, I pr'ythee, darken not 
The mirth o'the feast : or I'll be thine, my fair. 
Or not my father's : For I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine : to this I am most constant. 
Though destiny say, J^o, Be merry, gentle ; 
Strangle such thoughts as these, with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guests are coming : 
Lift up your countenance ; as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have sworn shall come. 

f il Meaning the difference brtween his rank and hers. M. MASON, 
£2j This allusion occurs mure th«n oicc ii- Rom^o »nd Juliet : 
" This precious book of love, this unbound lovei , 
" To beautify him only lacks a cover." STEE V, 

27* VOL. HI. 
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Per, O lady fortune, 
Stand you auspicious ! 

Enter Shepherds vsith Polzxenks and Camxllo, ditguiied, 
CiovjUf Mo PSA, Dorcas, and others. 

Flo. See, your guests approach : 
Address yourself to entertain them sprightly. 
And let's be red with mirth. 

Shefi. Fie, daughter ! when my old wife livM, upon 
This day, she was both pantler, butler, cook ; 
Both dame and servant : welcom'd all, serv'd all ; 
Would sing her song, and dance her turn : now here^ 
At upper end o'the table, now, i*the middle ; 
On his shoulder, and his : her face o' fire 
With labour ; and the thing, she took to quench it» 
She would to each one sip. You are retird, 
As if you were a feasted one, and not 
The hostess of the meeting : Pray you, bid 
These unknown friends to us welcome ; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench you blushes ; and present yourself 
That which you are, mistress o'the feast. Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your sheep-shearing. 
As your good flock shall prosper. 

Per. Welcome, sir ! [7*0 PoL» 

It is my father's will, I should take on me 
The hostesship o'the day. — You're welcome,sir. [yoCAM. 
—Give me those flowers there, Dorcas. — Reverend sirs^ 
For you there's rosemary, and rue ;3 these keep 
Seeming, and savour, all the winter long : 
Grace, and remembrance, be to you both, 
And welcome to our shearing. 

Pol. Shepherdess ! 
(A fair one are you,) well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per, Sir, the year growing ancient, — 
Not yet on summer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, — the fairest flowers o'the season 
Are our carnations, and streak'd gilly-flowers. 
Which sonte call nature's bastards : of that kind 
Our rustic garden's barren ; and I care not 
To get slips of them. 

C3I Rue was called herb of grace. Ros etnary was the emblem of remrai- 
brance ; I know not why, tinless because it was carried at funerals. JOHNS» 

Rosemary was . ncirntly supposerl to strengthen the memorv . and is pre* 
fccribed for that purpose in the uooks of suicient physic* ST££ V. 
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Pol, Wherefore, gentle maiden. 
Do you neglect them i 

Per, For 1 have heard it said. 
There is an art, ii^hich, in their piednesg, shares 
With great creating nature. 

Pot, Say, there be ; 
Yet nature is made better by no mean, 
But nature makes that mean : so o'er that art. 
Which, you say, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You see, sweet maid, we marry 
A gentler scyon to the wildest stock ; 
And make conceive a b^rk of baser kind 
By bud of nobier race. This is an art 
Which does mend nature,— change it rather : but 
The art itself is nature. 

Per, So it is. 

Pol, Then make your garden rich in gilly-flowers, 
And do not call them bastards. 

Per, I'll not put 
The dibble in earth to set one slip of them ; 
No more than, were i painted, I would wish 
This youth should say, 'twere well ; and only therefore 
Desire to breed by me. — Here's flowers for you ; 
Hot lavender, mints, savoury, marjoram ; 
The marigold, that goes to bed with the sun. 
And with him rises weeping : these are flowers 
Of middle summer, and, 1 think, they are given 
To men of middle age. You are very welcome. 

Cam, I should leave grazing, were I of your flock, 
And only live by gazing. 

Per, Out, alas ! 
You'd be so lean, that blasts of January 
Would blow you through and through. — Now, my fairest 

friend, 
I would, I had some flowers o'the spring, that might 
Become your time of day ; and your's, and your's, 
That wear upon your virgin-branches yet 
Your maiden-heads growing: — O Proserpina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let'st fall 
From Dis's waggon !* daffodils. 
That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty ; violets^dim, 

U] So, in Ovid's Metam. B. V ; 

" — — ut iiumina vcstem laxavit ab ora, 
"CoUcctifiorcstuidciscccidereremissis.'' STEEV. 
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fiut sweeter than the lids of Jano's eyes,' 
Or Cytherea's breath ; pale primroses. 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phcebus in his strength, a malady 
Most incident to maids ; 'bold oxlips, and 
The crown-imperial ; lilies of all kinds. 
The flower-de-luce being one ! 0,4hese I lack, 
To make you garlands of ; and, my sweet friend. 
To strew him o'er and o'er. 

Flo, What ? like a corse ? 

Per, No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on ; 
Not like a corse : or if, — not to be buried. 
But quick, and in mine arms. Come take your floiv'rs; 
Methinks, I play, as 1 have seen them do 
In Whitsun' pastorals : sure, this robe of mine 
Does change my disposition. 

Flo, What you do. 
Still betters what is done. When you speak, sweet, 
I'd have you do it ever : when you sing, 
I'd have you buy and sell so ; so, give alms ; 
Pray so ; and, for the ordering your affairs. 
To sing them too. When you do dance, I wish you 
A wave o'the sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that : move still, still so. 
And own no other function. Each your doing. 
So singular in each particular. 
Crowns what you are doing in the present deeds, 
That all your aots are queens. 

Per, O Doricles, 
Your praises are too large : but that your youth 
And the true blood, which fairly peeps through it. 
Do plainly give you out an unstain'd shepherd ;. 
With wisdom I might fear, my Doricles, 
You woo'd me the false way. 

Flo, I think, you have 
As little skill to fear, as I have purpose 
To put you to't. But, come ; our dance, I pray * 
Your hand, my Perdita : so turtles pair, 
That never mean to parl^ 
Per, I'll swear for 'em. 

Pol, This is the prettiest low-bom lass, that ever 
Ran on the green-sward ; nothing she does, or seems. 
But smacks of something greater than herself ; 

Tf] I luspcct that onr aathor mistakes Janu fur Pall s, who was the goddess 
tfbiut eyes, JOHN. Tbe eyes of jono were su remarkable as those of PaOas. 
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Too noble for this place. 

Cam, He tells her something, 
That makes her blood look out : Good sooth, she is 
The qaeen of curds and cream . 

Clo. Come on, strike up. 

Dor, Mopsa must be your mistress ; marry, garlick, 
To mend her kissing with.— 

JMofi* Now, in good time ! 

Clo, Not a word, a word ; we stand upon our man- 
ners.— 
Come» strike up. [Muaick, 

Sere a dance of Shepherds and Shepherdeuee, 

Pol, Pray, good shepherd, what fair swain is this, 
Which dances with your daughter i 

She/i. They call him Doricles ; and he boasts himself 
To have a worthy feeding : but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it ; 
He looks like sooth : He says, he loves my daughter ; 
1 think so too : for never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll stand and read. 
As 'twere, my daughter's eyes : and to be plain, 
I think, there is not half a kiss to choose 
Who loves another best. 

Pol, She dances featly. 

Shefi, So she does any thing ; though I report it, 
That should be silent ; If young Doricles 
Do light upon her, she fthall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. - 

£nter a Servant. 

Ser. O master, if you did but hear the pedler at the 
door, you would never dance again after a tabor and 
pipe ; no, the bag-pipe could not move you : he sings 
several tunes, faster than you'll tell money ; he utters 
them as he had eaten ballads, and all men's ears grew 
to his tunes. 

Clo, He could never come better : he shall come in : 
I love a ballad but even too well, if it be doleful matter 
merrily set down : or a very pleasant thing indeed, and 
gung lamentably. 

Ser, He hath songs, for man, or woman, of all sizes ; 

uo milliner can so fit his customers with gloves : he has 

the prettiest love-songs for maids ; so without bawdry, 

which is strange ; with such delicate burdens of dildos 
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and fadings : jumfi her and thump, her : and where 
some stretch-mouth'd rascal would, as it were, mean 
mischief, and break a foul gap into the matter, he 
mak^s the maid to answer, Whoofi^ do me no harm^ 
good man ; puts him off, slights him, with Whoops ds 
me no harm^ good man, 

Pol, This is a brave fellow. 

Clo. Believe me, thou talkest of an admirable-con- 
ceited fellow. Has he any unbraided wares ? 

Ser, He hath ribands of all the colours i* the rainbow ; 
points, more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can learn- 
edly handle, though they come to him. by the gross ; 
inkles, caddisses, cambricks, lawns : why, he sings 
them over, as they were gods or goddesses ; you 
would think, a smock were a she-angel ; he so chants to 
the sleeve-hand, and the work about the square oa't. 

Cio, Pr'ythee, bring him in ; and let him approach, 
singing. 

Per, Forewarn him, that he use no scurrilous words 
in his tunes. 

Clo, You have of these pedlers, that have more in 'em 
than you'd think, sister. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 

Enter Autolycus, fining. 

Lav>nf as Vihite as driven snavi) g 
Cyprus, black as e*er nuas crow / 
Gloves, as svieet as damask roses / 
Idasksfor facesy and for noses / 
Bugle-bracelet, neck-lace am,bert 
Perfuinefor a lady*s chamber .• 
Goldon quoift, and stom.achers. 
For my lads to give their dears /- 
Pins, and poking-sticks of steel f^ 
What m,aids lack from head to heel .* 
CoTne, buy of me, com^ : come buy, come buy 
Buy, lads, or else your lasses ay : 
Com^e buy, iS^c. 

Clo, If I were not in love with Mopsa, thou should'st 
take no money of me ; but being enthralled as I am, it 
will also be the bondage of certain ribands and gloves. 

[6] The^ p^king-stickt wer« heated in tbe firt> and made oie of to ai^osK 
the ptoits ot raft. STfifiV. 
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Mofi. I was promised them against the feast ; bat 
th^ come not too late now. 

JDor, He hath promised you more than that, or there 
be liars. 

Mo ft. He hath paid you all he promised you : may 
be, he has paid you more ; which will shame you to 
give him again. 

Clo. Is there no manners left among maids ? will 
they wear their plackets, where they should bear their 
faces ^ Is there not milking-time, when you are going 
to-bed, or kiln-hole, to whistle off these secrets ; but you 
must be tittle-tattling before all our guests } 'Tis well 
they are whispering : Clamour your tongues,^ and not a 
word move. 

Mofi, 1 have done. Come, you promised me a tawdry 
lace, and a pair of sweet gloves. 7 

Cl(k, Have I not tQld thee how I was cozened by the 
way, and lost all my money f 

Aut, And, indeed, sir, there are cozeners abroad ; 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Clo, Fear not thou, man ; thou shalt loose nothing here. 

jiut, I hope so, sir ; for I have about me many parcels 
of charge. 

Clo. What hast here ? ballads ? 

Mofi, Pray now, buy some : I love a ballad in print, 
a'-life ; for then we are sure they are true. 

Aut. Here's one to a very doleful tune, How a usu- 
rer's wife was brought to-bed of twenty money-bags at 
a burden ; and how she longed to eat adders* heads and 
toads carbonadoed. 

Mofi. Is it true, think you ? 

Aut. Very true, and but a month old. 

Dor. Bless me from marrying a usurer ! 

Aut. Here's the midwife's name to't, one mistress 
Taleporter ; and five or six honest wives* that were 
present. Why should I carry lies abroad ? 

Mofi. 'Pray you now, buy it. 

[6] The phrase is taken from ringing:. When bells are at the height, in 
order to cease them the repetition of the strokes becomes much qaicktrr than 
before ; this is called clamouring them. WARBURTON. 

The word c/dm9«r,dof t not signify to cease^bat to continue ringing. GRET. 

[7] Sweet, or perfumed gloves, are frequently mentioned by Shakspeare, 
aim were very fashionable in the age of Elizaoeth, and long afterwards. 
The fashion was brought from Italy and. *' the queene tooke such pleasure 
in those gloves, that shee was lectured with them upon her hands." Thus 
Ai|t9]ycttS^ in the song just preceding this passaoQ, (wers to sxle : 

" Gloves as sweet as damask roses.''^ T. WARTON. 
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Clo. Come on, lay it by ; and let's fint see more 
ballads ; we'll buy the other thinrs anon. 

^ut. Here's another ballad, of a fish, that appeared 
upon the coast, on Wednesday the fourscore of April, 
forty thousand fathom above water, and song this ballad 
against the hard hearts of maids : it was thought, she 
was a woman, and was turned into a cold fish, for she 
would not exchange flesh with one that loved her. The 
ballad is very pitiful, and as true. 

Dor. Is it true too, think you i 

Aut, Five justices hands at it ; and witnesses, more 
than my pack will hold. 

Clo. T-«ay it by too : Another. 

Aut, This is a merry ballad ; but a very pretty one. 

Mop* Let's have some merry ones. 

Aut, Why, this is a passing merry one ; and goes to the 
tune of, Tv>o maids wooing a man : there's scarce a maid 
westward, but she sings it ; 'tis in request, I can tell y<oii. 

Mofi. We can both sing it ; if thou'lt bear a part, 
thou shalt hear ; *tis in three parts. 

Dor. We had the tone on't a month ago. 

Aut. I can bear my part : you most know, 'tis nf 
occupation : have at it with you. 

SONG. 

A'. Get you hencctfor I mutt go / 
Where, itfiu not you to know. 

D. Whither r M. O whither ? D. Whither f 
M. It becomes thy oath full well, 
Thou to tne thy secrets tell : 

D. Me too, let me go thither. 
M. Or thou gQ*st to the grange, or mill ; 
D. If to either, thou dost ill. 

A. Neither. D. What, neither f A. Neither. 

D . Thou hast sworn my love to be g 

M. Thou hast sworn it m^ore to me .• 
Then whither, go*st ? say, whither ? 

Clo. We'll have this song out anon by ourselves : My 
father and the gentlemen are in sad talk, and well not 
trouble them : Come, bring away thy pack after me.-^ 
Wenches, I'll buy for you both. — Pedler, let's have the 
first choice. — Follow me, girls. 

Aut. And you shall pay well for 'em. TAnde. 
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Will you buy any tape. 

Or lace for your cape. 
My dainty duck, my dear-a ? 

Any tilk, any thread. 

Any toys for your head. 
Of the nevret, andjin^st, finest vsear-a f 

Come to the pedler ; 

Money*s a fnedler, 
That doth utter all mtn^s vsear-a, 

[^Exe. Clo'wn, AuT. Dor. and Mot. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser, Master, there is three carters, three shepherds, 
three neat-herds, three swine-herds, that have made 
themselves all men of hair ;8 they call themselves sal- 
tiers : and they have a dance, which the wenches say 
is a gally-maufry of gambols, because they are not in't ; 
but they themselves are o'the mind, (if it be not too 
rough for some, that know little but bowling,) it will 
please plentifully. 

Shefi. Away ! w«'ll none on't ; here has been too 
much hCimble foolery already :— I know, sir, we weary 
you. 

Pol. You weary 'those that refresh us. Pray, let*s 
see these four-threes of herdsmen. 

Ser. One three of them, by their own report, sir, hath 
danced before the king ; and not the worst of the three, 
but jumps twelve foot and a half by the squire.* 

Shefi. Leave your prating ; since these good men are 
pleased, let them come in ; but quickly now. 

Ser. Why, they stay at door, sir. [Exit, 

Re-enter Servant, with twelve Ruatich, habited like Satyrt. They 

dance, and then exeunt. 

Pol. O, father, you'll know more of that hereafter.—- 
Is it not too far gone t — 'Tis time to part them.— - 

[8] Men of haitt are hairy men* or satyrs. A dance of satyrs was no 
onasoal entertainment in the middle ages. At a great festival celebrated In 
France, the king and some of thtt nobles personated satyrs dressed in close 
habits, tdEted or shagged all over, to imitate hatr. They began a wild dance* 
and in tiie tumult of their merriment one of them went too near a camtte and 
set fire to his satyr's garb, the flame ran instantly over the loose tufts, and 
spread itself to rl^ dress of those that were next htm ; a great number of th* 
dancers were cruellr scorched, being neither able to throw oCtli^ir coati nor 
extinguish them. 'The king had set himself in the lap of the dnchcudr 
Burgundy, who threw her rdie over him and saved him. JOHNSOMt 

[9] L e. by the foot-rule. Esquierrt, Fr. MALONS, 

28 VOL. ni. 
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He's simple, and tells much, [.^ttc/^.]— How now, fair 

shepherd ? 
Your heart is full of something^, that does take 
Your mind from feasting. Sooth, when I was young, 
And handed love, as you do, 1 was wont 
To load my she with knacks : I would have ransacked 
The pedler's silken treasury, and have pour'd it 
To her acceptance ; you have let him go. 
And nothing marted with him : If your lass 
Interpretation should abuse ; and call this. 
Your lack of love, or bounty ; you were straited 
For a replv, at least, if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 

Flo. Old sir, I know. 
She prizes not such trifles as these are : 
The gifts, she looks from me, are pack'd and lock'd 
Up in my heart ; which I have given already. 
But not deliver'd. — O, hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seem. 
Hath sometime lovM : I take thy hand ; this hand. 
As soft as dove's down, and as white as it ; 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd snow. 
That's bolted by the northern blasts twice o*er. 

Pol, What follows this ?— 
How prettily the young swain seems to wash 
The hand, was fair before ! — I have put you out :— 
But, to your protestation ; let me hear 
What you profess. 

Flo. Do, and be witness to't. 

Pol. And this my neighbour too f 

Flo, And he, and more 
Than he, and men ; the earth, the heavens, and all : 
That,— were I crown'd the most imperial monarch. 
Thereof most worthy ; were I the fairest youth 
That ever made eye swerve ; had force, and knowledge. 
More than was ever man's,— I would not prize them, 
Without her love : for her, employ them M ; 
Commend them, and condemn them, to her serTioe, 
Or to their own perdition. 

Pol. Fairly oflfer'd. 

Cam. This shows a sound affection. 

Shefi. But, my daughter. 
Say you the like to him f 

Per. I cannot speak 
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So well, nothing so well : no, nor mean better : 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out 
The purity of his. 

Shefi. Take hands, a bargain ;— 
And, friends unknown, you shall bear witness to't : 
I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

Flo. O, that must be 
r the virtue of your daughter : one being dead, 
I shall have more than you can dream of yet ; 
Enough then for your wonder : But, come on, 
Contract us 'fore these witnesses. 

Shefi. Come, your hand, 
And, daughter, your's. 

PoL Soft, swain, a while, 'beseech yoa ; 
Have you a father ? 

Flo, I have : But what of him ? 

PoL Knows he of this ^ 

Flo, He neither does, nor shall. 

PoL Methinks, a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his son, a guest 
That best becomes the table ; Pray you, once more ; 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reasonable affairs ^ is he not stupid 
With age, and altering rheums ^ Can he speak ? hear ? 
Know man from man ^ dispute his own estate i 
Lies he not bed-rid i and again does nothing. 
But what he did being childish } 

Flo. No, go«d sir ; 
He has his health, and ampler strength, indeed, 
Than most have of his age. 

PoL By my white beard. 
You offer him, if this be so, a wrong 
Something unfilial : Reason, my son. 
Should choose himself a wife ; but as good reascHO, 
The father, (all whose joy is nothing else 
But fair posterity) should hold some counsel 
In such a business. 

Flo, I yield all this ; 
But, for some other reasons, my grave sir. 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this business. 

PoL Let him know't. 

Flo, He shall not. 
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Pol. Pr'ythee, let him. 

jFIo. No, he must not. 

Shep. Let him, my son ; he shall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 

J*'io. Come, come, he must not :— 
Mark our contract. ^ 

Pol. Mark your divorce, young sir, 

[Discovering himaelf. 
Whom son I dare not call ; thou art too base 
To be acknowledg'd. Thou a scepter's heir. 
That thus affect'st a sheep-hook ! — Thou old traitor^ 
I am sorry, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one "week. — And thou, fresh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft ; who, of force, must know 
The royal fool thou cop'st with ;— 

She/i. O, my heart ! 

Po/.VW have thy beauty scratch 'd with briars, and made 
More homely than thy state. — For thee, fond boy, — 
If I may ever know, thou dost but sigh 
That thou no more shalt see this knack (as never 
I mean thou shalt), we'll bar thee from succession ; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin. 
Far than Deucalion off.* Mark thou my words ; 
Follow us to the court. — Thou churl, for this time. 
Though full of our displeasure, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it. — And you, enchantment, — 
Worthy enough a herdsman ; yea, him too, 
That makes himself, but for our honour therein, 
Unworthy thee, — if ever, henceforth, thou 
These rural latches to his entrance open. 
Or hocp his body more with thy embraces, 
I will devise a death as cruel for thee, 
As thou art tender to't. [^£xin 

Per. Even here undone ! 
I was not much afeard ; for once, or twice, 
I was about to speak ; and tell him plainly. 
The self-same sun, that shines upon his court, 
Hides not his visage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike.2 Will't please you,sir,be gone.^ [TVFtO. 

— —^ — . 11 II r ■- 1 -^M^M^^ 

[ill think for far than we should read far au We will not bold dice tf 
our kin evrn so far off' as Deucalion the common ancestor of all* JOHNS. 

[2] The character is here finely sustained. To have made her quite attnli*. 
ished ac the king's discovery of himself, had not become ber l^tth ; and CO 
have givr n her presence of mind ro have made this tti^J to tbe IciBg* had 
not become her education. WARB. 
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I told you, what would come of this. 'Beseech you. 
Of your own state take care : this dream of minei— 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch further, 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

Cam, Why, how now, father i 
Speak, ere thou diest. 

Shefi, I cannot speak, nor think, 
Kor dare to know that which I know. — O, sir, [To Flo. 
You have undone a man of fourscore three, ^ 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet ; yea, 
To die upon the bed my father died. 
To He close by his honest bones : but now 
Some hangman must put on my shroud, and lay me 
W here no priest shovels-in dust— O cursed wretch ! 

[To Perpita. 
That knew'st this was the prince,and would'st adventure 
To mingle faith with him. Undone ! undone ! 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd 
To die when 1 desire. [Exit. 

Flo, Why look you so upon me ^ 
I am but sorry, not afeard ; delay'd. 
But nothing alter'd : What I was, I am : 
More straining on, for plucking back ; not following 
My leash unwillingly. 

Cam, Gracious my lord. 
You know your father's temper : at this time 
He will allow no speech,-^ which I do guess. 
You do not purpose to him ;«— and as hardly 
Will he*endure your sight as yet, I fear : 
Then, till the fury of his highness settle. 
Come not before him. 

Flo, I not purpose it. 
I think, Camillo. 

Cam, Even he, my lord. 

Per, How often have I told you, 'twould be thus ? 
How often said, my dignity would last 
But till 'twere known I 

Flo. It cannot fail, but by 
The violation of my faith ; And then 
Let nature crush the sides o'the earth together, 

f 33 These sentiments, which the poet has heightened hy a strain of ridicule 
that runs through them, admirahly characterise the speaker ; whose sufi^sh- 
•Mt it srea in concealir^; the adventure of Pcrdita ; and here supported- by 
■lw>wiiig no regard for his son or her, bat being taken np entirely with him- 
self/ though fntneofi three, WARB. 

28* VOL. III. 
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And mar the seeds ¥^ithin ! — Lift up thy looks :««- 
From my succession wipe me, father ! I 
Am heir to my affection. 

Cam. Be advised. 

Flo. I am ; and by my fancy : •* if my reason 
Will thereto be obt dient, 1 ha\ e reason ; 
If not, my senses, better pleas'd with madness. 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam. This is desperate, sir. 

Flo. So call it : but it does fulfil my vow ; 
I needs must think it honesty. Camillo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
fie thereat gleaned ; for all the sun sees, or 
The close earth wombs, or the profound seas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belovM : Therefore, I pray you. 
As you have e*er been my father's honoor*d friend> 
'When he shall miss me, (as, in faith, 1 mean not 
To see him any more,) cast your good counsels 
Upon his passion ; Let myself and fortune 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know. 
And so deliver, — I am put to sea 
With her, whom here I cannot hold on shore ; 
And, most opportune to our need, I have 
A vessel rides fast by, but not prepar'd 
For this design. What course I mean to hold. 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reporting. 
^ Cam. O, my lord, 
I would your spirit were easier for advice, 
Or stronger for your need. 

Flo. Hark, Perdita. [Taken her anide* 

I'll hear you by and by. [To CamillO. 

Cam. He's irremovable, 
Resolv'd for flight : Now were I happy, if 
His going I could frame to serve my turn ; 
Save him from danger, do him love and honour ; 
Purchase the sight again of dear Sicilia, 
And that unhappy king, my master, whom 
1 so much thirst to see. 

Flo. Now, good Camillo, 
I am so fraught with curious business, that 

[4] ft mnst be remembered that fancy in OV JiAthor very oftco/ aa i» tifs 
places means love* JOHNSON. 
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I leave out ceremony. \Going, 

Cam, Sir, I think, 
You have heard of my poor services, i'tbc love 
That I have borne your father ? 

Flo, Very nobly 
Have you deservM : it is my father's music 
To speak your deeds ; not little of his care 
To have them recompens'd as thought on. 

Cam. Well, my lord, 
If you may please to think I lov'd the king ; 
And, through him, what is nearest to him, which i& 
Vour gracious self ; embrace but my direction, 
(If your more ponderous and settled project 
May suffer alteration,) on mine honour 
1*11 point you where you shall have such receiving 
As shall become your highness ; where you may 
Enjoy your mistress ; (from the whom, I see, 
There's no disjunction to be made, but by. 
As heavens forefend ! your ruin :) marry her ; 
And (with my best endeavours, in your absence,) 
Your discontenting father strive to qualify. 
And bring him up to liking. 

Flo. How, Camillo, 
May this, almost a miracle, be done ? 
That I may call thee something more than man» 
And; after that, trust to thee. 

Cam. Have you thought on 
A place whereto you'll go ? 

Flo. Not any yet : 
But as the unthought-on accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do ; so we profess 
Ourselves to be the slaves of chance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 

Cam. Then list to me : 
This follows. If you will not change your purpose. 
But undergo this flight ; — make for Sicilia ; 
And there present yourself, and your fair princess, 
(For so, I see,-fihe must be), 'fore Lebntes ; 
She shall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinks, I see 
Leontes, opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth : asks thee, the son, forgiveness. 
As 'twere i' the father's person : kisses the hands 
Of your fresh princess : o'er and o'er divides him 
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Twixt his unkindnest and his kindness ; the one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow. 
Faster than thought, or time. 

Flo. Worthy Camillo, 
What colour for my visitation shall I 
Hold up before him ^ 

Cam. Sent by the king your father 
To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, shall deliver, 
Things known betwixt us three, Pll write you down : 
The which shall point you forth at e\ery sitting, 
What you must say ; that he shall not perceive, 
But that you have your father's bosom there, 
And speak his very heart. 

Flo, I am bound to you : 
There is some sap in this. ' 

Cam, A course more promising 
Than a wild dedication of yourselves 
To unpath'd waters, undream 'd shores ; most certain 
To miseries enough : no hope to help you ; 
But, as you shake off one, to take anotner : 
Kothin^ so certain as your anchors ; who 
Do their best office, if they can but stay you 
Where you'll be loath to be. Besides, you know. 
Prosperity's the very bond of love ; 
Whose fresh complexion and whose heart together 
AflQiction alters. 

Per, One of these is true : 
I think, affliction may subdue the cheek. 
But not take in the mind. 

Cam, Yea, say you so ^ 
There shall not,at your father's house, these sevcD years^ 
Be bom another such. 

Flo. My good Camillo, 
She is as forward of her breeding, as 
I'the rear of birth. 

Cam. I cannot say, 'tis pity 
She lacks instructions ; for she seems n mistress . 
To most that teach. 

Per, Your pardon, sir, for this ; 
I'll blush you thanks. 

Flo. My prettiest Perdita.— 
But, O, the thorns we stand upon !— Camillo,-«- 
Preserver of my father, now of me ; 
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The medicin of our house I — how shall we do ? 
We are not furnish'd like Bohemia's son ; 
Nor shall appear in Sicily 

Cam. My lord, 
Fear none of this : I think, you know, my fortunes 
Do all lie there : it shall be so my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
The scene you play, were mine. For instance, sir. 
That you may know you shall not want»-»-one word. 

\lliey talk aside* 
Enter Autolycus. 

^ut. Ha, ha ! what a fool Honesty is ! and Trust, his 
sworn brother, a very simple gentleman ! I have sold all 
my trumpery ; not a counterfeit stone, not a riband, 
glass, pomander, « brooch, table-book, ballad, knife^ 
tape, glove, shoe-tie, bracelet, horn-ring, to keep my 
pack from fasting : they throng who should buy first ; 
as if my trinkets had been hallowed,® and brought a 
benediction to the buyer : by which means, I saw whose 
purse was best in picture ; and, what I saw, to my good 
use, I remembered. My clown (who wants but some- 
thing to be a reasonable man,) grew so in love with the 
wenches' song, that he would not stir his pettitoes, till 
he had both tune and words ! which so drew the rest of 
the herd to me, that all their other senses stuck in ears : 
voa might have pinched a placket, it was senseless ; 
twas nothing to geld a cod-piece of a purse ; I would 
have filed keys off, that hung in chains : no hearing, no 
feeling, but my sir*s song, and admiring the nothing of 
it. So that, in this time of lethargy, 1 picked and cut 
most of their festival purses : and had not the old man 
come in with a whoobub against his daughter and the 
king's son, and scared my choughs from the chaff, I had* 
not left a purse alive in the whole army. 

[Cam. Flor. and Per. come forwards 

Cam, Nay, but my letters by this means being there 
So soon as you arrive, shall clear that doubt. 

Flo, And those that you'll procure from king Leontes— - 

Cam. Shall satisfy your father. 

Per, Happy be you ! 

Cf] A pomander was a little ball made of perfumes, and worn in the pocket 
or about the neck^ to prevent infection In times of plague. GREY. 

{(t 3 This alludes to beads often sold by the Romanists, as made particularly 
efficacious by the touch of some relick. JOHNS. 
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All, thai you speak, shews fair. 

Cam. Who have we here ? [^Seeing Autolycus. 

—We'll make an instrument of this ; omit 
Nothing may give us aid. 

Jiut. If they have overheard me now,— why, hanging. 

Cam. How now, good fellow i why shakeat thou so ^ 
Fear not, man ; here's no harm intended to thee. 

Aut, I am a poor fellow, sir. 

Cam. Why, be so still ; here's nobody will steal that 
from thee ; yet for the outside of thy poverty, we must 
make an exchange ; therefore, disease thee instantly ,thou 
must think, there's necessity in't, and change garments 
with this gentleman : Though the pennyworth, on his 
side, be the worst, yet hold thee, there's some boot.? 

Jiut. I am a poor fellow, sir : I know ye well enough. 

[AMe, 

Cam. Nay, pr'ythee, despatch : the gentleman is half 
flayed already. 

jiut. Are you in earnest, sir ?— «->I smell the trick of 
it——— [Andi. 

Flo. Despatch, I pr'ythee. 

Aut. Indeed, I have had earnest ; but I cannot with 
conscience take it. 

Cam. Unbuckle, unbuckle. 

[Flo. and \vt .^exchange garmenti. 
—Fortunate mistress,— let my prophecy 
Come home to you !— you must retire yourself 
Into some covert : take your sweet-heart's hat» 
And pluck it o'er your brows ; muffte your face ; 
Dismantle you ; and, as you can, disliken 
The truth of your own seeming ; that you may, 
(For I do fear eyes over you,) to ship-board 
Get undescried. 

Per, I see, the play so lies. 
That I must bear a part. 

Cam. No remedy— 
Have you done there ? 

Flo. Should I now meet my father, 
He would not call me son. 

Cam. Nay, you shall have no hat :— 
Come, lady, come.— Farewell, my friend. 

Ct] i. e. something 9ver and abovg, or, ai wc now wy* something to *<»/•_,- 

JOHriB • 
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AuU Adieu, sir. 

Fifi. O Perdita, what have we twain forgpt \ 
Pray you, a word. \Thcy converse afiart. 

dam. What I do next, shall be, to tell the king [AMe. 
Of this escape, and whither they are bound ; 
Wherein my hope is, I shall so prevail 
To force him after : in whose company 
I shall review Sicilia ; for whose sight 
I have a woman's longing. 

Flo. Fortune speed us !— 
Thus we set on, Camillo, to the sea-side. 

Cam. The swifter speed, the better. 

\Exe, Flo. Per. and Cam. 

Aut. I understand the business, I hear it : To have 
an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is ne- 
cessary for a cut-purse ; a good nose is requisite also, to 
MBeU out work for the other senses. I see, this is the 
time that the unjust man doth thrive. *' What an ex- 
change had this been without boot ? what a boot is 
kere, with this exchange i Sure, the gods do this year 
connive at us, and we may do any thing ex tempore. 
The prince himself is about a piece of iniquity ; stealing 
away from his father, with his clog at his heels. If I 
thought it were not a piece of honesty to acquaint the 
king withal, I would do't : I hold it the more knavery 
to conceal it ; and therein am I constant to my pntfession. 

EtOer Clovin and Shepherd, 
Aside, aside ;— here is more matter for a hot brain : 
Every lane's end, every shop, church, session, hanging, 
yields a careful man work. 

Clo. See, see ; what a man you are now ! there is no 
other way, but to tell the king she's a changeling, and 
none of your fiesh and blood. 

She/i. Nay, but hear me. 

Clo. Nay, but hear me. 

Shefi. Go to then. 

Clo. She being none of your flesh and blood, your 
flesh and blood has not offended the king ; and so, your 
flesh and blood is not to be punished by him. Show 
those things you found about her ; those secret things, 
all but what she has with her : This being done, let the 
law go whistle ; I warrant you. 

Shefi, I will tell the king all, every word, yea, and 
his son's pranks too ; who, I may say, is no honest man 
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ncithei: to his father, nor to me, to go about to make me 
the Icing's brother-in-law. 

do. Indeed, brother-in-law was the furthest off you 

could have been to him ; and then your blood had been 

the dearer, by I know how much an ounce. 

^Ht. Very wisely ; puppies ! {jinde. 

S/ie/i. Well ; let us to the king ; there is that in this 

fardel will make him scratch his beard. 

^ut. I know not what impediment this complaint 
may be to the flight of my master. 
Clo. Tray heartily he be at palace. 
^ut. Though I am not naturally honest, lam so some- 
times by chance. — Let me pocket up my pedler's excre- 
ment.* — ITakea off hia false, beard."] How now, rus- 
ticks ? whither are you bound ? 

Shefi, To the palace, an it like your worship. 
jiut. Your affairs there f what ? with whom .> the 
condition of that fardel, the place of your dwelling, your 
names, your ages, of what having, breeding, and any 
thing that is fitting to be known, discover. 
Clo, We are but plain fellows, sir. 
^ut, A lie ; you are rough and hairy : Let me hare 
no lying ; it becomes none but tradesmen, and they often 
give us soldiers the lie : but we pay them for it with 
stamped coin, not stabbing steel ; therefore they do not 
give us the lie. 

Clo, Your worship had like to have given us one, if 
you had not taken yourself with the manner. 
She/i. Are you a courtier, an't like you, sir ? 
^ut. Whether it like me, or no, I am a courtier. Seest 
thou not the air of the court, in these enfoldings ? hath 
not my gait in it, tlie measure of the coui*t ^ receives not 
thy nose court-odour from me ? reflect I not on thy base- 
ness, court-contempt ? Think'st thou, for that I insin- 
uate, or toze from thee thy business, I am therefore no 
courtier ? I am courtier, cap-a-p^ ; and one that will 
either push on, or pluck back thy business there : where- 
upon I command thee to open thy affair. 
She/i. My business, sir, is to the king. 
jIuL What advocate hast thou to him ? 
Shefi. I know not, an't like you. 
Clo. Advocate's the court-word for a pheasant ;• say, 
you have none. 

[8] Pedler*s excrement— is pedler's beard. JOHNS. 

[9] This satire, on the bribery of courts, is not unpleasant. WARB. 
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Shefi, None, sir ; I have no pheasant, cock, nor hen. 

Aut, How bless'd are we, that are not simple men ! 
Tet nature might have made^e as these are, 
Therefore I'll not disdain. 

Clo. This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Shefi, His garments are rich, but he wears them not 
handsomely. 

Clo. He seems to be the more noble in being fantasti- 
cal. A great man, I'll warrant ; I know by the picking 
on*s teeth.* 

Aut. The fardel there ? what's i» the fardel ? 
Wherefore that box ? 

Shefi. Sir, there lies such secrets in this fardel, and 
box, which none must know but the king ; and which he 
Shall know within this hour, if I may come to the speech 
of him. 

Aut. Age« thouliast lost thy labour. 

Shefi. Why, sir ? 

Aut. The king is not at the palace ; he is gone aboard 
a new ship to purge melancholy, and air himself: Fort 
if thou be^t capable of things serious, thou must know, 
the king is full of grief. 

Shffi. So 'tis said, sir ; about his son, that should have 
married a shepherd's daughter. 

Aut. If that shepherd be not in hand-fast, let him fly ; 
the curses he shall have, the tortures he shall feel, will 
break the back of man, the heart of monster. 

Clo. Think you so, sir ? 

Aut, Not he alone shall suffer what wit can make 
heavy, and vengeance bitter; but those thatare germane 
to him, tho' removed fifty times, shall all come under 
the hangman': which though it be great pity, yet it is 
necessary. An old sheep- whistling rogue, a ram-tender, 
to otfer to have his daughter come into grace ! some 
say, he shall be stoned ; but that death is too soft for 
him, say I. Draw our throne into a sheep-cote ! all 
deaths are too few, the sharpest too easy. 

Clo. Has the old man e'er a son, sir, do you hear, 
an't like you, sir ? 

Aut. He has a son, who shall be flayed alive ; then, 
'nointed over with honev, set on the jfiead of a wasp's 
nest ; then stand, till he he three quarters and a dram 

[21 It seems that to pick the teeth w s. at this time, a mark of some «-*> 
tension to greatness or elegance. JOHNS. ^' ^' 

29 VOL. in. 
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dead : then recovered agaia with a<|ua-vits, or some oth- 
er hot iDfusion : then, raw as he is, and in the hottest 
day prognostication proclaims,' shall he be set against 
a brick wall, the sun looking with a southward eye upo 
on him ; where he is to behold him, with flies blown to 
death. But what talk we of these traitorly rascals, 
whose miseries are to be smiled at, their offences being 
so capital f Tell me, (for you seem to be honest plain 
men,} what you have to the king : Being something 
gently considered, ^ I'll bring you where he is aboard* 
tender your persons to his presence, whisper him in 
your behalfs ; and, if it be in man, besides the king to 
effect your suits, here is man shall do it 

Clo, He seems to be of great authority : close with 
him, give him gold ; and though authority be a stubborn 
bear, yet he is oft led by the nose with gold : show the 
inside of your purse to the outside of his hand, and no 
more ado : Remember, stoned, and flayed alive. 

SAefi. An't please you, sir, to undertake the business 
for us, here is that gold 1 have : PU make it as mnch 
more, and leave this young man in pawn till I bring it you. 

jfut. After I have done what I promised ? 

She/L Ay, sir. 

*4ut. Well, give me the moiety :— -Are you a party 
in thb business f 

Clo. In some sort, sir : but though my case be a piti- 
ful one, I hope I shall not be flayed out of it. 

jiut. O, that's the case of the shepherd's son :— Hang 
him, he'll be made an example. 

Clo, Comfort, good comfort : we must to the king, 
and show our strange sights : he must know* *tis none 
of your daughter, nor my sister ; we are gone else.— Sir, 
I will give you as much as this old man does, when the 
business is performed ; and remain* as he says, your 
pawn, till it he brought you. 

^ut. 1 will trust you. Walk before toward the sea- 
aide ; go on the right-hand ; I will but look upon the 
hedge, and follow you. 

Clo. We are blessed in this man, as I may say* even 
blessed. 

She/i. Let's before, as he bids us : he was provided to 
do us good. ^Exeunt Shefi.and Clo * 

[3] That U, the hottest day forctokl in the almanack. JOHNS. 

(41 Means, I having a Kcntiemanlike consideration given mi^t L e. c m*f» 

will bring you, &c. STEEV. 
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^ui. If I had a mind to be honest, I see, fortnne 
would not sufier me ; she drops booties in my mouth. 
I am courted now with a double occasion ; gold, and 
a means to do the prince my master good ; which, who 
knows how that may turn back to my advancement f 
I will bring these two moles, these blind ones, aboard 
him : if he think it fit to shore them again, and that 
the complaint they have to the king concerns him noth- 
ing, let him call me rogue, for being so far officious ; 
for I am proof against that title, and what shame else 
belongs to't : To him will I present them, there may be 
matter in it. \^Mxit, 

ACT V. 

SCENE t. — Sicilia, A Room in the Falace of t,TOVTT%, Enter 
Lbontks, CLBOicmMxs, DioKy Paulina^ and others. 

Geomenea^ 
SIR» you have done enough, and have performed 
A saint-like sorrow : no fault could you make* 
Which you have not redeem'd ; indeed, paid down 
More penitence, than done trespass : At the last^ 
Do, as the heavens have done ; forget your evil ; 
With them, forgive yourself. 

X.f 0. Whilst I remember 
Her, and her virtues, I cannot forget 
My blemishes in them ; and so still think of 
The wrong I did myself : which was so much. 
That heirless it hath made my kingdom ; and 
Destroy'd the sweet'st companion, that e'er man 
Bred his hopes out of. 

FmuL True, too true, my loixl : 
If, one by one, you wedded all the world, 
Or, from the all that are, took something good, 
To make a perfect woman ; she, you kiU'd, 
Would be unparallerd. 

Leo. 1 think so. Kill'd ! 
She I kiU'd f I did so : but thou strik'st me 
Sorely, to say I did ; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought : Now, good now, 
Say so but seldom. 

Cleo. Not at all, good lady : 
You might have spoken a thousand things that would 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
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Your kindness better. 

Paul, You are one of those. 
Would have him wed again. 

Dion, If you would not so, 
■You pity not the state, nor the remembrance 
Of his most sovereign dame ; consider little. 
What dangers, by his highness* fail of issue. 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Incertain lookers-on. What were more holy. 
Than to rejoice, the former queen is well ? 
What holier, than, — for royalty's repair. 
For present comfort, and for future good,— 
To bless the bed of majesty again 
With a sweet fellow to't ? 

Paul. There is none worthy. 
Respecting her that's gone. Besides, the gods 
Will have fulfiU'd their secret purposes : 
For has not the divine Apollo said, 
Is't not the tenour of his oracle. 
That king Leontes shall not have an heir. 
Till his lost child be found ^ which, that it shall^ 
Is all as monstroOs to our human reason, 
As my Antigonus to break his g^ave. 
And come again to me ; who, on my life. 
Did perish with the infant. 'Tis your counselr 
My lord should to the heavens be contrar^r 
Oppose against their wills.. Care not for issue ; 

\To Leontes. 
The crown will find an heir. Great Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be the best. 

Leo. Good Paulina,— 
Who hast the memory of Hermione, 
I know, in honour, — O, that ever I 
Had squar'd me to thy counsel !— then, even now, 
I might have look'd upon my queen's full eyes ; 
Have taken treasure from her lips,— 

Paul. And left them 
More rich, for what they yielded. 

Leo. Thou speak'st truth. 
No more such wives ; therefore, no wife : one worse, 
And better us'd, would make her sainted spirit 
Again possess her corpse ; and, on this stage, 
(Where we offenders now Appear,} sottl-Ytxt» 
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Begin, And ivhy to me ? 

Paul. Had she such power. 
She had just cause. 

Leo, She had ; and would incense me 
To murder her I married. 

Paul. 1 should so : 
Were I the ghost that walkM, I'd bid you mark 
Her eye ; and tell me, for what dull part in't 
You chose her : then Fd shriek, that even your ears 
Should rift to hear me ; and the words that followed 
Should be. Remember mine, 

Leo. Stars, very star». 
And all eyes else dead coals !— Fear thou no wife, 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 

Paul. Will you swear 
Never to marry, but by my free leave ? 

Leo. Never, Paulina ; so be blest'd my spirit ! 

Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witness to his oath. 

Clto. You tempt him over-much. 

Paul. Unless another. 
As like Hennione as is her picture. 
Affront his eye.* 

Cleo. Good madam,— 

Paul. 1 have done. 
Yet, if my lord will marry,— If you will, sir, 
No remedy, but you will ; give me the office 
To choose you a queen : she shall not be so young 
As was your former ; bui she shall be such. 
As, walk'd your first queen's ghost, it should take joy 
To see her in your arms. 

Leo, My true Paulina, 
We shall not marry, till thou bidd'st us. 

Paul. That 
Shall be, when your first queen*8 again in breath ; 
Never till then. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Gent, One that gives out himself prince Florizel, 
Son of Polixenes, with his princess, (she 
The fairest 1 have yet beheld) desires 
Access to vour high presence. 

Leo. What with him f he comes not 
Uke to his father's greatness : his approach. 
S o out o f circumstance* and sudden, tells us, 

C5] To ajgirtmi, U to MMf. JOHNS. 

39* VOL. in. ^ 
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Who for Bohemia bend, to signify 
Kot only m^ succeM in Libya, sir. 
But my arrival, and my wife's, in safety 
Here, where we are. 

Leo. The blessed gods 
Purge all infection from our air, whilst you 
Do climate here ! You have a holy father, 
A graceful gentleman ; against whose person. 
So sacred as it is, I have done sin : 
For which the heavens, taking angry note. 
Have left me issueless ; and your father's bless'd, 
(As he from heaven merits it,) with you. 
Worthy his goodness. What might I have been. 
Might I a son and daughter now have look*d on. 
Such goodly things as you f 

Enter a Lord, 

Lord. Most noble sir. 
That, which I shall report, will bear no credit. 
Were not the proof so nigh. Please you, great sir, 
Bohemia greets you from himself, by me : 
Desires you to attach his son ; who has 
(His dignity and duty both cast off,) 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 
A shepherd*s daughter. 

Leo. Where's Bohemia ? speak. 

Lord. Here in the city ; I now came from him : 
I speak amazedly ; and it becomes 
My marvel, and my message. To your court 
Whiles he was hast'ning, (in the chase, it seems. 
Of this fair couple,) meets he on the way 
The father of this seeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young prince. 

Flo. Camillohas betray 'd me ; 
Whose honour, and whose honesty, till now, 
£ndur*d all weathers. 

Lord. Lay't so, to his charge ; 
He's with the king your father. 

Leo. Who i Camillo t 

Lord. Camillo, sir ; I spake with him ; who now 
Has tliese poor men in question. Never saw I 
W retches so quake : they kneel, they kiss the earth ; 
Forswear themselves as often as they speak : 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
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With divers deaths in death. 

Per, O, my poor father ! — 
The heaven sets spies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 

Leo, You are married ? 

Flo, We are not, sir, nor are we like to be ; 
The stars, I see, will kiss the valleys first :— ^ 
The odds for high and low's alike. 

Leo, My lord, 
Is this the daughter of a king. } 

Flo. She is. 
When once she is my wife. 

Leo, That once, I see, by your good father's speedy 
Will come on very slowly. I am sorry. 
Most sorry, you have broken from his liking. 
Where you were tied in duty : and as sorry. 
Your choice is not so rich in worth as beauty^ 
That you might well enjoy her. 

Flo, Dear, look up : 
Though fortune, visible an enemy, 
Should chase us, with my father ; power no jot^ 
Hath she, to change our loves.— ''Beseech you, sir» 
Remember since you ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now :« with thought of such affections* 
Step forth mine advocate ; at your request. 
My father will grant precious things, as trifl«t. 

Leo, Would he do so, I'd beg your precious mistreais> 
Which he counts but a trifle.. 

Paul, Sir, my liege,. 
Your eye hath too much youth in't : not tf month 
'Fore your queen died, she was more worth such gazes 
Than what you look on now. 

Leo, I thought of her, 
Even in these looks I made.— But your petition 

[To Florizxl. 
Is yet unanswer'd : I will to your father ; 
Your honour not o'erthrown by your desires, 
I am a friend to them, and you : upon which errand 
I now go toward him ; therefore, follow me. 
And mark what way I make : Come, good my lord. 

[Exeunt. 

i^\ BecoUcct the period when ysa were of my age. MAX.. 
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SCENE II. 

Jlie *ame, Before the Palace. Enter Avtolycui and c 

^entienun' 

Aut. 'Beseech you, sir, were yoa present at this re- 
lation ? 

1 Gent. I was by at the opening of the fardel, heard 
the old bhepherd deliver the manner how he found it : 
whereupon, after a little amazedness, we were all com- 
manded out of the chamber ; only this, methought I 
beard the shepherd say, he found the child. 

Aut, I would most gladly know the issue of it. 

1 Gent. I make a broken delivery of the business ;— 
But the changes I perceived in the king, and Camillo, 
were very notes of admiration : they seemed almost, 
with staring on one another, to tare the cases of their 
eyes ; there was speech in their dumbness, language in 
their very gesture ; they looked, as they had heard of 
a^ world ransomed, or one destroyed : A notable pas- 
sion of wonder appeared in them : but the wisest be- 
holder, that knew no more but seeing, could not say, If 
the importance were joy, or sorrow : 7 but in the ex- 
tremity of the one, it must needs be. 

Enter another Gentleman, 
Here comes a gentlenan» that, happily, knows more :*- 
The news, Rogero } 

3 Gent. Nothing but bonfires : The oracle is fulfilled; 
the king^s daughter is found : such a deal of wonder is 
broken out within this hour, that ballad-makers cannot 
be able to express it. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 
Here comes the lady Paulina's steward ; he can deliver 
you more.— How p^oes it now, sir ? this news, which is 
called true, is so like an old tale, that the verity of it is 
in strong suspicion : Has the king found his heir ? 

3 Gent, ^lost true ; if ever truth were pregnant by 
circumstance : that, which you hear, youfl swear yon 
see, there is such unity in the proofs. The mantle of 
queen Hqrmione :— her jewel about the neck of it :>— tho 
letters of Antigonus. found with it, which they know to 
be his character : — the majesty of the creature, in re- 
semblance of the mother ; — »the affection of noble- 

C7j impartanet here vouom, ttie tUag imptrtti* M MASOIL 
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ness,* which nature shows above her breeding,— and 
many other evidences, proclaim her, with all certainty, 
to be the king's daughter. Did you see the meeting of 
the two kings ? 

2 Gent, iNa 

3 Gtnt. Then you have lost a sight, which was to be 
seen, cannot be spoken of. There might you have be- 
held one joy crown another ; so, and in such manner,* 
that, it seemed, sorrow wept to take leave of them ; for 
their joy waded in tears. There was casting up of eyes, 
holding up of hands ; with countenance of such distrac- 
tion, that they were to be known by garment, not by- 
favour. ' Our king, being ready to leap out of himself 
for joy of his found daughter, as if that joy were now 
become a loss, cries^ O, thy mother^ thy mother ! then 
asks Bohemia forgiveness ; then embraces his son-in-law; 
then again worries he his daughter with clipping her ;> 
DOW he thanks the old shepherd, who stands by, like a 
weather-bitten conduit of many king's reigns, s I never 
heard of such another encounter, which lames report 
to follow it, and undoes description to do it. 

2 Gent, What, pray you, became of Antigonus, that 
carried hence the child ? 

3 Gent. Like an old tale still ; which will have matter 
to rehearse, though credit be asleep, and not an ear 
open : He was torn to pieces with a bear : this avouches 
the shepherd's son ; who has not only his innocence 
(which seems much,) to justify him, but a handkerchief, 
and rings, of his, that Paulina knows. 

1 Gent. What became of his bark, and his followers ? 

3 Gent. Wrecked, the same instant of their master's 
death ; and in the view of the shepherd : so that all the 
instruments, which aided to expose the child, were even 
then lost, when it was found. But, O, the noble combat , 

[81 AffdctioH here perhaps means disp9sition or quality. Affection is used 
ia H[amlet for nfftetation, bat that can hardly be the meaning nere. MAL. 

[9] Oar author seems to have picked up this little piece of taarology in 
bia GieriBriiip. It is the technical langoMge of conveyancers. RlTSON. 

[f] Lfc eoontenanee^ features. STEEV. [2] i.e. embracing her. STEE^ 

[3] ThiM the old copy. The modem editors— W0afArr-b:aten. Weather- 
kitten may mean* cerreded by the weather. STKEY. , 

The reading of the old copies aw>ears to be right Antony Mandy, in the 

E>elace to CerileMof England* the second part. Sec. 159>, has— <'winter- 
fW« epitaph." KITs6n 

Conduits, representing a Iraman figuret were herctoH>re not uncommon. 
One of this 1dcd« a female form, and 'a/tathtr4i»tmt itiU cxiau at Hod- 
deadon in Merti. UXNLET. 
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that, nwixt joy and sorrov, was fought in Paalina ! Sh6 
had one eye declined for the loss of her husband ; anoth- 
er elevated that the oracle was fulfilled : She lifted the 
princess from the earth ; and so locks her in embrac- 
ing, as if she would pin her to her heart, that she might 
no more be in danger of losing. 

1 Gent, The dignity of this act was worth the audi- 
ence of kings and princes ; for by such was it acted. 

3 Genu One of the prettiest touches of all« and that 
which angled for mine eyes (caught the water, though 
not the iUh,) was, when, at the relation of the queen's 
death, with the manner how she came to it, (bravely 
confessed,and lamented by the king,) how attentivenest 
wounded his daughter : till, from one sign of dolour to 
another, she did, with an ala^ I I would fain say, bleed 
tears ; for, I am sure, my heart wept blood. Who was 
most marble there, changed colour ; some swooned, all 
sorrowed : if all the world could have seen it» Uie woe 
had been universal. 

1 Gent, Are they returned to the court } 

3 Gent, No : the princess, hearing of her mother^ 
statue, which is in the keepingof Paulina,— a piece many 
years in doing, and now newly performed by that rare 
Italian master, Julio Romano ; who, had he himself 
eternity, and could put breath into his work, would be- 
guile nature of her custom, so perfectly he is her ape : 
He so near to Hermione hath done Hermione, that, they 
say, one would speak to her, and stand in hope of an- 
swer : thither, with all greediness of affection, are they 
gone ; and there they intend to sup. 

2 Gent. 1 thought, she had some great matter there 
in hand ; for she hath, privately twice or thrice a-day, 
ever since the death of Hermione, visited that removed 
house. Shall we thither, and with our company piece 
the rejoicing ? 

1 Gent, Who would be thence, that has the benefit of 
access ?* every wink of an eye, some new grace will be 
born : our absence makes us unthrifty to our knowledge. 
I-et's along. {Exeunt Gentlemen. 

^ut. Now, had T not the dash of my former life in me, 

C4") It wai, I tappose. only to span- his own labour ihn the poet pot tbb 
whole scene into narrative, for thoa^h part of the traoiaction was already 
known to the audience, and therefore conld not properly be ilhewn agalni yet 
the two kinfirs miKht have met opon rhe staf|;e, and. after the eKaoiination of 
the old Shepherd, th«« yoang lady might have been recognised in lieht of the 
spectators. JOHNS. 
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would preferment drop on my head. I brought the old 
man and his son aboard the prince ; told him, I heard 
him talk of a fardel, and I know not what : but he at 
tiiat time, over*fond of the shepherd's daughter, (so he 
then took her to be,) who began to be much sea-sick, and 
himself little better, extremity of weather continuing, 
this mystery remained undiscovered. But 'tis all one 
to me : for had I been the finder out of this secret, it 
woald not have relished among my other discredits. 

Enter Shefiherd and Clown, 

Here come those I have done good to against my will, 
and already appearing in the blossoms of their fortune. 
. Shefi, Come, boy ; I am past more children ; but thy 
sons and daughters will be all gentlemen bom. 

Clo, You are well met, sir : You denied to fight with 
xne this other day, because I was no gentleman born : 
See you these clothes } say, you see them not, and think 
me still no gentleman born : you were best say, these 
robes are not gentlemen born. Give me the lie ; do ; 
and try whether I am not now a gentleman born. 

jiut. I know, you are now, sir, a gentleman born. 

Clo. Ay, and nave been so any time these four hours. 

Shefi, And so have I, boy. 

Clo. So you have : — but I was a gentleman born before 
itiy father : for the king's son took me by the hand, and 
called me, brother ; and then the two kings called my 
father, brother ; and then the prince, my brother, and 
the princess, my sister, called my father, father ; and so 
we wept : and there was the first gentleman-like tears 
that ever we shed. 

Shefi. We may live, son, to shed many more. 

Clo. Ay ; or else 'twere hard luck, being in so pre-t 
posterous estate as we are. 

jiut. I humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon me all the 
faults I have committed to your worship, and to give 
me your good report to the prince my master. 

Shefi. 'Pr'ythee, son, do ; for we must be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. 

Clo. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

wfu/. Ay, an it like your good worship. 

Clo. Give me thy hand : I will swear to the prince, 
thou art as honest a true fellow as any is in Bohemia* 

Shefi. You may say it, but not swear it. 

30 vol.. III. 
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Clo. Not swear it, now I am a gentleman ? Let boors 
and franklins'' say it, I'll swear it. 

Shefi. How if it be false, son } 

Clo. If it be ne'er so false, a true gentleman may swear 
it, in the behalf of his friend : — And I'll swear to the 
prince, thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that thou 
wilt not be drunk ; but I know, thou art no tall fellow 
of thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunk ; but I'll 
swear it : and I would, thou wouldst be a tall fellow of 
thy hands.* 

jiui. I will prove so, sir, to my power. 

Clo. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow : If I do not 
wonder, how thou darest venture to be drunk, not being 
a tall fellow, trust me not. — Hark ! the kings and the 
princes, our kindred, are going to see the queen's picture. 
C3ome, follow us : we'll be thy good masters. \^Exeunt* 

SCENE III. 

The same. A Room in Paulina.'^ House. Enter Leontes, 
PoLiXENES, Florizel, Perdita, Camillo, Paulina, 
Lords, and Attendants. 

Leo, O grave and good Paulina, the great comfort 
That I have had of thee ! 

Paul, What, sovereign sir, 
I did not well, I meant well : All my services. 
You have paid home : but that you have vouchsafd 
With your crown'd brother, and these your contracted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor house to visit, 
It is a surplus of your grace, which never 
My life may last to answer. 

Leo. O Paulina^ 
We honour you with trouble : But we came 
To see the statue of our queen : your gallery 
Have we pass'd through, not without much content 
In many singularities ; but we saw not 
That which my daughter came to look upon, 
The statue of her mother. 

Paul. As she liv'd peerless. 
So her dead likeness, I do well believe^ 
Excels whatever yet you look'd upon, 

[5] Franklin it a freeholder, or yeoman, a man above a villain, but not a 
gentleman. JOHNS. 

[6] A tailfeflonv of thy hands means, a ttoot fellow of your sxxe. We mtm- 
are horses by hands, which contain four inches ; and from thence the ptewe 
is taken. M.MASON. 
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Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep it 

Lonely, apart : But here it is : prepare 

To see the life as lively mock'd, as ever 

Still sleep mock'd death : behold ; and say, 'tis well. 

[Paul, undravfs a curtain, and discovers a statue. 
I like your silence, it the more shows off 
Your wonder : But yet speak ;— first, you, my liege. 
Comes it not something near ? 

Leo. Her natural posture !— 
Chide me, dear stone ; that I may say, indeed, 
Thou art Hermione : or, rather, thou art she, 
In thy not chiding ; for she was as tender, 
As infancy, and grace. — But yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not so much wrinkled ; nothing 
So aged, as this seems. 

Poi, O, not by much. 

Paul. So much the more our carver's excellence ; 
Which lets go by some sixteen years, and makes her 
As she liv'd now. 

JLeo. As now she might have done, 
So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my soul. O, thus she stood. 
Even with such life of majesty (warm life. 
As now it coldly stands,) when first I woo'd her ! 
I am asham'd : Does not the stone rebuke me. 
For being more stone than it ? — O, royal piece, 
There's magic in thy majesty ; which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance ; and 
From thy admiring daughter took the spirits. 
Standing like stone with thee ! 

Per. And give me leave ; 
And do not say, 'tis superstition, that 
I kneel, and then implore her blessing. Lady, 
Dear queen, that ended when I but began. 
Give me that hand of your's, to kiss. 

Paul. O, patience ; 
The statue is but newly fix'd, the colour's 
Not dry.'' 

Cam. My lord, your sorrow was too sore laid on ; 
Which sixteen winters cannot blow away, 

[7] sir Henr) Wotton, in his Elements of Architecture mentions tt'e fashion 
of colouring even regal statues for the stronger exp^-essKsn of affection, 
which he takes leave to call an English barbarism. Sixch, liowever, was the 
pr.tctice of the time : and unless thr sup|x>scd statue of Hermione were 
jpatirttd. there could be no ruddiness upon her lip, nor could the veins verily 
igem to tear bhod, as the poet expresses it at'terwardi. TOLL£T. 
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So many summers, dry : scarce any joy 
Did ever so long live ; no sorrow, 
But kill'd itself much sooner. 

PoL Dear my brother, 
Let him, that was the cause of this, have power 
To take off so much grief from you, as he 
Will piece up in himself. 

Paul. Indeed, my lord. 
If I had thought, the sight of my poor image 
Would thus have wrought you,^ (for the stone is mine,) 
I'd not have show'd it. 

Leo, Do not draw the curtain. 

Paul. No longer shall you gaze on't ; lest your fancy 
May think anon, it moves. 

Leo, Let be, let be. 
Would I were dead, but that, methinks, already — 
What was he, that did make it .'—See, my lord. 
Would you not deem, it breath 'd ? and that those veins 
Did verily bear blood ? 

Pol. Masterly done : 
The very life seems warm upon her lip. 

Leo. The iixure of her eye has motion in*t, 
As we are mock'd with art. 

Paul. I'll draw the curtain ; 
My lord's almost so far transported, that 
He'll think anon, it lives. 

Leo, O sweet Paulina, 
Make me to think so twenty years together ; 
No settled senses of the world can match 
The pleasure of that madness. Let't alone. 

Paul. I am sorry, sir, I have thus far stirr'd you : but 
I could afflict you further. 

Leo. Do, Paulina ; 
For this affliction has a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort. — Still, methinks. 
There is an air comes from her : What fine chizzel 
Could ever yet cut breath t Let no man mock me, 
For I will kiss her. 

Paul. Good my lord, forbear : 
The ruddiness upon her lip is wet ; 
You'll mar it, if you kiss it ; stain your own 
With oily painting : Shall I draw the curtain ? 
Leo. No, not these twenty years. 

[8] WrougM^'u e. worked, agitated. STSSV. 
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Per, So long could I 
Stand by, a looker on. 

Paul, Either forbear,- 
Quit presently the chapel ; or resolve you 
For more amazement : If you can behold it» 
I'll make the statue move, indeed ; descend. 
And take you by the hand : but then you'll thinki 
(Which I protest against,) I am assisted 
By wicked powers. 

Leo. What you can make her do, 
I am content to look on : >vhat to speak, 
I am content to hear ; for 'tis as easy 
To make her speak, as move. 

PauL It is requir'd. 
You do awake your faith : Then, all stand still ; 
Or those, that think it is unlawful business 
I am about, let them depart. 

Leo, Proceed ; 
No foot shall stir. 

PauL Music ; awake her : strike.— \Mu%ic* 

'Tis time ; descend ; be stone no more : approach ; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come ; 
I'll fill your grave up : stir ; nay, come away ; 
Bequeath to death your numbness, for from him 
Dear life redeems you. — You perceive, she stirs : 

[Hebmione cornea dQwnfrom the fiedeituL 
Start not : her actions shall be holy, as. 
You hear, my spell is lawful : do not shun her, 
Until you see her die again ; for then 
You kill her double : Nay, present your hand : 
When she was young, you woo'd her ; now, in age. 
Is she become the suitor. 

Leo, O, she's warm ! {Embracing her 

If this be magic, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. 

Pol, She embraces him. 

Cain, She hangs about his neck ; 
If she pertaiM to life, let her speak too. 

Pol, Ay, and make't manifest where she has liv'd. 
Or, how storn from the dead. 

Paul, That she is living. 
Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Like an old tale ; but it appears, she lives, 
Though yet she speak not. Mark a little while- 
Please you to interpose, fair madam ; kneel. 
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And pray your mother's blessing. — Turn, good lady ; 
Our rerdita is found. 

IPreaenting Perdita, who kneels to Hermione. 

Her, You gods, look down. 
And from your sacred vials pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head ! — Tell me, mine own. 
Where hast thou been preserv'd ? where liv'd ? how 

found 
Thy father's court ? for thou shalt hear, that I, — 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou wast in being, — have preserved 
Myself, to see the issue. 

Paul. There's time enough for that ; 
Lest they desire, upon this push to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. — Go together, 
You precious winners all ; your exultation 
Partake to every one. I, an old turtle, 
Will wing me to some wither'd bough ; and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament till I am lost. 

Leo, O peace, Paulina ; 
Thou should'st a husband take by my consent. 
As I by thine, a wife : this is a match, 
And made between's by vows. Thou hast found mine ; 
But how, is to be question'd : for I saw her. 
As I thought, dead ; and have, in vain, said many 
A prayer upon her grave : I'll not seek far 
(For him, I partly know his mind,) to find thee 
An honourable husband : — Come, Camillo, 
And take her by the hand : whose worth, and honesty. 
Is richly noted ; and here justified 
By us, a pair of kings. — Let's from this place. — 
What ? — Look upon my brother : — both your pardons, 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion. — This your son-in-law. 
And son unto the king, (whom, heavens directing,} 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. — Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence ; where we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and answer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, since first 
We were dissever'd : Hastily lead away. \^Exeunt^^ 

[9] This play, as Dr. Warbnrton justly observes, is, with all its absurdi- 
ties, very entertaining. The ch .racter ot' Aotolycos is iMtarally conceived 
and strongly reprcHnted. JOHNS. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

IN order to make a ti^ estimate of the abilities and merit 
•f a writer, it is always necessary to examine the genius of, 
his ige, and the opinions of his contemporaries. A poet who 
should now make tlie whole action of his tragedy depend 
upon enchantment, and produce the chief events by the as- 
sistance of supernatural agents, would be censured as trans- 
gressing the bounds of probbbilit} , be banished from the thea- 
tre to the nursery, and condemned to write fairy tales instead 
of tragedies ; but a sui-vey of the notions that prevailed in the 
time when this play was written, will prove that Shakspeare 
VfiM in no danger of such censures, since he only turned the 
system that was then universally admitted, to his advantage, 
and was far from overburdening the credulity of his audience. 

The reality of witchcraft or enchantment, which, though not 
strictly the same, are confounded in this play, has in all ages 
and countries been credited by the common people, and in 
most, by the learned themselves. The phantoms have indeed 
appeared more frequently, in proportion as the darkness of 
ignorance has been more gross ; but it cannot be shown, that 
the brightest gleams of knowledge have at any time been suffi- 
cient to drive them out of tlie world. The time in which this 
kind of credulity was at its height, seems to have been that of 
the holy war, in which the Christians imputed all their de- 
feats to enchantments or diabolical opposition, as they i;scribed 
their success to the assistance of their military saints ; and 
the learned Dr. Warburton appears to believe (Suppl. to the 
Intr9duction to Don ^iixotej that the first accounts ol enchant- 
ments were brought mto this part of the world by those who 
returned from their eastern expeditions. But there is always 
some distance between the birth and maturity of folly as of 
"wickedness : this opinion had long existed, though pehaps the 
apfdication of it had in no foregoing age been so frequent, nor 
the reception so general. Olympiodorus, in Photius's Extracts, 
tells us of one Libanius, who practised this kind of military 
jnapc, and having promised to perform great things against the 
£arbarians luithout soldiers^ was, at the instance of the empress 
Flacida, put to death, wlien he was about to have given proofs 
of his abilities. The empress shewed some kindness in her 
anger, by cutting him off at a time so convenient for his repu- 
tation. 

But a more remarkable proof of the antiquity of this notion 
HQJiy be found in St. Chrysostom's,^ book de Sacerdotio, which 
exhibits a scene of enchantments not exceeded by any romnnce 
ef the middle age : he supposes a spectator overlooking a field 
of battle, attended by one that points out all the various objects 
31 vot. lit. 
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of horror, the engines of destruction, &nd the arts of slangh* 
ter. Let tani then proceea to shov? him in the opposite atniiet 
horses Jibing by enchantmenty urmeu men trunsported through the 
air, ana every pover anuform oj magic. Whether St. Ci i}Sos- 
tom believed that such perfurmunces were really to be seen 
in a day of battle, or only endeavoured to enliven his descrip- 
tion, by adopting the notions of the vulgar, it is equally cer- 
tain, that such notions were in his time received, and that 
therefore they were not imported from the Saracens in a later 
age ; the wars with the Saracens however gave occasion to 
their propagation, not only as bigotry naturally discovers pro- 
digies, but as the scene of action was removed to a great dis- 
tance. 

The Reformation did not immediately arrive at its meri- 
dian, and though day wus gradually increasing upon us, tlie 
goMIns of witchcraft still coiitinued to hover in the twihght. 
In the time of queen Elizabeth was the remarkable trial of 
the witches of Warbois, whose conviction is still ccmmemo- 
fated in an annual sermon at Huntingdon. But in the reign 
of king James, in which this tragedy was wTitten, many cir- 
cumstances concurred to propagate and confirm this opinion. 
The king, who was much celebrated for his knowledge, had, 
before his arrival in England, not onh exsimined in person a 
woman accused of witchcraft, hut had given a very formal ac- 
count of the practices and illusions of evil spirits, the compacts 
of witches, the ceremonies used by tlum, the manner of de- 
tecting the m, and the justice of punishing tliem, in his dia- 
logues of Dam^onoiogie, written in the Scottish dialect, and 
published at Edinburgh. This book was, soon after his succes- 
sion, re-printed at London, and «s the read\ way to gain king 
James's favour wi*s to flatter his speculations, the system of 
Damonologie was immediately adopted by all who desired 
either to gain preferment or not to lose it Thus the doctrine 
of witchcraft was very powerfully inculcated ; and as the 
greatest part of mankind have no other reason for their opin- 
ions than that they are in fashion, it cannot be doubted but 
this persuasion made a rapid progress, since vanity and cre- 
dulity co-operated in its favour. The infection soon reached 
the parliament, who, in the first year of king James, mades 
law, by which it was enacted, chap. xii. " That if any person 
'* shall use any invocation or conjuration of any evil or wicked 
** spirit ; 2. or shall consult, covenant with, entertain, em- 
" ploy, feed or reward any evil or ciu'sed spirit, to or for spy 
" intent or purpose ; 3. or take up any dead man, woman, of 
" child, out of the grave,— or the skin, bone, or any part of the 
*' dead person, to be employed or used Iq any nannsf o^ 
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** witchcraft, sorcery, charm, or enchantment ; 4. or shall use, 
•* practise, or exercise any sort of witchcraft, sorcery, charm, 
•* or encliantment ; 5. whereby any person shall be destroyed, 
•* killed, wasted, consumed, pined, or lamed in any part of the 
** body ; 6. That every such person being convicted shall suf- 
" fer death." This law was repealed in our own time. 

Thu^>, in the time of Sbakspeare, was the doctrine of witch- 
craft at once established by kw and by the fashion, and it be- 
came not only unpoUte, but criminal, to doubt it ; and as pro- 
digies are alwaj » seen in proportion as they are expected, 
witches were every day discovered, and multiplied so fast ia 
some places, that bishop Hull mentions a village in Lanca- 
shire,* where their number was greater than that of the houses. 
The Jesuits and sectaries took advantage of this universal er- 
ror, and endeavoured to promote the interest of their parties 
by pretended cures of persons afflicted by evil spirits ; but 
they were detected and exposed by the clergy of the establish- 
ed church. 

Upon this general infatuation Shakspeare might be easily 
allowed to found a play, especially since he has followed with 
great exactness sucli histories as were then thought true ; 
nor can it be doubted that the scenes of enchantment however 
they may nuw be ridiculed, were both by himself and his 
audience thought awful and afiecting. Johnson. 

This play is deservedly celebrated for the propriety of its 
fictions, and solemnity, gi'andeur, and variety of its action ; 
but it has no nice discriminations of character, the events are 
too great to admit the influence of particular dispositions, and 
the course of the action necessarily determines the conduct 
of the agents. 

The danger of ambition is well described ; and I know not 
whether it maf not be said in defence of some parts which 
now seem improbable, that, in Sbakspeare*s time, it was ne- 
cessary to warn credulity against vain and illusive predictions. 

The passions are directed to their true end. Lady Macbeth 
b merely detested ; and though the courage of Macbeth pre- 
serves some esteem, yet every reader rejoices at bis fall. 

Johnson. 

* In Nashe's Lenten Stuff. i599> it is said> that ro less than six hundred 
witches were .xecuted at oiu time : "—it is evidt-nt. by the confession of 
the six hnnr'.red Scorch witches executed in Scotland at Bartholomew tide 
was twelve month, that in Yarmouth road they were hII together in a plump 
©n CI ristmas tvt w .s two years, when the great flood was: and there sMrred 
np such tornado* s ard furicanoes ot rt mpests^as will be spoken of there whilst 
any winds or storms and tempests chare and puffin the lower region." 

REED. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Duncan, king of Scotland, 
Malcolm. Ui^ ^ona. 

DONALBAIN, 3 

Macbeth, > generals of the king's army, 

Macduff, 

Lknox, 

Rosst. [noblemen of Scotland. 

Mknteth, > '' 

Angus, 

Cathness, 

Flkance, son to Banquo, 

SiwAHD, Earl of J^orthumberland^ general of the 

English forces. 

Young SiwARD» his son, 

Seyton, an officer attending on Macbeth, 

Son to Macduff, 

^n English Doctor. A Scotch Doctor. 

A Soldier. J Porter. An old Man. 

Lady Macbeth. 

l.ady Macduff. 

Gentltivoman attending on Lady Macbeth. 

Hecate, and three Witches.* 

Lordst Gentlemen, Officers^ Soldiers^ Murderers^ 
Attendants^ and Messengers. 

The Ghost of Banquo^ and several other Apparitions. 

SCENE — in the end of the fourth act^ lies in England; 
through the rest of the play, in Scotland s and, 
chiefly J at Macbeth's castle. 



* As the play now stands, in Act IV. sc i. three (fthcr witches maktdielt 
appearance. See note thereon. ST££V. 
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iV BEN shall we threi 
In thunder, lightidng, o 

3 fViuh. When the horlyburiy'i done. 
When the battle's lost and won ;■ 

3 mteh. That will be ere let of aaa. 

1 WitcA. Where the place i 

2 Witch. Upon the heath : 

3 Witch. There to meet with Macbeth. 
1 Witch. I come, Graymalkin !» 

Ml. Paddock calls :3 Anon. 

Fair is fool, and foul is fair : 

Hover through the fog and filthy air. [ Witchea vaiUih. 

SCENE II. 
A Camp near Faret. Alaram •aitfun. Enter King tivack.v, 

Halgolk, Dohalbatn, Lsvox, nitk Attendatiu, metting 

a blttdtng Soldier. 

Oun. What bloody man is that ? He can report, 
As aeemetb by his plight, of the revolt 

[i] L«.d nbii«lt.ln»MiJi M»ebtlhwM thentngjgri. _WAM.__^ 



FniBillnle UKk.lMUrbook,intlclcd,BniidrirAiCat. i^4.,lfindlt 



_ , ,. -— inn body nine t 

Upt<niib*cna.tliittaiiiidantuiilibl>[iitn[e.wci1ioBldtiippoKDnebiniliu 
allliisirlctiibcnl«Dricac.iindiuiailHr«lththacr(MUa[or(nad. STE. 



CMllnffwini the vHcflDTacaciindiuianw with thee 

Cji ucotOh IS dw tau Ur. ColdiDia, aid mu 

ii ciflid iMibucl In the Noith. In flhiknore, hm 

■ taii- The nprtteiilKioB it St. Jama in (he wii 



howenr, It eermiiil* n 

. ,„,. , ^ ■ wiiebei' hoof- ' ■ 

Ktol' print! tmkaa fmnAB ritnter OUtiBtlUsh Brnpi, i. 

wlKhc*aTi'>t<ip*iildDvn diecUaacTDiihnxnn; and btfo. 

trimalUn •tiSftidihck,\.e.*eat.matliul,<iiithtrrtn\kititmi. Thenii 
m ceuldnnbollGig, with x witch neiir It catdD| oat the leagw of s uukcw 
ui incredlcnc brthe charm. 3TCEV. 

33 VOL. in. 



8 MACBETH. Act /. 

The newest state. 

MaU This is the Serjeant, 
Who, like a good and hardy soldier, fought 

'Gainst my captivity : Hail, brave friend ! 

Say to the king the knowledge of the broil. 
As thou didst leave it. 

SoL Doubtfully it stood ; 
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together. 
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonwald 
(Worthy to be a rebel ; for, to that. 
The multiplying villainies of nature 
Do swarm upon him,) from the western isles 
Of Kernes and Gallowglasses is supplied ;^ 
And fortune on his damned quarrel smiling, 
Show'd like a rebel's whore : But all's too weak : 
For brave Macbeth, (well he deserves that name,} 
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish'd steel. 
Which smok'd with bloody execution. 
Like valour's minion, 

Carv'd out his passage, till he fac'd the slave ; 
And ne'er shook hands, nor bade farewell to him, 
Till he unseam'd him from the nave to the chaps,' 
And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 

Dun, O, valiant cousin ! worthy gentleman ! 

SoL As whence the sun 'gins his reflexion* 
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break ; 

C4I Whether mpplied of, for iuppliedjrom or nvith, was aktndof Grecism 
of Shakspeare't rxpretsion ; or whether c^ be a corruption of the editors* 
who took Kernss and Galltnvglaties, which were only ligiht and heavy amted 
foot, to be the names of two of the western Mnnds, I don't know. WARB. 

0/and "With are indiscriminately ostrd by oar ancient wi iters. 5TEEV. 

Cil We seldom hear of such terrible crow blows j^ven and rrcehntd but by 
giants and miscreants in Amadis de GatUe, B«>sides it must be a strange dwk* 
ward stroke that could rip him upwards from the navel to the chape. But 
Shakspeare certainly wrote : 

——he unseam'd him from the nabe to the chaps, 
i. e. cut his skull in two ; which might be done by a Highlander's sword. 
This was a reasonable blow, and very naAirally expressed* on snpposhig it 
given when the head (^the wearied combatant was reclining downwards at 
the Utter end of a long dueL For the nap$ is the hiniier part of the ntck» 
where the vertebrd join to the bone of the skolL The word tmsunaed like* 
wise becomes very proper, and alludes to the satm% which fson across the 
crown of the head in that direction called the sutura satitUuis : and which 
consequently* most be opened by such a stroke. WAhB. 

[61 The thought is expressed with some obscurity, but die plain memlog 
Is this : '* As the same quarter, whence the blessing of day-llf^t ariars* 
sometimes sends us. by a dreadful reverse, the calamities of storms and tem- 
prstt; so the glorious event of Mac beth's victory* which proinisedv the con- 
Corts of peace, was immediately succeeded by me alamdng news of the Nor^ 
weyan invasion." STEEV. 
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So from that spring, whence comfort seem'd to come, 
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark : 
No sooner justice had, with valour arm'd, 
Compell'd these skipping Kernes to trust their heels, 
But the Norweyan lord, surveying vantage, 
With furbish'd arms, and new supplies of men, 
Began a fresh assault. 

Dun. Dismay'd not this 
Oar captains, Macbeth and Banquo ? 

SoL Yes ; 
As sparrows, eagles ; or the hare, the lion. 
If I say sooth, I roust report they were 
As cannons overcharg'd with double cracks ; 
So they 

Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds. 
Or memorize another Golgotha, s 
I cannot tell :— 
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help. 

Dun, So well thy words become thee, as thy wounds ; 
They smack of honour both : — Go, get him surgeons. 

[Exit Soldier, attended* 

JEnter RossE. 
—Who comes here f 

Mai. The worthy thane of Rosse. 

Len, What a haste looks through his eyes ! So should 
he look, 
That seems to speak things strange. 

Roaae. God save the king ! 

Dun. Whence cam'st thou, worthy thane i 

Roaae. From Fife, great king. 
Where the Norweyan banners flout the sky,* 
And fan our people cold. 
Norway himself, with terrible numbers. 
Assisted by that most disloyal traitor 
The thane of-Cawdor, 'gan a dismal conflict : 
Till that Bellona's bridegroom, lapp'd in proof,' 
Confronted him with self-comparisons, > 

(B] i. e. or make anothsr 6olgotha« which should be celebrated and deliv« 
CrcdT down to posterity^ with as freqamt mention as the first. HEATH. 

t9] The banneri may be poetically described as waving in mockery or de- 
fiance of the sky. STEEV. ' 

p J Lapt in proof, U, defended by armour of proof. STEEV. 

nj i.e. gave hlitt as good as he brought, shew'dhe was his equal. WARB. 
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Point against point rebellious, arm 'gainst arm, 
Curbing his lavish spirit : And, to conclude. 
The victory fell on us ; 

JDun. Great happiness ! 

Rosse. That now 
Swcno, the Norways' king, craves composition ; 
Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 
Till he disbursed, at Saint Colmes' inch,' 
Ten thousand dollars to our general use. 

Dun, No more that thane of Cawdor shall decave 
Our bosom interest : — Go, pronounce his death. 
And with his former title greet Macbeth. 

JRosse. I'll see it done. 

Dun, What he hath lost, noble Macbeth hath won. 

lExeunL 

SCENE III. 

A Heath. Thunder, Enter the three Witchet. 

1 Witch. Where hast thou been, sister ? 

2 Witch, Killing swine. 

3 Witch. Sister, where thou i 

1 Witch, A sailor's wife had chesnuts in her lap. 
And mouncli'd, and mounch'd, and mounch'd :— — GfVf 

nie^ quoth I : 
Aroint thee^ witch /* the rump-fed ronyon* cries. 

[3 ! C fmfi*-in.h, row called Jnchcomb, in a smAll island lying in the Firth 
of i:diiil)urgh, with »n abbey upon iCj dedtcattidto St. Columb. /«cA> OT 
Imhc, in the Irish and Erse Uiiguagrs. lignifies an iiland. STEEV. 

f-t] ArJnt, OT avaunt, ht^ont. POPE. 

ill one of the folio edirions the reading xi-^ Anoint thee, in a sense very con- 
sistent with the common accoant of witches. «? ho are related to perform iB*oy 
sopernatunl ^ts, bv the means of unguents, and particalarly to fly thnxipi 
tlie air to the places where they meet at their helixsh festivalt. In thi* MOtek 
tinJnt thi'f, 'iuitcht will mean, aivay, ivitch, to your infernal auemhlyi, TU* 
reading; I was inclined to favour^ because 1 had met wi th tfae word armut in lO 
other author ; till looking into He^rne's Colifctiens, I found it in a Terr old 
drawing, that he lus published, in which St. Patrick is represented viMtlnK 
hellt and ^mtting tie devils into great confusion by his presence, of wbomoiMri 
that is driving tne damned before him with a prong, has a label issidng oat of 
his mouth wicb these woTdwtOut out aronit,m which the lastisevidenthrtht 
same with arcint, and nsrd in rhe same sense as in this passage. lO^Jf^ 

Dr. Johnson's memory, on the present occasion, appears to nave orceived 
him in tnoie than a single instance. The subject of the above-mentioned 
drawing Is ascertained by a label affixed to it in Gothick lectera. JEriW CM> 
tui resurg ns a mortuis ipoliat infcmum- My predecessor j» indred, nUAc 
havt b^en misled t>y an uncouth ^ibbreviation in the Sacred Name Tin 
words— Ou/ out arcngt, are addressed to our Redeeirer by Satan, mho, tlw 
bett. r to I'lifo ce thc-ra, accompanies them with a Uast of the horn he holds 
in his right h^nd. Tartareutn intendit cernU' S.«tan is not " driving f ha 
^amned before him ;" nor is any other daemon present to sndtittkv Att 
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Her husband's to Aleppo gone, master o' the Tiger : 
But in a sieve I'll thither sail,* 
And, like a rat without a taiL? 
I'll do, I'll do. and 1*11 do. 

2 Witch, ril give thee a wind. 
1 Witch. Thou art kind. 

3 Witch. And I another. 

1 Witch. I myself have all the other ; 
And the very ports they blow, 

All the quarters that they know 
I' the shipman's card. 
I will drain him dry as hay : 
Sleep shall, neither night nor day, 
Hang upon his pent-house lid ; 
He shall live a man forbid : * 
Weary sev'n-nights, nine times nine, 
Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine :* 
Though his bark cannot be lost. 
Yet it shall be tempest- toss'd. 
Look what I have. 

2 Witch, Show me, show me. 

1 Witch, Here I have a pilot's thumb, 
Wreck'd, as homeward he did come. IDrum within, 

3 Witch. A drum, a drum ; 
Mncbeth doth come. 

office. ReJcniption not punishmcrnc is the subject of the piece. " Rynt joa^ 
witdi> qaoch Besse Locket to her mother," is a i orth conncry pro\tfrb. 

STEEV. 

£5] i, e. Scabby or mangy woman Fr. rogneux, royne icorf. STEEV. 

Thf chief, co'iks in ••oblemt^r.'s famitit8,colIp|[;e8, relii^ou« houses, hospit- 
abf &c. anciently claimed the emoluments or k*tchrn ters of kidneyi, fat, 
trotters* rumpi> Scr. which they sold to the poor. The weird sistrr in this 
SG«>ne, as an insul: on the poverty of thtr woman who bad called her nvitch, 
reproaches her jjoor abject state, as not bfidg able to procure bett':r provlsjoiv 
tlioii oilals, which are considered as the refuse of the tables of others. 

COLEPEPER. 

Z62 Re^naid Scott, in his Discovery of Witchcraft. \fi\. says it was be- 
Seved that witches " coold sail in an fgg shell, » cockie or muscle shell* 
through amd und^r the tempestuous seas." STEEV. 

[7] It should be remembered, (as it was thf belief of the times.) that 
tacmfiji a witch could usuinr the form of any animal she pleased, the tail 
ivould still he wanting The reason iriven by somr- old writers, for this de- 
ficiercy . is. that though the hand*' and feet, by an easy change, mig^t be con- 
verted Into the four paws of a becist, there was still no part about a woman 
ivhich corresponded with the length of tjdi common to almost all fbor-footed 
creatort^. STEEV. 

[8] I. e. as one under a cwset an interdiction- fk>, among the Romans, «■ 
outlaw's sentence W4S Aqua & Ignis interdictio : I. e.he was foririd the vam 
of water and fire, which impHedthe necessity' of banishment. THEO. 

f9] This mischief was supposed to be put in execution by means of a waxen 
figure, which represented the person who was to be coosiUBcd by stow «fc- 
gteet. STEEV. 

32* VOL. m. 
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Ml, The weird sisters, hand in hand, ' 
Posters of the sea and land, 
Thus do go about, about ; 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine. 
And thrice again, to make up nine : 
Peace I the charm's wound up. 

Enter Macbeth atid Banquo. 

Macb, So foul and fair a day I have not seen. 

Ban. How far is't call'd to Fores ? — What are these, 
So withered, and so wild in their attire ; 
That look not like the inhabitants o* the earth, 
And yet are on*t ? Live you ? or are you aught 
That man may question ^ You seem to understand me, 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her skinny lips : — You should be women, 
And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 
That you are so. 

Macb. Speak, if you can ; What are you ? 

1 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane o( 

Glamis ! 

2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane of 

Cawdor ! 

3 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! that shalt be king here- 

after. 
Ban. Good sir, why do you start ; and seem to fear 

Cil Thesr weird ihteri were thr Tatti of the northern nations ; the three 
hand-maids of Odin. " Hae nrminaiitur yalk>rise, quas quodvis ad prselium 
Odinas mittit Hse viros morti de6tinant,tt victoriam gi<bemant. Giuina> 
et Rota, et Pircanun minima Sku]Ida : per aera et mari.4 eqaitant semper ad 
luorita.-ot eUgent'OB : et caecles in potrstate habent." BartnolinuB de Cusk 
contrmprae ft Danis adhac Gentiiibns mortis It is for this reason Uiat Sha]^ 
speare m-kes them Xhret ; md calls them. 

T isteri (ff the sea and land ; 
and intent onlj anon dciith and mischirf. However, to gire this part of hit- 
work the more dimity, he intermixes, with this Northern, the Greek and 
Ri^man superstitions ; and pots Hecate at the head of their enchwunents* 
And to mak - it still more familiar to the common audiencr (which was dk 
ways his point,) hi' «d(ls, foranothrr insredient. a sufficient quantity «f oof 
ow>> roantry sup: rstitions concerning; witchrs ; their beards, their catB« and 
tii^ir b: oomstioks So that his nuftch-scenei are like thr charm they frmxii 
in one of th m ; where the ingredimts. are gatherrd from evfty thug skeck' 
ing in the natural world, as here, from I'yery thinsf a^jitrd in the mcreJ* 
B-j< a<i pxtr.ivagant as »11 this is, the play has had the power to charm and 
bewitch every audience, from that time to this. WAflBITRTON. 

The Va'.kyrix or V ilkv^iur. were not barely three in number. The teani* 
ed critic mivht hitve found, in B^rthoiinus, not onhr Gnnna. Rota, et SfciiJl#i» 
but also. Scop^uN, Hilda. Gonduiu, anrf GeiroscogoTa. BartholiniBS adda, that 
their number is yet greater, according to other writen who apeak <^ cheflb 
They wer- the capbearers of Odin, and conriU'ton of the desin. They wew 
disringuished by the^r elegance of form ; a^d it wodM be as joit to CU W fi M y 
youth and t>eaury with age and deformity, as the TalkyriK ff ttf Mosk 
with the Witches of Shaksycare.. ST££y. 
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Things that do sound so fair i — I'the name of truth, 
Are ye fantastical,* or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye show ? My noble partner 
You greet with present grace, and great prediction 
Of noble having, and of royal hope, 
That he seems rapt withal ; to me you speak not : 
If you can look into the seeds of time. 
And say, which grain will grow, and which will not ; 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear, 
\our favours, nor your hate. 
1 Witch. Hail ! 2 Witch. Hail ! 3 Witch. Hail ! 

1 Witch. Lesser than Macbeth, and greater. 

2 Witch, Not so happy, yet much happier. 

3 Witch. Thou shalt get kings, though thou be none : . 
So, all hail, Macbeth, and Banquo ! 

1 Witch. Banquo, and Macbeth, all hail ! 

Macb. Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell me more : 
By Sinel's death, 3 I know, I am thane of Glamis; 
But how of Cawdor ? the thane of Cawdor lives, 
A prosperous gentleman ; and, to be king, 
Stands not within the prospect of belief. 
No more than to be Cawdor. Say, from whence 
You owe this strange intelligence } or why 
Upon this blasted heath you stop our way 
With such prophetic greeting ?^Speak, I charge you. 

[ Witches vanish. 

Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the water has. 
And these are of them : — Whither are they vanish 'd ? 

Macb. Into the air ; and what seem'd corporal, melted 
As breath into the wind. — 'Would they had staid ! 

Ban. Were such things here, as we do speak about ^ 
Or have we eaten of the insane root,* 
That takes the reason prisoner ? 

Macb. Your children shall be kings. 

Ban. You shall be king. 

Macb. And thane of Cawdor too ; went it not so } 

Ban. To the self-same tune, and words. Who's here } 

Enter Rosse and Angus. 
Rosse, The king hath happily receiv'd, Macbeth, 
The news of thy success : and when he read s 

[3] By fanutstical. he means creatures of fantasy or imagination : the 
%iit»tioii is. Are these real beings before us. or are we deceivol by illusions 
offiincy? JOHNS. [3] The father of Macb. th. POPE. 

f 4] fihakspcaro allydei to the quaUtics anciently ascribed to bcvlock. 

pTEE T » 
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Thy personal venture in the rebels' fight. 
His wonders and his praises do contend. 
Which should be thine, or his : Silenc'd with that, 
In viewing o'er the rest o'the self-same day. 
He finds thee in the stout Norweyan ranks. 
Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make. 
Strange images of death. As thick as tale, 
Came post with post ;' and every one did bear 
Thy praises in his kingdom's great defence, 
And pour'd them down before him. 

Ang, We are sent, 
To give thee, from our royal master, thanks ; 
To herald thee into his sight, not pay thee. 

R088C. And, fur an earnest of a greater honour. 
He bade me, from him, call thee thane of Cawdor : 
In which addition, hail, most worthy thane ! 
For it is thine. 
Ban, What, can the devil speak true ? 
Macb, The thane of Cawdor lives ; Why do yoa 
dress me 
In borrowed robes ? 

•/ing. Who was the thane, lives yet ; 
But under heavy judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to lose. Whether he was 
Comhin'd with Norway ; or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantage ; or that with both 
He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know not ; 
But treasons capital, confess'd, and prov'd. 
Have overthrown him. 

Alacb, Glamis, and thane of Cawdor : 
The greatest is behind. — Thanks for your pains.*- 
Do you not hope your children shall be kings. 
When those that gave the thane of Cawdor to me, 
Promis'd no less to them ^ 

Ban, That, trusted home,® 
Might yet enkindle ^ you unto the crown. 
Besides the thane of Cawdor. But 'tis strange : 
And oftentimes, to win us U> our h^arm. 
The instruments of darkness tell us truths ; 

[5] MeaninR that the news came as tMck as a tale can trav^ widi dit 
post JOHNSON. 

Dr. Johnson's explanation is perfectly jostifiable. As thicki in mckat 
language, signified as fait. To spr ak thickt in our author, doca not thmeltan 
mean, to have a cloudy Indistinct utterance^ bat to delhrter wonb with — 
idity. STEEV. 

£6] i. e. entirely, thoroughly relied on. STEEV. 

17] EnkimUct for stimolatc yoa to seek. WARB. 
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Win us with honeat trifles, to betray ^s 
Id deepest consequence.— 
Cousins, a word, I pray you. 

Macb. Two truths are told. 
As happy prologues to the swelling act* 
Of the imperial theme. — I thank you, gentlemen. 
—This supernatural soliciting 
Cannot be ill ; cannot be good : — If ill. 
Why hath it |;iven me earnest of success. 
Commencing m a truth f I am thane of Cawdor : 
If good, why do I yield to that suggestion 
Whose horrid image doth unfix my hair. 
And make my seated heart* knock at my ribs, 
Against the use of nature ^ Present fears 
Are less than horrible imaginings : 
My thought, whose murder yet is but fantastical. 
Shakes so my single state of man, ' that function 
Is smother'd in surmise ; and nothing is, 
fiut what is not.s 

Han, Look, how our partner's rapt. 

Macb. If chance will have me king, why, chance may 
crown me, 
Without my stir. 

Ban. New honours come upon him 
Like our strange garments ; cleave not to their mould, 
But with the aid of use. 

Macb, Come what come may ; 
Time and the hour runs through the roughest day.3 

Ban, Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your leisure* 

Macb. Give me your favour :— my dull brain was 
wrought 

[8 J Siuelling U used in the same sense in theprolcq^ to K. Henry V: 

*• princes to act* 

And monarchs to behold the smelling scene." STEEV. 
[9] i.e. fixed, firmly placrd. STEEV. 

[i J The single state of man seems to be used by Shakspearr for an individ- 
valf in opposLton to a common wealth, or conjunct body. JOHNSON. 

[33 All powers of action are oppressed and crushed br one overwhelming 
image in the nund« and nothing is present to me bnt that* which is really 
future. Ol^* things now about me I nave no perception* being intent wholly 
00 that which has yet no existence. JOHNS. 

. CSJ " By this* I confess I do not. with his two last commentators* imagine 
is meant either the tautology of time and the hour* or an allusion to time 
pidnted with an hour-glass, or an exhortation to time to hasten Ibrwird* tat 
rather to s^y tempus et hara, time and occasion* wUl carry the thing dironf^ 
and iM-ing it to some determined point and tnd, Irt Its nature oe what it 
wlU. " This note is taken fh>m. an Essay on the Writi^ aadLGoriiil H 
Shakf peare^ &c by Mrk Montagu, 8T£EV. . \^ 
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With things forgotten.^ Kind gentlemen, your paiu 

Are rcgister'd where every day I turn 

The leaf to read them. — Let us toward the king.— 

Think upon what hath chanc'd ; and, at more time, 

The interim having weigh 'd it, let us speak 

Our free hearts each to other. 

Ban, Very gladly. 

Mach. Till then, enough Come, friends. [Exeuni* 

SCENE IV. 

Forct, A Room in the Palace. Fiouruh. Enter DuvcaV, 
Malcolm, Donalbazn, Lekox, and Attendant, 

Dun. Is execution done on Cawdor ? Are not 
Those in commission yet retum'd f 

MaL My liege. 
They are not yet come back. But I havti spoke 
With one that saw him die :' who did report. 
That very frankly he confessed his treasons ; 
Implor'd your highness' pardon ; and set forth 
A deep repentance : nothing in his life^ 
Became him, like the leaving it ; he died 
As one that had been studied in his death,* 
To throw away the dearest thing he ow'd. 
As 'twere a careless trifle. 

Dun, There's no art, 
To find the mind's construction in the face V* 
He was a gentleman on whom I built 
An absolute trust. Q worthiest cousin ! 

Enter Macbeth, Ban^uo, Rosse, and Angus. 

The sin of my ingratitude even now 

Was heavy on me : Thou art so far before. 

That swiftest wing of recompense is slow 

CO My head was 'worked, agitated, put into commotion. JOHNSON. 

[5] The beh-jvioar of the thane of Catador correkponds« in almost errrf 
circum<tance with that of the nnfortmatc earl of £wes» as related by Scowe* 
p. 793- His asking the queen's furgivcness.his confession* repentiace« and 
concei-n about behaving with prnprirty on the scaffi«ld# are minutely described 
by that historian. Such an -•ifusion could not fail of having die desired efteCt 
on an andience,many of whom were rje^witncsses to the severity of that j«- 
tice which deprived the ag; of one or its greatest om.unrnts« and SonthamP' 
toHj Shakspeare's patron, of his dearest triend. STEEV. 

[61 StuJfVtf— instructed in the art of dying. It was ntual to Mf MtadUit 
for learned in science. JOHNS. 

[7 j The construction of the mind is» I bdleve* a iilirase peodtar to ShalE- 
speare ) it implies the frame or disptiitim of the mind, by wUdi it la deter* 
mined to good or ilL JOHNS* 
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To overtake thee. 'Would, thou hadst less deserv'd ; 
That the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might have been mine ! only I have left to say. 
More is thy due than more than all can pay. 

Macb, The service and the loyalty I owe, 
In doing it, pays itself. Your highness' part 
Is to receive our duties : and our duties 
Are to your throne and state, children, and servants ; 
Which do but what they should, by doing every thing 
Safe toward your love and honour.^ 

Dun, Welcome hither : 
I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. — Noble Banquo^ 
Thou hast no less deserv'd, nor must be known 
No less to have done so, let me pinfold thee, 
And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban, There if I grow. 
The harvest is your own. 

Dun. My plenteous joys, 
Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow. — Sons, kinsmen, thanes. 
And you whose places are the nearest, know. 
We will establish our estate upon 
Our eldest, Malcolm ; whom we name hereafter. 
The prince of Cumberland : which honour must 
Not, unaccompanied, invest him only. 
But signs of nobleness, like stars, shall shine 
On all deservers.— From hence to Inverness, * 
And bind us further to you. 

Macb, The rest is labour, which is not us'd for you : 
ru be myself the harbinger, and make joyful 
The hearing of my wife with your approach ; 
So, humbly take my leave. 

Dun, My worthy Cawdor ! 

Macb, The Prince of Cumberland ! — That is a step. 
On which I must fall down, or else o'erleap, [Aaide. 
For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your fires ! 
Let not light see my black and deep desires : 
The eye wink at the hand ! yet let that be. 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to see. [Exit, 

[8] From Scripture: '* So when ye shall have done all chose things which 
are commanded vou* say. We are unprofiuble servants : we have done that 
which W9S our duty to do." HENLEY. 

[9] l^c. Johnson, observes. In hb Joomey to the WestemUlaods of Scotlandi 
tiutthe waUs of the caiUe of MjkcEethf at iBwrnen, are yei tuadlnf. ST£. 
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iJtfif. Troe, worthy Bitnquo ; he is foil so yaUant ; 
And in his commendations I am fed ; 
It is a banquet to me. Let as after him, 
Whose care is gone before to bid us welcome : 
It is a peerless kinsman. \FlQUTUh. JSxcunt, 

SCENE V. 

Invemeu. A JRoom in Macbeth'^ Ciutle, Mtaer LadyVUja» 

BETH, reading a letter. 

Lady M.— — 7%ey met nuin the day qfsuccena ; and 
I have learned by the fierfectest refiort^ they have more 
in them than mortal knowledge. When I burned in de- 
sire to question them further, they made themaetvea^^ 
air, into which they vanished. Whiles I stood rafit in ike 
wonder qf fV, came missives' from the king ^ who dU* 
hailed me. Thane of Cawdor ; by which title^ b^orxt 
these weird sisters saluted me, and referred me to'^e 
coming on of time, with. Hail, king that shalt be ! Jff> 
have I thought good to deliver thee, my dearest part' 
ner qf greatness ; that thou mightest not lose the dues 
of rejoicings by being ignorant of what greatness is 
promised thee. Lay it to thy heart, audfarew^ 

Glamis thou art, and Cawdor ; and shalt be 

What thou art promised :— Yet do I fear thy nature ; 

It is too full o*the milk of human kindness. 

To catch the nearest way : Thou would'st foe great ; 

Art not without ambition ; but without 

The Illness should attend it. What thou would'st highly, 

That would'st thou holily ; would'st not play false. 

And yet would'st wrongly win : thou'dst have, gt^at 

^ Glamis, 
That which cries, Thus thou must do, if thou have it ; 
And that which rather thou dost fear to do, 
JThan^wisheat should be undone. Hie thee hither. 
That I may pour my spirits in thine ear ; 
And chastise with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round,* 
Which fate and metaphysical aid doth seem 

To have thee crown'd withal. — What is your tidings ? 

' ■ ' ■■ >■' ■ iii«i 

[i] i.c. messenKcrs STEEV. 

fa] The golden round is the diadem. JOHNS. 

Metaphysical, which Dr. Warburton has jnatly observed^ means supernat' 
uraJ, seems, lo oar author's time* to have had bo athcr meaning. MAL« 
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Enter an Attendant. 
-Atten. The king comes here to-night. 

Lady M, Thou'rt mad to say it : 
Is not thy master with him ? who, were't so, 
Would have informed for preparation. 

Atten. So please you, it Is true ; our thane is coming : 
One of my fellows had the speed of him ; 
Who, almost dead ibr breath, had scarcely more 
Than would make up his message. 

Ijody M, Give him tending. 
He brings great news. — The raven himself is hoarse,* 

[Exit Attendant, 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under my battlements. Come, come, you spirits 
^hat tend on mortal thoughts, ^ unse^ me here ; 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-full 
Of direst cruelty ! make thick my blood. 
Stop up the access and passage to remorse ;♦ 
That no compunctious visitings of nature 
Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace between 
The effect, and it !* Come to my woman's breasts, 
And take my milk for gall,* you murd'ring ministers, 
Wherever in your sightless substances 
You wait on nature's mischief I^ Come, thick night. 
And pall thee' in the dunnest smoke of hell ! 

[3] The following is, in my opinion, the tense of this passage : 
Give him tending; the news he brin^ are worth the speed that made hint 
lose his breath. ^E^it Attendant. "^ 'Tts certain now— the raven himself is 
jpentt b hoarse by croaking rbis very message, the fatal entrance of Dancan 
under my battlements. FUSELI. 

Csl This expression signifies not the thoughts of mortals, hot marderoQs; 
desMly or destructive designs. JOHNS. 

C43 Remorse, in ancient language, signifies pity. ^TEEY. 

[53 The intent of Lady Macbeth is evidently to wish that no womanish ten* 
derness, or conscientious remorse, may hinder her purpose from proct'eding 
to effect : but neither this, nor indeed any other sense, is expressed by the 
present reading, and theretbre it cannot fcie doubted that Shakspeare wr«te 
differently, perhaps thus s ^ ' 

That no compunctious visitings of nature 
Shake my fell parpose, nor keep ^c« between 
The effect and it. 
To keep pace between, may signify to pass between, to intervene. Pace 
is, on many occasions, a favourite of Shakspeare's- This phrase is indeed 
not usual in this sense ; but was it not its novelty that gave occasion to the 
present corruption. JOHNS. 

[63 Take away my milky and put gall into the place. JOHNS. 

C7] Nature's mischief \» mischief done to natore* violation of aatnre's or- 
der committed by wickedness. JOHNS. 

[8] i. e. wrap thyself in a palL WARB. 

3 3 VOL. Iff. 
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That my keen knife* see not the wound it makes ; 
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark. 
To cry, Holdy hold I >— ^Great Glamis ! worthy Caw- 
dor !> 

Enter Macbeth. 
Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter ! 
Thy letters have transported me beyond 
This ignorant present, and I feel now 
The future in the instant. 

Macb, My dearest love, 
Duncan comes here to-night. 

Lady M. And when goes hence ? 

Macb. To morrow, — as he purposes. 

Lady M. O, never 
Shall sun that morrow see ! 
Your face, my thane, is as a book, where men 
May read strange matters :^ — To beguile the time, 
Lo<dc like the time ; bear welcome in your eye, 
Your hand, your tongue : Look like the innocent flower, 
But be the serpent under it. He that's coming 
Must be provided for : and you shall put 
This night's great business into my despatch ; 
Which shall to all our nights and days to come 
Give solely sovereign sway and masterdoro. 

Macb, We will speak further. 

Lady M. Only look up clear ; 
To alter favour ever is to fear : 
Leav e all the rest to me. \^£xeunt. 

C9] The word kuije. which at present has a familiar ondignified mcaningf 
ivai anciently used to express a sword or dagger. STEEV. 

[1] The thought is taken from the old military laws which inflicted capital 
punishment upon '* whosoever shall strike stroke at his adversary^ either ia 
the heat or otherwise^ if a third do cry hold, to the intent to part them ; es^ 
cept that they did fight a combat in a place enclosed : and then no m:ui dtfll 
be so hardy as to bid k9id» but the general." P. 364 of Mr, Bellay'a Uutmo- 
tkmt for the Wars, transUted in 1^9. TOLLET. 




feelings. 

The softer passions are more obliterated in her than in her hniband* in pro- 
portion as her ambition is greater. She meers him here 00 hit arrival fron 
•n expedition of danger, with such a salutation as woold have become one of 
hk friends or vassals; a salutation apparently fitted rather to raise histhooghtt 
to a level with her own purposes, than to testify her jo^ at hia retam« or 
manifest an attachment to his person : nor does any sentiment e np reiiife of 
love or softness fall from her throughout the play. WhUe Madbeth hinadf* 
amidst the horrors of his guilt, still retains a cmracter Icsa fiend>like than 
that of his queen, talkft to her with a degree of tenden:en» and po«n his com- 
plaints and fears into her bosom, accompanied with ccrmi of endearment. 

STEEV. 
[a] Til It is, thy looks are such as will anaken mcn'a cuiosity* dcfte 
their attention, and make room for suspicion. HEATH. 
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SCENE VI. 

The Mome, Bejort the Cattle, Hautboy*, Servants of Mac* 
BETH attending. £n;«r Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain, 
Banquo, Lenox, Macduff, RossE, Angus, an</i<»em/anf9. 

Dun, This castle hath a pleasant seat ;^ the air 
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 

Ban, This guest of summer. 
The temple-haunting martlet,' does approve, 
By his lov'd mansion ry, that the heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here : no jutty,^ frieze, buttress. 
Nor coigne of vantage, ? but this bird hath made 
His pendent bed, and procreant cradle : Where tbey 
Most breed and haunt, I have observ'd, the air 
Is delicate. 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Dun, See, see ! our honour*d hostess ! 
The love that follows us, sometime is our trouble, 
Which still we thank as love. Herein I teach you, 
How you shall bid God-yield us for your pains, * 
And thank us for your trouble. 

Lady M, All our service 
In every point twice done, and then done double. 
Were poor and single business to contend 
Against those honours deep and broad, wherewith 

Your majesty loads our house : For those of old, 

— ^ — i -^ . — \ 

[43 This short dialogue between Dancan and Banqoo whilst they are ap- 
proaching tlu- gates of Macbeth's castk, has always appeared to me a strikii^ 
Mistancc of what in palntuig is termed re^ie. Their conversation very nat- 
urally tarns upon toe beaaty of its situ atioa and the pleasantness of the air ; 
and BuiqoOf observing the martlet's nesu in every recess of the eomice* re- 
marks, that where those birds most breed and haunt, the air is delicate. The 
subject of this quiet and easy conversation gives that repose so necessary to 
the mind after the tumnltuoos bustle of the preceding scenes* and perftctlr 
eontrasts the sccme of horror that immediately succeeds. It seems as (f 
Shakspeare asked himself. What is a prince likely to say to his attenttants on 
such an occasion ? VIHiereas the modem writers teemt on the contrary* to be 
always se^dxldng for new thoughtSf such as would never occur to men in the 
■itoatioa which is represented. ->This also is frequently the practice of Hi^ 
mer, who from the midst of hattles and horrors, relieves and refreshes the 
mind of the reader, by introducing some quiet rmral image# or pictore of dCM 
mestic life. SIR I. REYNOLDS. 

[5] This bird is in the old edition caUed harht. JOHNS. 

(;61 A jutty* or Jttty» (for so it on^t rather to be written) !■ not here* aa 
has been supposed, an epithet to frttxe* but a sobstaDtive ; stgnifyiog tiiit 
part of a building which shoots forward beyond the rest. MAL* 

Cr] CMfiafes/vaii/aiv— Convenient corner. JOHNS. 

[8] To bid any one Coi.y9U him, U e. Kkd-yttld him WM tto SMM m Oo4 
reward him. WARS. 
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» 

And the iate dignities heapM up to them, 
■\Ve rest your hermits. ^ 

Du7i. Where's the thane of Cawdor f 
We cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpose 
To be his purveyor : but he rides well ; 
And his great love, sharp as his spur, hath hdlp him 
To his home before us : Fair and noble hostess, 
We are your guest to night. 

lAidy j\r Vour servants ever 
Have theirs, themselves, and what is theirs, in compt. 
To make their audit at your highness' pleasure. 
Still to return your own. 

Dun* Give me your hand : 
Conduct me to mine host ; we love him highly. 
And shall continue our graces towards him. 
By your leave, hostess. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

The same. A Room in the Castle, Hautboy t and torche*. En- 
ter and past over the stage, a Sewer, ^ and divert Servants vtitk 
dishes and service. Then enter M a cbei u . 

j\*acb. If it were done, when 'tis done, then 'twere well 
It were done quickly :' if the assassination 

1 3] That is, we as hermitt shall alwayt pray for you. ST££V. 

Ul A irwtr was an officer so called from hit placing the dishes upon the 
table. Jfievur, Fiench ; from aaeior, to place. Another parr of the senoer's 
office was to bring W'^ter for the guests to «rash thrir hands with. Itmaj 
be worth while to observe, for the sake of preserving an ancient word> that 
the dishes served in by stivers were called stiues- ST££V. 

[5] Of thi^ soliloquy the meaning is not very clear ; I h^ivc never tacmi 
the readers of Makspeare aj^reetng about it. I understand it thot : 

*' If th»t which I am about to do, when it is once dtme and cxecated* were 
done and ended without any fuUowirg cffircts, it would then be heat to. dt it 
q«tickty; if the murder could terminate in itselfi and restrain th« regular 
goui-se of consequences, if iti success could secure ittmreeastt if« being onca 
done succeisfully, without dctcciiun. it could ^x a period to all vengeance and 
enquire', so thAt this biov} might be all that I have to do> and thia anxiety all 
that 1 have to suffVr ; if this could be my condition, even here in this vamdt 
in this contracted period of temporal existence* on this narrow havA in the 
ocean of eternity. / 'vjouid jump the iifi to come, 1 would venture upon die 
deed without c ire of any future state. But th-.s is one of those cam in which 

Judgment Is p' nnounced and vengeance inflicted upon us here in our pvefent 
ite We teach others to do as we have done, and arn pauished by cwr o«b 
example." JOHNS. 

W* are told by Uryden, that " Ben Jonson, in reading some bornhMT 
speeches in M.jcbcth, which are not to te underwood, used to say that it waa 
horrour."—Vf rhain the present passage was one of those tfaoi deprecialied. 
Any person our this envious detractor would have dwelt with pfeasore on 
the tr;inscen(le.it beauties of this sublime trrieedy. wbidi, after OthsliOt is 
perhaps oar author's greatest work ; and wocud h -ve been more apt to Invt 
ircen thrown mto " strong shudders" and blood-fircesiog «« as«Cii»'' by lH 
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Could trammel up the consequence, and catch. 
With his surcease, success ;A that but this blow 
Might be the be-all and the end-all here. 
But here, upon this bank and shoal of tiroe,^— 
We'd jump the life to come.-^But, in these cases. 
We still have judgment here ; that we but teach 
Bloody instructions, which, being taught, return 
To plague the inventor : This even-handed justice 
Commends the ingredients of our poison'd chalice 
To our own lips. He's here in double trust: 
First, as I am his kinsman and his subject, 
Strong both against the deed ; then, as his host, 
Who should against his murderer shut the door, 
Not bear the knife myself. Besides, this Duncan 
Hath borne his faculties so meek,* hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against 
The deep damnation of his taking-off : 
And pity, like a naked new-born babe. 
Striding the blast, or heaven's cherubin, hors'd 
Upon the sightless couriers of the air,* 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye. 
That tears shall drown the wind.' — I have no spur 
To prick the sides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting ambition, which o'er-leaps itself. 
And falls on the other. — How now, what news ? 

Enter Lady Macbeth. > 
Lady M, He has almost supp'd ; Why have you left 
the chamber ? 

interesting and high- wrought scenes, than to have been ofiended by any Im- 
aginary hardness of its langoage ; for such it appears from the context, is 
woac he rne^nt by horrow. MALONE. 

[6] Surcease is cessation, stop. STEEV. 

Zr"} By the shoal of time, our author means the shallow ford of lift;, b«r 
tween us and the abyss of eternity. STEEV. 

[8] Wucultieit fbr office, exercise of power. Sec WARE. 

Col Courier u only runner. Couriers of air are wlnds> air in notion. Sighl* 
len IS invUil>le. JOHNS. 

The thoui^ht of the cherubin (as has bern somewhere observed) secmf to 
have been borrowed from the eiKhteenth Psalm : " Me rod-: upon the chirw 
bins and did fly , he came flying upon the wings of the wind." Anin. ia 
J^, ch XXX V. aa : " Thou causest me to ridr upon the wind" MALOIC& 

[i ] .Minding to the remission of the wind in a shower. JOHNS. 

The .irgiimenrs by which ladv Macbeth persuades her hoibatttdtDcom- 



fal The .irgiimenrs by which ladv Macbeth persuades her hnibatttdtDconi- 
nir the murder, .ifiord s proof of Shakspeare's knowledge of human natnre. 
^e urees the excellence aiul dignity of courase, a gUrteribg idea which fcfli 



iusled mankiod fW>m age to agcand miaiaicd somctlnci tSi > w i i fc rt ikiiw . . 
93* TOLi til* 
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Macb, Hath he ask'd for me i 

Lady M. Know you not, he has ? 

Macb, We will proceed no further in this busioesa : 
He hath honour'd me of late ; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all sorts of people, 
Which would be worn now in their newest gloss,. 
Kot cast aside so soon. 

Lady M. Was the hope drunk. 
Wherein you drest yourself ^ hath it slept since } 
And wakes it now, to look so green and pale 
At what it did so freely i From this time. 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own act and valour. 
As thou art in desire ^ Wouldst thou have that 
Which thou esteero'st the ornament of life^ 
And live a coward in thine own esteem ; 
Letting I dare not wait upon I would y. 
Like the poor cat i'the adage ?♦ 

Macb, Fr'ytbee, peace : 
I dare do all that may become a man ; 
Who dares do more, is none. 

Lady At, What beast was it then. 
That made you break this enterprize to me ? 
When you durst do it, then you were a man ; 
And, to be more than what you were, you would 
Be so much more the man. Nor time, nor place. 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make both : 
They have made themselves, and that their fitness noir 
Boes unmake you. I have given suck ; and know 

and toroetixnes the conqaeror ; but thi« sophisBi Macbeth hM forevrr drstrof* 
«d« by (li8ting;uishiiia true from false fortitude, in alinr and a half ; of whiu 
it niu¥ aimt^t be suid* ch.it they ousht to btttow unaBortality on x\t antlMff^ 
thougu all his other productions h:id bet^i lost : 

/ dare do oH that may become a num ; 
fVlio dares do more is lume. 

This topic, which h;4S been always employed with-too much nitcefa> it 
used In this scenp* with peculiar propriety, to a soldie** by a woman. Omn^ 
is the distinguishinK virtue of a soldier ; and the t eproach of co¥rardice on- 
iiot he borne by any man from a woman wiihout great impatience. 

She then urges the oaths by which he had bonml himself to morder Jhm- 
can^ another art of sophistry by which men hay* sometimes deluded tbeir 
■consciences, and persuaded tnemselves that what would he criminal in otbert 
is virtuous in rhtm : this argument, Shakspeare* whose ^an obl^ed bin t# 
make Macbeth yield, has not confuted, though he miglit esttily Itevc sbnwA 
tb»t a former oblisation could not be vacated l>y a latter : tlm obliKariOMt 
laid on us by 4 higher power, could not lie overnuedby obligatiom wbi^ iw 
lay upon ourselves. JOHNS. 

f 4] The adage alluded to b, Tht cat Iwisfish, hui dafti mi mtt ktrjd^ t 
eAtqs SLioat iHccs^ scd non volt tintcre {Iwuif. JQIXS^ 
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How tender 'tis, to love the babe that milkB me : 
I would, while it was smiling in my face, 
Have pluck'd my nipple from his boneless gums. 
And dash'd the brains out, had 1 so sworn, as you 
Have done to this. 

Macb, if we should fail,— ^ 

Lady M. Wc fail ! 
But screw your courage to the stic king-place. 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is asleep, 
(Whereto the rather shall his day's hard journey 
Soundly invite him,} his two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and wassel* so convince,* 
That memory, the warder of the brain. 
Shall be a fume, and the receipt* of reason 
A limbeck only :* When in swinish sleep 
Their drenched natures lie, as in a death, 
What cannot you and I perform upon 
The unguarded Duncan ? what not put upon 
His spongy officers ; who shall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell ? ■ 

Macb, Bring forth men-children only ! 
For thy undaunted mettle should compose 
Nothing but males. Will it not be receiv'd. 
When we have mark'd with blood those sleepy tw« 
Of his own chamber, and us'd their very daggers, 
That they have done't ? 

Lady M, Who dares receive it other. 
As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar 
Upon his death f 

Macb. I am settled, and bend up* 

£53 Selden conjectures thU to have been a usual cerenwny anoog tkeSaxofls 
kefore Hengist, as a notr of health- luiihing, supposing tlie expression to be 
corrupted from nvish-heil. Waael it Wassail is a word still in use in the 
mid-and counties, and signifies at present what is called Lambs'* Woob i* €• 
toasted apples in strong beer, with sugar and spice. JOHNS. 

[6] To ccnvince is* in Shakspeare. to overpower or subdue JOHNS: 

{7] A warder is a guard, a sentinel. STE. [8] i. e. the receptacle. MAI* 

9] That is, shall be only a vessel, to emit fwius or vapours. , JOHNS. 
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^eU is murder, manqutlUrs being, in the old language the term foip 
iich mu^deren is now usf d. JOHNS. 

The word is us'd in WidifPs translation of the New Testa^ient, *'aBd 
Herod 8.-nt forsh manquellers," &c. STEEV. 

[a] A metaphor from the bow. Till this intstant, the mind of Macbeth hm 
been in a stare of uncertainty and floctnarion. He has hitherto proved neithev 
resflhitely good, nor obsrinatefy wicked, llioiigh a bloody ide:* had arisen 
in his mindt after h«.- had he'-ird the prophecy in his favour, yet he content- 
edly leaves the completion of his houes to c&nce. At the concinsion, boif* 
nrco jBf hii intcnricw with 0iuicoj M iodiaM to hiittn tbe drcnc off jU^ 
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EUich corporal agent to this terrible feat. 
Away, and mock the time with fairest show : 
False face must hide what the false heart doth know. 

[^Exeunt, 

ACT 11. 

SCENE l.^The tame. Court within the Cattle, Mnter Bait- 
^uo and Fleance, and a Servant^ with a torch h^ert them. 

Banquo. 
HOW goes the night, boy .' 

Fie, The moon is down ; I have not heard the clocfc 

Ban, And she goes down at twelve. 

Fie, I take*t, *tis later, sir. 

Ban. Hold, take my sword :— There's husbandry in 
heaven,* 
Their candles are all out.-— Take thee that too. 
A heavy summons lies like lead upon me. 
And yet I would not sleep : Merciful powers ! 
Restrain in me the cursed thoughts, tnat nature 
Gives way to in repose !*— Give me my sword ;— 

Enter Macbeth, ancf a Servant with a torch.^ 

Who's there ? 

Macb. A friend. 

Ban. What, sir, not yet at rest } The king^s a-bed : 
He hath been in unusual pleasure, and 

and quits the ftt;ige witb an app^irent reiolution to murder hU •overelfffe 
But no sooner is the king under his roof* thiin, reflectine on the peculiarities 
of his own relative situation, he determines not to offend against the laws of 
hospitality or thr ties of sul jrction. kindred, and gratitude. His wife then 
■nails his constancy afresh. He yields to her suggestions, and with hit 
integrity hi-, happiness is destroyed. I have enumerated these p<*Tticalara; 
kec^use the waverings of M-'^cbeth have, by some critics been regarded at 
ttnnatoral and contradictory circumstances in his character ; not r^aiembeF» 
ing that numo repente fuit turpisiimus, or that (as Angelo observrs>) 
*' ——when once our grace we have forgot> 
" Nothinij goes right ; w^- would* and we would not— " 
a passage which cont:iins no Ui<apt justification of the changes that happen ip 
the conduct of Macbeth. STEEVENS 

[3] Husbandry here means thrifts frugality. MAL. 

r^3 It is apparent from what Banquo sa^s afterwards, that he had been 
Sfliicited in a dream to att mpt something m consequence of the prophecy of 
the Witches, that his wkingr senses were shocked at ; and ^ibpeare nat 
here most exquisiteh contrasted his rharacti r with that of Macbeth. Bni* 
foo is praying against being tempted to encourage thoughts of guilt rvn a 
Bit sleep ; while Macbeth is hurrying into temptation, rind revolving in bte 
mind every scht^me, however flagitious, that may assist him to compTete lilf 

Csrpose. The one is unwilling to sleep. lest the stune phantoms shmild asnll 
is resolution again, while the other is depriving hiflUClf off Rti tifarOiiB 
* impatience to commit the murder. ST££Vt 
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Sent forth great largess to your offices :^ 
This diamond he greets your wife withal. 
By the name of most kind hostess ; and shut up 
n measureless content. 

Macb, Being unprepar'd. 
Our will became the servant to defect ; 
Which else should free have wrought. 

Ban, All's well. 
I dreamt last night of the three weird sisters : 
To you they have show'd some truth. 

Macb. I think not of them : 
Yet, when we can intreat an hour to serve* 
Would spend it in some words upon that business. 
If you Would grant the time. 

Ban, At your kind'st leisure. 

Macb. If you shall cleave to my consent,—- when 'tis» 
It shall make honour for you.^ 

Ban, So I lose none. 
In seeking to augment it, but still keep 
My bosom franchis'd, and allegiance clear, 
I shall be counsel'd. 

Macb. Good repose, the while ! 

Ban. Thanks, sir ; The lil^e to you ! [Exit Banquo. 

Macb. Go, bid thy mistress, when my drink is ready^ 
She strike upon the bell. Get thee to-bed. [Exit Ser, 
-—Is this a dagger, which I see before me. 
The handle toward my hand i Come, let me clutch ' 

thee ; 
I have thee not, and yet I see thee still. 
Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
To feeling, as to sight ? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind ; a false creation. 
Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain ? 
I see thee yet, in form as palpable 
As this which now I draw. 
Thou marshall'st me the way that I was going ; 
And such an instrument I was to use. 

LSl Offices are rooms appropriated to servants »nd culinary purposes. 

STEEV. 

|[6] M:)Cbeth expresses his thoa^rht with affected obscurity ; h<* does not 
mention the roy^ltyt tfcuough he apparently hHd it in his mind. If you shali 
cleave to my consent* if you shall concur with me when I det(>rnaine to accept 
the crown. ivAc*!! 'tis, when that h. ppcns which the prediaion promises, it 
shall make honour for you- JOHNS. 

That Banauo was apprehensive of a drsign upon the crown, is e\ ident from 
his reply, which affords Macbeth so little encooragemcntj that be drops tkt 
mbject. aiTSON. 
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Mine eyes are made the fools o'the other senses. 

Or else worth all the rest : I see thee still ; 

And on thy blade, and dudgeon,^ gouts* of blood. 

Which was not so before.— There's no such thing : 

It is the bloody business, which informs 

Thus to mine eyes.— Now o'er the one half world, 

Kature seems dead,* and wicked dreams abuse 

The curtain'd sleep ; ' now witchcraft celebrates 

Pale Hecate's offerings ; and wither'd murder, 

Alarum*d by his sentinel, the wolf. 

Whose howl's his watch, thus with his stealthy pace, 

With Tarquin's ravishing strides, towards his design 

Moves like a ghost. 1 hou sure and firm-set earth, 

Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear 

The very stones prate of my where-about. 

And take the present horror from the time. 

Which now suits with it.*— Whiles I threat, he lives ; 

Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 

[A Bell ringi, 
I go, and it is done ; t he bell invites me* 

[7] Dudtttoifthe haft or handle of a dagger. STEE V. 

[8] Or drops, French. POPE.— -GMfi is the 'rchnical term for the spott 
on some part of the plom^^e of a h^twk : or perhaps Shakspeare used the 
word in alhision to a phrase in heraldry. SxEEV- 

Col That is, 0V€r our hemisphere all action and nutien teem to have ceased* 
Tniv image* which is, perhaps* the most striking that poetry can prodBce» 
hn been adi^pted by Dryden. in his Ccnauest ^Mexico : 

" All things are hush'd as Nature's self lay dead» 
The mounuins seem to nod their drowty head ; 
The little birds in dreams their songs repeat. 
And sleeping flow'rs benrath the night dews sweats 
Even Inst and envy sleep !" 
These Hn-'S, thmigh so well knnw.i. I have transcribed, that tht GontfMC 
berwe n them and this puss ige of Sh-ikspcare may be more accaratcly ob- 
served. Niffht is d ■; ct ibert by two are. t poets, but one describes a night of 
quiet, the otner of perturbation. In the night of Dryden, all the diatorbers of 
the world are Itld asleep ; in that of Sh Ucspeare, nothing but sorcery, lastf 
an-l murder, is awake- He thnt reads Dryden, finds himself lulled with 
serenity, and disposed to solitude and contemplation He that peruses Shak- 
s^ire, looks around al Armed, and starts to nrd himself alone. One if the 
night of a lover ; the other of a murderer. JOH NS. 

[(] Probably Shakspear wrote: The curtalnM i/ee>er. The folio spelb 
the word sleepe. STEEV.— ^\fr. S's eineiidation is entitled to a place in the 
text. It is clrarlv Shakspeare 's own word. RITSON. 

[9] Macb' th would have nothing bre>ik through the universal tUence that 
added snch a horrm* to the night, as suited well with ^he bloody deed he was 
about to perform. Mr. Burke, in his Essay on the Sublime and BeanHfnlf ob- 
serves tb^r " all general privations are grtat. because they are all terrible;'' 
and, with other things, he gives silence as an Instance, llluatrating the whc^ 
by that rem rkable passage in Virg'<l, wher' amidst all the imam nf terror 
that could be unit -d, fh' circumsr>nce of silence is particalarly dwelr npoB : 
" Uii qnibus iinptrinm est -(nimarum. nmbraeqne sikntes, 
£t Chaos et Phlegethon^ loca nocte tiKcntia late." STEEV. 
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Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell 

That summons thee to heaven, or to hell. lExit, 

SCENE II. 

TJieMame. Enter Lady Macbeth. 

JLady M. That which hath made them drunk» hath 
made roe bold : 
What hath quench'd them, hath given me fire:— —Hark! 

— Peace ! 
It was the owl that shriek'd, the fatal bellman, 
Which gives the stern'st good-night. He is about it : 
The doors are open ; and the surfeited grooms 
Do mock their charge with snores : I have drugg'd their 
possets,* 
, That death and nature do contend about them» 
Whether they live, or die. 

Macb. nVithinJ] Who's there ? what, ho ! 

Lttdif Mi Alack ! I am afraid they have awak'd. 
And 'tis not done :•— the attempt, and not the deed. 
Confounds us : — Hark ! — I laid their daggers ready, . 
He could not miss them.— Had he not resembled 
My father as he slept, I had done't.* — My husband f 

Enter Macbeth. 
Macb. I have done the deed :—— Didst thou not hear 

a noise P 
Lady M, I heard the owl scream, and the crickets cry. 
Did not you speak ^ 
Macb. When ? 
Lady M. Now. 
Macb. As I descended i 
Lady M, Ay. 

Macb. Hark ! — Who lies i'the second chamber f 
Lady M. Donalbain. 

Macb. This is a sorry sight.' [Looking on his hands. 
Lady M. A foolish thought, to say a sorry sight. 

C3] It ai^ars from this passage, as well as from many others In our old 
dramatic performances* that it was the castom to eat pcssitsivnt before bed- 
time. Mrs. Qplckly promises Jack Ragby a possef at night 8TEEV. 

t4l This is very artfal. For, as tlie poet has dr*wn die lady and her hns- 
bfliiaU it woold be dioaght the act should liave been done by her. It it lilus 
wise highly jnst ; fbr ttioagh ambition had snbdoed In her all the aeatimenta 
of nature towards present objects, yet the likeness' of one pasfr wMch iht 
had been accostomed to regard with reverence* m^de her nnnatnral passfon*. 
forasBemeatgivewaytotlitiatitoeiitidflflsdiie^aHdlMMisI^ WAHS. 
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Macb, There's one did laugh in his sleep, and one 
cried, murder ! 
That they did wake each other ; I stood and heard them : 
But they did say their prayers, and address'd them 
Again to sleep. 

Lady M. There are two lodg'd together. 

Macb, One cry'd, God blesM U9 / and, jtmen^ the other; 
As they had seen me, with these hangman's hands. 
Listening their fear, I could not say. Amen, 
When they did say, God bless us. 

Lady M, Consider it not so deeply. 

Macb. But wherefore could not 1 pronounce, amen ? 
I had most need of blessing, and amen 
Stuck in my throat. 

Lady M. These deeds must not be thought 
After these ways ; so, it will make us mad. 

Macb, Methought, I heard a voice cry, Steeti no imort I ' 
Macbeth does murder Mleeft, the innocent Mleefi ; 
Sleeps that knita uft the ravelled cleave qfcare^* 
The death of each day** Hfe^ %ore labouf*% bath. 
Bairn of hurt mind9^ great nature* 9 second courte^ 
Qhief nouriaher in l^e*%feaMt ;— 

Lady M, What do you mean ? 

Macb. Still it cried. Sleep, no more ! to all the house : 
GlamiM hath murdered Bleep ; and ther^ore Cawdor 
Shall sleep no more^ Macbeth shall sleep no more ! 

Lady M Who was it that thus cried f Why, worthy 
thane. 
You do unbend your noble strength, to think 
So brainsickly of things : — Go, get some water. 
And wasti this filthy witness from your hand.— - 
Why did you bring these daggers from the place f 
They must lie there : Go, carry them ; and smear 
The sleepy grooms with blood. 

Macb, ril go no more :— 
I am afraid to think what I have done ; 
Look on't again, I dare not. 

Lady M, Infirm of purpose ! 
Give m e the daggers : The sleeping, and the dead, 

C5I SImv* itfcnifies the ravelled knotty part of the lilkt which givet gnat 
trouble and emDarrasimnit to the knitter or weaver. HEATH. 

DraytoQ* a poet of Shakapeare't age« hai like wise attoded to sitavid or raV- 
iUed oik, in h'lB^staf Cynthia: . ,.^ 
'* At lenijrth 1 on a frmntain Ifght, 
Whose brim with. pinks was. Hatred* 
The hanks with dafHuiilTles m^r, ' 
With gcuft, Ukt tttavc was matted." LANGTOK^r 
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Are but as pictures : 'tis the eye of childhood 

That liears a painted devil. If he do bleed, 

I'll gild the faces of the grooms withal. 

For it must seem their guilt. [Exit, Knocking within, 

Macb. Whence is that knocking ? 
How is't with me, when every noise appals me ? 
What hands are here f Ha ! they pluck out mine eyes ! 
Will all great Neptune's ocean* wash this blood 
Clean from my hand t No ; this my hand will rather 
The multitudinous seas incamardine,^ 
Making the green—one red.<^ 

Re-enter Lady Macbeth. 

lAidy M, My hands are of your colour ; but I shame 
To wear a heart so white. [Knock.} I hear a knocking 
At the -south entry :— retire we to our chamber : 
A little water clears us of this deed : 
How easy is it then ? Your constancy 
Hath left you unattended. — [Knocking,} Hark ! morf^ 

knocking : 
Get on your night-gown, lest occasion call us, 
And show us to be watchers :— Be not lost 
So poorly in your thoughts. 
Alacb, To know my deed, — 'twere best not know my- 
8elf.» [Knock. 

Wake Duncan with thy knocking ! ay, 'would thoa 
couldst ! [Exeunt. 



(6) ' Soscipit, o 6elli> quantam non altima Tetbys, 

Nee genitor nympbaram abluit oceanas." Catul. in Cel. 83. STEEV. 

(7) To incamardine is to stain any thine of a flesh colour, or red. Camar- 
dine is the old term for Carnation- STEEV. 

The word may be exemplified fromCarew's Obsequies to tbeLadyAimeHay: 

" One shall ensphere thine eyes ; another shall 
Impeari thy teeth ; a third. thT white and small 
Hand sh^ll besnow ; a foordi« incarnadine 
Thy rosy cheek." WAKEFIELD. 

(8) One red does not sound to my ear as the phrasedk)gy of the age of £Uk- 
abcth : and the greatt for the green one, or for the green sea* is« I am pefi 
snadedf unexampled. MAL. 

The exprcssion'^'onered/' may be jostified by langnage mort ancient 
than that of Shakspeare. In Genesis, ii. 34. and in several other places in 
scriprare« we have—" one flesh." Again in our Litoray : " —be made one 
fold nnder one shepherd." STEEV. 

(o) i.e. While I have the thoughts of this deed« it were beit not know* tK 
he lost to, myself. This is an answer to the lady's reprooft WABA 

34 VOL. xn. 
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SCENE III. 

The same. Enter a Porter. \Knocking viUhin.'\ 

Port, Here's a knocking, indeed ! If a man were pw- 
ler of hell-gate, he should have old turning the key.' 
[Knocking.l Knock, knock, knock : Who's there, i'the 
name of Belzebub i Here's a farmer that hanged himself 
on the expectation of plenty : Come in time ; have 
napkins^ enough about you ; here you'll sweat for^ 

S Knocking.'] Knock, knock : Who's there, i'the other 
evil's name ? — 'Faith, here's an equivocator,^ that 
could swear in both the scales against either scale; 
who committed treason enough for God's sake, yet 
could not equivocate to heaven : O, come in, equivoca- 
tor. [Knocking.} Knock, knock, knock : Who's there ^ 
'Faith, here's an English tailor come hither, for stealing 
out of a French hose : ^ Come in, tailor ; here you may 
roast your goose. IKnocking.] Knock, knock : Never 
at quiet ! What are you f — 'But this place is too cold for 
hell. I'll devil-porter it no further ; I had thought to 
have let in some of all professions, that go the primrose 
way to the everlasting bonfire. \^Knocking.'] Anon, anon; 
I pray you, remember the porter. [^Ojiena the gate* 

Enter Macduff an<f Lenox. 

Macd. Was it so late, friend, ere you went to bed, 
that you do lie so late i 

Port. 'Faith, sir, we were carousing till the second 
cock : and drink, sir, is a great provoker of three things. 

Macd. What three things does drink especially pro- 
voke i 

Port. Marry, sir, nose-painting, sleep, and urine. Le- 
chery, sir, it provokes, and unprovokes : it provokes the 
desire, but it takes away the performance : Therefore, 
much drink may be said to be an equivocator with leche- 
ry : it makes him, and it mars him ; it sets him on, 
and it takes him off ; it persuades him, and disheartens 
him ; makes him stand to, and not stand to : in conclu- 

(I ) i. e. frequent more than enoogh. ST£EY£NS. 

(3) i.e. Handkerchief. STEEV. 

(3) Meaning a Jesuit; an order co troobkiome to the itate in QWMinb- 
ab^ and Kmg James the First's time. The inventors of thr oxtctaHl 
doctrine of fffiwvocaf ton. WA&B. 

a) The archness of the joke eoikiMs in this, that a Frendi koa* ttciMnff 
short and strait, a tailor mast be master of his trade who conkl MMl apf 
thing from thence* WARE. 
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sion, equivocates him in a sleep, and, giving him the 
lie, leaves him. 

Macd. I believe, drink gave thee the lie, last night. 

I^ort, That it did, sir, i'the very throat o'me : Bat I 
requited him for his lie ; and, I think, being too strong 
for him, though he took up my leg sometime, yet I 
made a shift to cast him. 

Macd, Is thy master stirring ? 

Oar knocking has awak'd him ; )iere he comes. 

Enter Macbeth. 

JLen, Good-morrow, noble sir ! 

Macb, Good- morrow, both ! 

Macd, Is the king stirring, worthy thane ? 

Afacb. Not yet. 

Macd, He did command me to call timely on him ; 
I have almost slipp'd the hour. 

Mach, I'll bring you to him. 

Macd, I know, this is a joyful trouble to you ; 
Bat yet, 'tis one. 

Macb, The labour we delight in, physics pain. 
This is the door. 

Macd, I'll make so bold to call, 
For 'tis my limited service. < {Exit Macduff. 

£,en. Goes the king 
From hence to-day ? 

Macb, He does : — he did appoint it so. 

Z,en, The night has been unruly : Where we lay. 
Our chimneys were blown down : and, as they say, 
Lamentings heard i'the air ; strange screams of death ; 
And prophecying, with accents terrible. 
Of dire combustion, and confus'd events. 
New hatch'd to the woeful time. The obscure bird 
Clamour'd the live-long night : some say, the earth 
Was feverous, and did shake. 

Macb, 'Twas a rough night. 

JLen, My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. 

Re-enter Macduff. 

Macd, O horror ! horror ! horror ! Tongue, nor heart. 
Cannot conceive, nor name thee ! 

Macb, Len, What's the matter ? 

Macd, Confusion now hath made his masterpiece ! 
Most sacrilegious murder hath broke ope 

(5) Lim//ffif, for appointed. WARB. 



\ 
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The Lord's anointed temple, and stole thence 
The life o'the building. 

Macb. What is*t you say ? the life ? 

Ijtn, Mean you his tnaiesty ? 

Maccl. Approach the chamber, and destroy your sight 
With a new Gorgon :— — Donot bid me speak ; 
See, and then speak yourselves.— —Awake ! Awake ! 

[^Exeunf Macbeth and Lsnoz. 
Ring the alarum-bell : — Murder ! and treason ! 
Banquo, and Donalbain ! Malcolm ! awake ! 
Shake off this downy sleep, death's counterfeit. 
And look on death itself ! up, up, and see 
The great doom's image ! Malcolm ! Banquo ! 
As from your graves rise up, and walk like sprights. 
To countenance this horror ! {^Bell rings* 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady AL What's the business, 
I'hat such a hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The sleepers of the house ^ speak, speak, 

Macd, O, gentle lady, 
'Tis not for you to hear what I can speak : 
The repetition, in a woman's ear. 
Would murder as it fell.— — O Banquo ! Banquo ! 

Enter Bam(^o. 
Our royal master's murder'd ! 

Lady M. Woe, alas ! 
What, in our house }^ 

Ban, Too cruel, any where. ■ 
Dear Duff, I pr'ythee, contradict thyself, 
And say, it is not so. 

Re-enter Macbeth and Lenox. 
Macb. Had I but died an hour before this chance, 
I had liv'd a blessed time ; for, from this instant, 
There*s nothing serious in mortality : 
All is but toys : renown, and grace, is dead ; 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
Is left this vault to brag of. 

(6) Had shebeen innocent, nothing bat the murder itself, and not any of in 
aggriivating ctrcumstHrces, -would naturally have affected tier. Aa it wai* 
her business was to appear highly disordered at the newt* TherefbK lite 
one who has her thoughts about her. she seeks for an aggravating cSivm* 
stance, that might be supposed most to affect iter personally ; not cooaldeiw 
ing, thnr by placing it there, she discovered rather a concern for herseUFtbM 
for the King. On the contrary. h?r hust»and, wlio luid repented dieiBCtf aal 
was now litbouring under the norrors of a recent morder, m lili eacdttnatiotr 
gives all the marks of sorrow for the fiict itself. WAEB* 
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Enter Malcolm and Dokalbaih. 

jDon. What is amiss i 

Macb, You are, and do not know it : 
The spring, the head, the fountain of your blood 
Is stopp'd ; the very source of it is stoppM. 

Macd, Your royal father's murder'd. 

MaL O, by whom * 

JLen. Those of his chamber, as it seem'd, had done't; 
Their hands and faces were all badg*d with blood. 
So were their daggers, which, unwip'd, we found 
Upon their pillows : 

They star'd, ^nd were distracted ; no man's life 
Was to be trusted with them. 

Macb. O, yet I do repent me of my fury. 
That I did kill them. 

Macd, Wherefore did you so } 

il/ac6. Who can be wise,amaz'd,temperate,aDd furious. 
Loyal and neutral, in a moment ^ No man : 
The expedition of my violent love 
Outran the pauser reason.— —Here lay Duncan, 
His silver skin lac'd with his golden blood ;7 
And his gash'd stabs look'd like a breach in nature. 
For ruin^ wasteful entrance : there, the murderers, 
Steep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
Unmannerly breech*d with gore : Who could refraki. 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
Courage, to make his love known ? 

JLady M, Help me hence, ho ! 

Macd. Look to the lady. ^ 

MaL Why do we hold our tongues. 
That most may claim this argument for ours ? 

Don, What should be spoken here, 

C7) Mr. Pope has endeavoared to improve one of these lines by substittt- 
^K l**ify ^^^ for golden blood ; bat it may easily bf admitted that he who 
coald on saci. an occasion t Ik of lacing the silver skin, woald lace it nvith 
golden bleed. No amendment can be madr to this line, of whidi every 
word is eq>:ally f lalty. hoc by a general blot.— It is not improb;ible. that Sluk« 
•pearr pot these forced and annataial metaphors into th • mouth of Macbeth^ 
as a mark of artifice and dissimulation, to shew the diflerence between the 
studied l-tngnage of hypocrisy, ai<d the natural outcries of sudden passion. 
This whole speech so considered, is a remarkable instance of judgment, at 
It consists entirely of antithesis and metapiior. JOHNSON. 

(8) Mr. Whateley justly obs- rves that, "on Lady Macbeth's seeming to 
idat,-^ while Ban^oo and Maod«iff' are solictteus about her, Maobeth, byhfai 
■Bconcem, betrays a conscioasness that the fainting is feigned" I may 
add that a bold and hardened vUKln would, trom a refined policy, hanre at- 
turned the appearance of being alarmed about her lest this very fmpMaitioo 
sbaold arise against him : the irresolate Macbeth is not taficienUy at caia 
to act such a part. MALONE. 

34* ▼01. III. 
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Where our fate, hid within an augre-hole, 
May rush, and seize us ? Let's away ; our tears 
Are not yet brew'd. 

MaL Nor our strong sorrow on 
The foot of motion. 

Ban, Look to the lady :— — 

* ILady Macbeth t« carried out. 
And when we have our naked frailties hid, 
That suffer in exposure, let us meet. 
And question this most bloody piece of work. 
To know it ^rther. Fears and scruples shake us : 
In the great hand of God I stand ; and, thence. 
Against the undivulg'd pretence I fight 
Of treasonous malice.* 

Macb, And so do I. 

ML So all. 

Macb, Let's briefly put on manly readiness. 
And meet i'the hall together. 

ML Well contented. ^Exeunt ail but Mal. and Dov. 

MaL What will you do? Let's not consort with them: 
To show an unfelt sorrow, is an office 
Which the false man does easy : I'll to England. 

Don. To Ireland, 1 ; our separated fortunes 
Shall keep us both the safer : where we are. 
There's daggers in men's smiles : the near in blood", 
The nearer bloody. 

Afal This murderous shaft that's shot. 
Hath not yet lighted ; ' and our safest way 
Is, to avoid the aim. Therefore, to horse ; 
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking. 
But shift away : There's warrant in that theft 
Which steals itself, when there's no mercy left [Exi* 

SCENE IV. 
Without the Cattle, Enter Rossb and an old Man. 

Old M. rhreescore and ten I can remember well : 
Within the volume of which time, I have seen 
Hours dreadful, and things strange ; but this sore night 
Hath trifled former knowings. 

Roase, Ah, good father. 



(9) Pret'.nce is intention, design, a sense in which the word is often 
by Shakspeare. STEEV. 

ii) The design to fix the murder opon tome innocent Mnon bn not yet 
eneflect. JOHNSON. ^ 



\ 
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Thou see'st, the heavens, as troubled with man's act> 
Threaten his bloody stage : by the clock, 'tis day, 
And vet dark night strangles the travelling lamp : 
Is it night's predominance, or the day's shame, 
That darkness does the face of earth intomb. 
When living light should kiss it \ 

Old M, 'Tis unnatural. 
Even like the deed that's done.. On Tuesday last, 
A falcon, tow'ring in her pride of place,' 
Was by a mousing owl' hawk'd at, and kill'd. 

Ro88e, And Duncan's horses, (a thing most strange 
and certain). 
Beauteous and swift, the minions of their race,^ 
Turn'd wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung out, 
Contending 'gainst obedience, as they would make 
War with mankind. 

Old M, 'Tis said, they eat each other. 

Rosse, They did so ; to the amazement of mine eyeSj 
That look'd upon't. Here comes the good Macduff :-— 

Enter Macduff. 
How goes the world, sir, now ? 

Macd, Why, see you not ? 

Rosse, Is't known, who did this more than bloody 
deed .' 

Macd, Those that Macbeth hath slain. 

Roaae. Alas, the day ! 
What good could they pretend ?' 

Macd. They were suborn 'd : 
Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king's two sons. 
Are stol'n away and fled ; which puts upon them 
Suspicion of the deed. 

Rosae, 'Gainst nature still : 
Thriftless ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own life's means !— Then 'tis most like. 
The sovereignty will fall upon Macbeth ^« 

(2) In a place of which she seemed woud ;— In an elevated sitnation. 

M ALONE. 

(3) i. e. by an owl that was honting for mice* as her proper prey. 

WHALLKY. 

(4) Most of the prodigies just before mentioned are related by Holinshedr 
as accompanying King Doffe's death. ST££V. 

(O To pretend, in tnb instance* as in many others, is simply to intend* 0> 
design. STEEV. 

(6) Macbeth, by birth, stood next in the succession to the crown* isnm«- 
jUately after the sons of Duncan. King Malcolm* Duncan's predecessor* bad 
two daughters* the eldest of whom was the mother of Duncan* die yowqilMi 
Che mother of M.<cbeth. Holinthtd* ST££y. 
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Macd. He is already nam'd ; and gone to Scone, 
To be invested. 

JRos9e, Where is Duncan's body ? 

Macd. Carried to Colmes-kill ; 
The sacred store-house of his predecessors. 
And guardian of their bones. 

Rosse, Will you to Scone ? 

Macd. No, cousin, I'll to Fife. 

Roase. Well, I will thither. 

Macd, Well, may you see things well done there ;— 
adieu •— 
Lest our old robes sit easier than our new ! 

Rofise. Father, farewell. 

Old M, God's benison go with you ; and with those 
That would make good of bad, and friends of foes ! 

[Exeunt, 

ACT III. 

SCENE I. — Fore9. A RoQtn in the Palace. Enter BAirqjtro. 

Banquo. 
THOU hast it now, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all. 
As the weird women promis'd ; and, I fear, 
Thou play'dst most foully for't : yet it was said, 
It should not stand in thy posterity ; 
But that myself should be the root, and father 
Of many kings. If there come truth from them, 
(As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine,) 7 
Why, by the verities on thee made good. 
May they not be my oracles as well, 
And set me up in hope t But, hush ; no more. 

Senet sounded. Enter Macbeth, aa king ; Ladi^ 
Macbeth, aa queen ; Lenox, Rosse, Lords^ La- 
dies, and Attendants. 

Macb. Here's our chief guest. 

Lady M. If he had been forgotten, 
It had been as a gap in our great feast. 
And all-things unbecoming. 

Macb. To-night we hold a solemn supper, sir. 
And I'll request your presence. 

Ban. Let your highness * 

Command upon me ; to the which, my duties 

(7^ Shinct for appear with all the lustre of conspicaous troth. JOHNS* 
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Are with a most indissoluble tie 
For ever knit. 

Macb, Ride you this afternoon ? 

Ban. Ay, my good lord. 

Macb, We should have else desir'd your good advice 
(Which still hath been both grave and prosperous,) 
In this day's council ; but we'll take to-morrow. 
Is't far you ride ? 

Ban. As far, my lord, as will fill up the time 
'Twixt this and supper : go not my horse the better, 
I must become a borrower of the night, 
For a dark hour, or twain. 

Macb, Fail not our feast. 

Ban, My lord, I will not. 

Macb, We hear, our bloody cousins are bestow'd 
In England, and in Ireland ; not confessing 
Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers 
With strange invention : But of that to-morrow ; 
When, therewithal, we shall have cause of state, 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse : Adieu, 
Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you ? 

Ban, Ay, my good lord : our time does call upon us. 

Macb, I wish your horses swift and sure of foot ; 
And so I do commend you to their backs. 
Farewell. [^SorzV Banquo. 

Let every man be master of his time 
Till seven at night ; to make society 
The sweeter welcome, we will keep ourself 
Till supper-time alone : while then, God be with you.— > 
[^Exeunt Lady Macbeth, Lords^ Ladiest^c. 
Sirrah, a word : Attend those men our pleasure f 

Ser, They are, my lord, without the palace-gate. 

Macb, Bring them before us. {Exic Mten.l To be 

thus, is nothing ; 
But to be safely thus : — Our fears in Banquo 
Stick deep ; and in his royalty of nature 
Reigns that, which would be fear'd : 'Tis much he dares; 
And, to that dauntless temper of his mind. 
He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour 
To act in safety. There is none, but he 
Whose being I do fear : and, under him. 
My genius is rebuk'd ; as, it is said, 
Mark Antony's was by Cssar. He chid the sisters, 
When firs^ they put the name of king upon me. 
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And bade them speak to him ; then, prophet-like, 

They haU*d him father to a line of kings : 

Upon my head they plac'd a fruitless crown. 

And put a barren sceptre in my gripe. 

Thence to be wrenched with an unlineal hand. 

No son of mine succeeding. If it be so. 

For Banquo's issue have I fil'd my mind ;> 

For them the gracious Duncan have I murder'd ; 

Put rancours in the vessel of my peace 

Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 

Given to the common enemy of man. 

To make them kings, the seed of Banquo kings ! 

Rather than so, come, fate, into the list. 

And champion me to the utterance :* — Who's there?— 

Re-enter jlttendant^ with two Murderers, 
Now to the door, and stay there till we call. [Ex, At, 
-—Was it not yesterday we spoke together ? 

1 Mur, It was, so please your highness. 

Macb. Well then, now 
Have you consider*dof my speeches^ Know, 
That it was he, in the times past, which held you 
So under fortune ; which, you thought, had been 
Our innocent self : this I made good to you 
In our last conference ; past in probation with you. 
How you were borne in hand ; how cross'd ; the iostni- 

ments ; 
Who wrought with them ; and all things else, that might, 
To half a soul, and a notion craz'd. 
Say, Thus did Banquo. 

1 Mur, You made it known to us. 

Macb, I did so ; and went further, which is now 
Our point of second meeting. Do you find 
Your patience so predominant in your nature. 
That you can let this go ? Are you so gospell'd, 

(8) 'Filed i.e. defiled WARS. 
This mark of contraction is not necessary. To fite is in the Bltbops' BIMct. 

JOHNSON. 




, _ qa'elle mr donne an dt fi a foutrance." A challenge* 
a combat a i'outr.'nce, to extremity, wm a fixetl term in the luw of armsi osed 
whcrn the combatants engaged with an odium inten ectnom* an intention to 
destroy each other, in opposition to trials of skill at fe8tiva]i« or on odierofr 
casions, where the contest was onlv for reputation or a prize. The senK 
therefore is : Let fate, that has fore-doomed the exaltaiim eftfu semt rfBofh 

Suo. enter the lists against me tvtth the utmost animosity in defence pfth emn 
tenet, which I vim endeavour to itnalidatef tv/kUfwr kt the ''"^Kg^ 
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To pray for this good man, and for his issue,' 
Whose heavy hand hath bow'd you to the grave. 
And beggar*d yours for ever i 

1 Mur, We are men, my liege. 

Macb. Ay, in the catal(^e ye go for men ; 
As hounds, and grey-hounds, mongrels, spaniels, curs^ 
Shoughs,' water-rugs, and demi- wolves, are cleped 
All by the name of dogs : the valued file^ 
Distinguishes the swift, the slow, the subtle. 
The house-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him clos'd ; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, from the bill 
Thsrt writes them all alike : and so of men. 
Now, if you have a station in the file. 
And not in the worst rank of manhood, say it ; 
And I will put that business in your bosoms. 
Whose execution takes your enemy off ; 
Grapples you to the heart and love of us. 
Who wear our health but sickly in his life. 
Which in his death were perfect. 

2 Mur, I am one, my liege. 

Whom the vile blows and buffets of the world 
Have so incens'd, that I am reckless what 
I do, to spite the world. 

1 Mur. And I another. 
So weary with disasters, tugg'd with fortune, 
That I would set my life on any chance, 
To mend it, or be rid on'c. 

Macb, Both of you 
Know, Banquo was your enemy. 

Afur. True, my lord. 

Macb. So is he mine : and in such bloody distance. 



(i) Are you of that drgree of prrciie Tirtoe ? CospiUtr was a name of 
contempt given by the PapUtg to the LoUardt, the poritant of early tbnetf 
and the precartors ci prottstantism. JOHNS. 

(2) Skoughs are probably what we bow caU shockSf demi-wotvesj lycbcK; 
d(^ bred between wolves and dogs. JOHNS. i 

(3) In this speech the word file occurs twice« and teems in both vlaces to 
have a meaning different from its presenf use. The expression, vatutd filtt 
evidently means a list or catalogue of value. A station In the fih, and nofe 
in the worst rank* may mean, a place in the list of manhood, and not In tte 
lowest place. But file seems rather to mean, in this ptace* a post of honoiff j 
the first rank, in opposition to the last ; a meaning which I have not ofascnrad 
in any other place. JOHNS. 

(4) By bloody distance is here meant, such a distance as mortal ■ ncw iii 
would BOnd at fh>m etch other when their quarrel mast be detemlMavr 
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That every minute of his being thrusts 
Against my near'st of life : And though I could 
With bare-fac'd power sweep him from my sight, 
And bid my will avouch it; yet I must not, 
For certain friends that are both his and mine. 
Whose loves I may not drop, but wail his fall 
Whom I myself struck down : and thence it is. 
That I to your assistance do make love ; 
Masking the business from the common eye. 
For sundry weighty reasons. 

2 Mur, We shall, my lord. 
Perform what you command us. 

1 Mur, Though our lives — 

Macb, Your spirits shine through you. Within this 
hour, at most, 
I will advise you where to plant yourselves. 
Acquaint you with the perfect spy o' the time. 
The moment on't ; for*t must be done to-night. 
And something from the palace ; always thought. 
That I require a clearness :' And with him, 
(To leave no rubs, nor botches, in the work,) 
Fleance his son, that keeps him company. 
Whose absence is no less material to me 
Than is his father's, must embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apart ; 
I'll come to you anon. 

Mur, We are resolv'd, my lord. 

Macb, V\\ call upon you straight ; abide within. 
It is concluded : — Banquo, thy soul's flight. 
If it find heaven, must find it out to-night. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 
The tame. Another Room. Enter Z^k/kMacbeth and a Servant, 

JLady M, Is Banquo gone from court i 

Serv, Av, madam, but returns again to-night. 

Lady M. Say to the king, I would attend his leisure 
For a few words. 
' Serv, Madam, I will. [Exit. 

Lady M. Nought's had, all's spent. 
Where our desire is got without content : 

the sword. This sense seems evulent from Che eontinaation of the meta- 
phor, where every minute of his beinrU represented as thrusting at the 
near'tijkirt nvhere life resides- STEEVENS. 

C5] !• e. Too must manage matters so* that chroaghoat the whole transSu:- 
ticn I may stand clear of suspicion. STEEV. 



ACr tn, MACBETH. 43 

'Tis safer to be that which we destrojr, 
Thao» t^ destmcdoo, dwell in doi^tM jof . 

Mntcr Macbeth. 
— How DOW, ukj lord ? why do too keep alooe } 
Of sorriest fancies* four companions making f 
Using those thooghts, which shoeld indeed have died 
With them they think on ? Things withoot remedy 
Should be widioat regard : What's done, is done. 

Macb, We have scotched the snake, not killed it ; 
Shell close, and be herself ; whilst oor poor malice 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. 
But let 

The frame of things di^oint, both the worlds sailer, 
£re we will eat oor meal in fear, and sleep 
In the affliction of these terrible dreams. 
That shake os nightly : Better be with the dead. 
Whom we, to g^in oor place, have sent to peace. 
Than on the torture of the mind to lie 
In restless ecstacy.? Duncan is in his grave ; 
After life's fitful fever, he sleeps well ; 
Treason has done his worst : nor steel, nor poison. 
Malice domestic, foreign levy, nothing. 
Can tooch him further ! 

Lady M, Come on ; 
Gentle my lord, sleek o'er your ragged looks ; 
Be bright and jovial 'mong your guests to-night. 

Macb. So shall I, love ; and so, I prsty, be you : 
Let your remembrance apply to Banquo ; 
Present him eminence,* both with eye and tongue : 
Unsafe the while, that we 

Must lave our honours in these flattering streams ; 
And make our faces vizards to our hearts. 
Disguising what they are. 

Lady M, You must leave this. 

Macb. O, full of scorpions is my mind, dear wife ! 
Thou know'st, that Banquo, and his Fleance, lives. 

Lady M. Bat in them nature's copy's not eterne.* 



[6] i.e. worthless, ignoble, vi!e. STEEV. 

[7J Rcstacy, in its general sense, signtfies any violent emotioa of the mind. 
Here it means the emotion of pain, ^tgony. STEEV. 

[8] L e. do him the highest honours. WARB. 

[9I The copy, the lease, by which they hold their lire* from nature, hai 
its time of termination limited. JOHNSON. 

The allusion it to an estate for lives held by copy of court-roll. It is clear, 
from npmberless allnsions of the same kind, that Shaksmare bad bet 11 an 
attorney's clerk. RITSON. 

3S VOL, III. 
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Macb. There's comfort yet ; they are assailable ; 
Then be thou jocund : Ere the bat hath flown 
His cloister'd flight ;' ere, to black Hecate's slimmons. 
The shard-borne beetle,' with his drowsy hums. 
Hath rune night's yawning peal, there shall be done 
A deed of dreadful note. 
' Lady M. What's to be done i 

Macb, Be innocent of the knowledge, dearest chuck, 
Till thou applaud the deed. Come, seeling night, ^ 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day ; 
And, with thy bloody and invisible hand. 
Cancel, and tear to pieces, that great bond 
Which keeps me pale ! — Light thickens ; and the crow 
Makes wing to the rooky wood :^ 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowse ; 
Whiles night's black agents to their prey do rouse. 
Thou marvell'st at my words : but hold thee still ; 
Things, bad begun, make strong themselves by ill : 
So, pr'ythee, go with me. lExeunt. 

SCENE III. 

7%: same. A Park or Lawn, luith a Gate leading to the Palaci. 

Xnter three Murderers. 

1 Mur, But who did bid thee join with us P 
3 Mur, Macbeth. 

2 Alur. He needs not our mistrust ; since he delivers 
Our offices, and what we have to do, 

To the direction just. 

1 Mur, Then stand with us. 
The west yet glimmers with some streaks of day : 
Now spurs the lated traveller apace. 
To gain the timely inn ; and near approaches 
The subject of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark ! I hear horses. 

Banquo, \yjithin,'] Give us a light there, ho ! 

— ■ — 

Ti] The bau wheeling round the dim cloisters of Qpeen's CoIIege> Cam- 
^mge, have fbeqaently imprctsed on me the stngolar propriety of this orig* 
Inal epithet. STEEV. 

[2] The sharMome beetle it the beetle borne along the air by its shards or 
scaly wings. To have an outward pair of wings of a scaly hardness, serving 
as inteeutnents to a filmy pair beneath them, is the characteristic of the 
beetle kind. WARB. 

[3] Seeiing, i. e. blinding. It is a term in fiilconry. ' WABB. 

C4J Rooi^ may mean damp, misty, steaming with exhalations. It is only 
a North country variation of dialect from reeky^ Rooky toood, indfcdj mar 
fiignify a rookery, the wood that abounds with rooks. STEEY. 
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2 Mur. Then it is he ; the rest 
That are within the note of expectation,^ 
Already are i'the court. 

1 Mur. His horses go about. 

3 Mur, Almost a mile : but he does usually » 
So all men do, from hence to the palace gate 
Make it their walk. 

Enter Ban quo and FLEANCE,a Servant with a toreh 

Jireceding them. 

2 Mur, A light, a light ! 

3 Mur. 'Tis he. 

1 Mur. Stand to't. 

JBa?i. It will be rain to-night 

1 Mur. Let it come down. ^Jseaults Banouo. 

Ban. O, treachery ! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, fly ; 

Thou may'st revenge. O slave ! 

[Dies. Fleance atid Servant eacafie,^ 
3 Mur. Who did strike out the light ? 

1 Mur. Was't not the way ?' 

3 Mur. There's but one down ; the son is fled. 

2 Mur. We have lost best half of our a£fair. 

1 Mur. Well, let's away, and say how much is done. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

A Room of State in the Palace. A Banquet prepared. Enter 
Macbeth, Lady Macbeth, Rossb, Lenox, Lords, and 
Attendants. 

Macb. You know your own degrees, « sit down : at first 
And last, the hearty welcome. 
Lords. Thanks to your majesty. 
Macb. Ourself will mingle with society, 

C5] Le. they who are sec down in the list vf guests^ and expected tosnpper. 

STEEV. 

[61 Fleance, after the assassination of his father, fled into Wales, where 
by the daughter of the Prince of that country, he had a ton named Walter, 
who afterwards became Lord High Steward of Scotland, and from thence 
assumed the name of Walter Steivard. From him, in a direct line. King 

James I. was descended ; in compliment to whom our author has chosen to 
escribe Banquo, who was equally concerned with Macbeth in the oiardero^ 
Duncan, as innocent of that crime. MAL. 

[7] i< e. the best means to eflfect our purpose. RITSON. 

^83 I believe the true meaning of this passage is. 

You know your own degree, sit down.— >To first 
And last the hearty welcome. 

All of whatever degree, from the highest to the lowest, may be assstired that 

their visit is well received, JOHNS. 



4# MAOB&TH. AC*r 111, 

And play the humble host. 

Our hostess keeps her state ;* but, in best time. 

We will require her welcome. 

l^ady M. Pronounce it for me, sir, to all our friends; 
For my heart speaks, they are welcoiri^. 

Enter Jirat Murderer^ to the door. 

Macb, See, they encounter thee with their hearts' 
thanks : 
Both sides are even : Here I'll sit i' the midst : 
Be large in mirth ; anon, we*ll drink a measure 
The table round. — There's blood upon thy face. 

Mur, 'Tis Banquo's then. 

Macb, 'Tis better thee without, than he within.* 
Is he despatch'd ? 

Mur. My lord, his throat is cut ; that I did for him. 

Macb. Thou art the best o' the cut^throats : Yet he's 
good. 
That did the like for Fleance : if thou didst it» 
Thou art the nonpareil. 

Mur. Most roval sir, 
Fleance is *scai> d. 

Macb. Then comes my fit again : I had else been 
perfect ; 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock ; 
As broad, and general, as the casing air ; 
But now I am cabin'd, cribb'd, connn'd, bound in 
To saucy doubts and fears. But Banquo's safe .* 

Mur. Ay, my good lord : safe in a ditch he bides, 
With twenty trenched gashes on his head; 
The least a death to nature. 

Macb. Thanks for that : 

There the grown serpent lies ; the worm,' that's fled, 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed. 
No teeth for the present. — Get thee gone ; to-morrow 
We'll hear, ourselves again. \^Exit Murderer. 

Lady M. My royal lord. 
You do not give the cheer : the feast is sold, 3 
That is not often vouch'd, while 'tis a making. 



{?] 



i.e. continues in her chair of stare at the head of the tabi e. STEEV. 
The author might mean, It is better that Banquo^s blood nvere en thy 
face, than he in this room. JOHNSON. 
[2] This term, in our author's time, was applied to all of the serpent kind. 

r3] The meaning is, that which is not given cheerfully, canoot be called • 
gift, it ii loroething that must be paid for. JOHNS. 
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*Tis given with welcome : To feed, were best at home ; 
From thence, the sauce to meat is ceremony ; 
Meeting were bare without it. 

Macb, Sweet remembrancer ! — 
Now, good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both ! 

jLen. May it please your highness sit i 

IThe Ghost q/* Ban quo riaes^ and ^itsif^ 

M A c B E T h'* yi/flCf • 

Macb, Here had we now our country's honour roof'd. 
Were the grac'd person of our Banquo present ; 
Whom may I rather challenge for unkindness, 
Than pity for mischance ! 

Ro88€, His absence, sir. 
Lays blame upon his promise. Please it your highness 
To grace us with your royal company ? 

Macb, The table's full. 

Len, Here's a place reserv'd, sir. 

Macb, Where i 

JLen, Here,my lord.What is't that moves your highness? 

Macb, Which of you have done this ? 

jLorda, What, my good lord ? 

Macb, Thou can'st not say, I did it : never shake 
Thy gory locks at me. 

Roaae. Gentlemen, rise ; his highness is not well. 

Lady M, Sit, worthy friends : — my lord is often thua^ 
And hath been from his youth : 'pray you, keep seat ; 
The fit is momentary ; upon a thought 
He will again be well : If much you note him, . 
You shall offend him, and extend his passioa ; 
Feed, and regard him not— Are you a; man I 

Macb, Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that 
Which might appal 4he devil. 

Lady M, O proper stuiF ! • 

This is the very painting 9f your fear : 
This is the air-drawn dagger, which, you said, 
Led you to Duncan. O, these flaws, and starts, 
(Impostors to %rue fear,) would well become 
A woman's story, at a wiifter's fire, 
Authoriz'd by her grandam. Shame itself ! 
Why do you make such faces ? When all's done, 
You look but on a stool. 

Macb. Pr'ythee, see there ! behold ! look ! lo ! how 
say you ?— *• 

35* VOL. Ill, 
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Why, what care I Mf thou canst nod, speak too.— 
If charnel-houses, and our graves, must send 
Those that we bury, back, our monuments 
Shall be the maws of kites. [Ghost disappears^ 

Lady M, What! quite unmann'd in folly ? 
Miacb. If I stand here, I saw him. 
JLady M. Fie, for shame ! 

Macb, Blood hath been slied ere now, i'the olden time*, 
Ere human statute purg'd the gentle weal ;* 
Ay, and since too, murders have been performed 
Too terrible for the ear : the times have been. 
That, when the brains were out, the man would die; 
And there an end : but now, they rise again. 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns. 
And push us from our stools : This is more strange 
Than such a murder is. 

Lady M. My worthy lord, 
*Your noble friends do lack yqu» 

Macb. I do forget : 

Do not muse at me,^ my most worthy friends ; 

I have a strange infirmity, which is nothing 

To those that know me. Come, love and health to alt ; 

Then 1*11 sit down : — Give me some wine, fill full :— 

I drink to the general joy of the whole table. 

Ghoat rises. 
And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miss ; 
Would he were here ! to all, and him, we tliirst,^ 
Artd all to all. 8 

Lords, Our duties, and the pledge. 
Macb, A vaunt-! and quit my sight ! Let the car^tt 
hide thee ! . . ' 

Thy bones are marrowless, thy blood. is cold;' 
Thou hast no speculation in those ev^s 
Which thou dost glare with ! 

Lady M. Think of this, good peers. 
But as a thing of custom : 'tis'no. other ; 
Only it spoils the pleasure of the time* 
• Macb. What man dare, I dare : '^ ! - 

Is] The gentle weal« is>tbe peaceable commonity, the state made qaiet and 
aafe by human statutes.—" Mollia securee peragehant otia gentes." JOH)i& 

£6] To muie anciently signified to luonder, to be in am^xt, ST££V. 

[7] We thintt I soppose, 3ieans we desire to drink. M. MASON. 

{81 L e. All good wishes to all : 9Q«h as be hadtamcd above, love, BtHhh, 
.and joy. WARB. 
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Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear, 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger. 
Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble : Or, be alive again. 
And dare me to the desert with thy sword 
If trembling 1 inhibit thee,* protest me 
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible shadow ! 

IG/iost disa/i/iears. 
tUnreal mockery, hence ! — Why, so ; — being gone, 
I am a man again.-^Pray you, sit still. 

JLady M, You have displac*d the mirth, broke the 
good meeting, 
With most admir'd disorder. 

Macb. Can such things be. 
And overcome us like a summer's cloud. 
Without our special wonder i You make me strange 
Even to the disposition that I owe. 
When now I think you can behold such sights, 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks. 
When mine are blanch'd with fear. 

Jioaae, What sights, my lord t 

Lady M, I pray you, speak not ; he grows worse and 
worse ; 
Question enrages him : at once, good-night :■ ' ■ 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at once. 

Lcn, Good night, and better health 
Attend his majesty ! 

Lady M, A kind good-night to all ! 

[Exeunt Lords and jittendants, 

Macb, It will have blood ; they say, blood will have 
blood : 
Stones have been known to move, and trees to speak ; 
Augurs and understood relations, have 
By magot-pies,' and choughs, and rooks, brought fortli 
The secret'st man of blood. ^What is the night ? 

Lady M, Almost at odds with morning, which is which^ 

[9] To inhibit i% to forbid. STEEV. 

[i] Perhaps we should read auguries, i. e. prognosticatiofii by flmwaf 
•mens and prodigies. « These, (says he) together witii the t?cmiM-tlfcia<)f 
events with causes, have been instrumental in divulging the aMM' 
murders." In Cotgrave's Diet, a mugpie is called magataj^* JAj,.. 
the original name of the bird ; Magot being the familiar mellMlMgi^ 
pies, as we say Robin to a redbreast, Tom to a titmouse* PhflifXO Atpl 
Sec. The modertt mag is th^ abbreviation of tile anctcat JtEiMb 
whi«h we had from.the French. ;STJEEV. *r-«--» 
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Macb, How say V thou,that Macduff denies his person, 
At our great bidding ?» 
Lady M. Did you send to him, sir i 
Macb. I hear it by the way ; but I will send : 
There's not a one of them, but in his house 
I keep a servant fee'd. I will to-morrow, 
(Betimes I will,} unto the weird sisters : 
More shall they speak ; for now I am bent to know. 
By the worst means, the worst : for mine own good, 
All causes shall give way ; I am in blood 
Stept in so far, that, should I wade no more, 
Returning were as tedious as go o'er : 
Strange things I have in head, that will to hand ; 
Which must be acted, ere they may be scann'd.* 
JLady M, You lack the season of all natures, sleep.^ 
Macb, Come,we*ll to sleep : My strange and self-abui^ 
Is the initiate fear, that wants hard use : 
We are yet but young in deed. [Exeunt, 

SCENE V. 

The Heath. Thunder. Enter Hecate, meeting the three Wit^hU' 

1 Witch, Why, how now, Hecate ?* yoo^look angerly. 

Hcc, Have I not reason, beldams, as you are. 
Saucy, and overbold t How did you dare 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth, 
In riddles and affairs of death ; 
And I, the mistress of your charms. 
The close contriver of all harms, 
Was never caird to bear my part, 
Or show the glory of our art ? 

[2] Macbeth here asks a ()aestlon, which the recollection of a momentbi- 
ables him to answer. Of this forgetfulness> natural to a mind oppressed, there 
is a beautiful instance in the sacred song of Deborah and Barak—" She asked 
her wise women counsel, yea, she returned answer to herself." STEEV. 

What Macbeth means to say is this : What d9 you think of this circmh 
stance* that Macduff denies to come at our great bidding ? What do you infir 
from thence ? What is ycur opinion of the matter F StEEV. 

C3] To scan is to examine nicely. STEEV. 

C4] I take the meaning to be* " You want sleep, which seasons* or gives 
the relish to, all nature. '' Indiget somni vit£ condimenti." JOHN& 

[5] Shakspeare has been tensured for introducing Hecate among the vnJjgW 
witches, and, consequently, for confounding ancient with modern supersti- 
tions. But the Gothic and Pagan fictions were now frequently blended and 
incorporated. The Lady of the Lake floated in the suite of Neptune befort 
Qjieen Elizabeth at Kenilworth ; Ariel aifsnmes the semblance of a tea* 
nymph, and Hecate, by an easy associ^ioft, conducts ^ ritc* of the wf ir# 
sisters in Macbeth. T. WARTON. 
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And, which is worse, all you have done, 

Hath been but for a wayward son. 

Spiteful, and wrathful ; who, as others do^ 

Loves for his own ends, not for you. 

But make amends now : Get you gone, 

And at the pit of Acheron 

Meet me i* the morning ; thither he 

Will come to know his destiny. 

Your vessels, and your spells, provide, 

Your charms, and ey^Ty thing beside : 

1 am for the air ; this night Til spend 

Unto a dismal fatal end. 

Great business must be wrought ere noon : 

Upon the corner of the moon 

There hangs a vaporous drop profound ;*» 

I'll catch it ere it come to ground : 

And that, distill'd by magic slights,^ 

Shall raise such artificial sprights. 

As, by the strength of their illusion. 

Shall draw him on to his confusion : 

He shall spurn fate, scorn deaths and bear 

His hopes 'bove wisdom, grace, and fear : 

And you all know, security 

Is mortals' chiefest enemy. 

Song, [Within.] Come away^ come away, iSf'c*^ 
Hark, I am call'd ; my little spirit, see. 
Sits in a foggy cloud, and stays for me. \^Exit. 

1 Witch. Come» let's make haste ; she'll soon beback 
again. lExeunt, 

SCENE VI. 

Fores. A Room in the Palace* Enter Lbn ox and another JLord^ 

Len, My former speeches have but hit your thoughts, 
Which can interpret further : only, I say. 
Things have been strangely borne : The gracious Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth : — marry, he was dead :— 

[6] This vsmorous drop seems to have been meant for the same as the 
virui iunareot tht ancients, being a foam which the moon was supposed to 
^ed on particular herbs, or other objects, when strongly solicited by en- 
cluntment. Lucan introduces Ericthu using it. L. 6 : 

" et virus large lunjre ministrat.** STEEV. 

C?] Slights— ATt% ; subtle practices. JOHNSON. 

C8J This entire song I found in a MS. dramatic piece, entitled, " A Tra/fi- 
Coomodie called The fVitch ; tong since acted, &c» written by Thomas Mid- 
ifteton." STEEV. 
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And the right-valiant Banquo walk'd too late ; 

Whom, you may say, if it please you, Fleance kill'd, 

For Fleance fled. Men must not walk too late. 

-Who cannot want the thought, how monstrous 

It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain, * 

To kill their gracious father ? damned fact ! 

How it did grieve Macbeth ! did he not straight. 

In pious rage, the two delinquents tear. 

That were the slaves of drink, and thralls of sleep ? 

Was not that nobly done ? Ay, and wisely too ; 

For 'twould have anger'd any heart alive, 

To hear the men deny it. So that, I say. 

He has borne all things well : and I do think. 

That, had he Duncan's sons under his key» 

(As, an't please heaven, he shall not,) they should find 

What 'twere to kill a father ; so should Fleance. 

But, peace ! — for from broad words, and 'cause he fail'd 

His presence at the tyrant's feast, I hear, 

Macduff lives in disgrace : Sir, can you tell 

Where he bestows himself ? 

Lord, The son of Duncan, 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth, 
Lives in the English court ; and is receiv'd 
Of the most pious Edward with such grace. 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high respect : Thither Macduff is gone 
To pray the holy king, on his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Siward : 
That, by the help of these, (with Him above 
To ratify the work,) we may again 
Give to our tables meat, sleep to our nights ; 
Free from our feasts and banquets bloody knives ; 
Do faithful homage, and receive free honours, 
All which we pine for now : And this report 
Hath so exasperate the king, that he 
Prepares for some attempt of war. 

JLen. Sent he to Macduff t 

Lord, He did : and with an absolute, Sir not J^ 
The cloudy messenger turns me his back. 
And hums ; as who should say, YouHl rue the time' 
That clog's me with this answer. 

Leu, And that well might 
Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wisdom can provide. Some holy angel 
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Fly to the court of England, and unfold 
His message ere he come ; that a swift blessing 
May soon return to this our suffering country 
Under a hand accurs'd ! 

Lord. My prayers with him. \Excmit. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE !.—-<< dcwi Cane. In the middle a Cauldron boiling. 
Thunder. Enter the three Witches.^ 

1 Witch. 
THRICE the brinded cat hath mew'd. 

2 Witch, Thrice ; and once the hedge-pig whin'd.* 

3 Witch, Harper cries : — 'Tis time, 'tis time. 
1 Witch. Round about the cauldron go ; 

In the poison'd entrails throw.—— 



Cq} Scene /.—As this is tke chief scene of enchantment in the play« it is 
-proper^ in this place» to obserTe, with how mnch jadj^ment Shakspeare hat 
selected all the circomstances of his infernal ceremonies^ and tiow exactly 
he has coaformeil to common opinions and traditions : 

" Thrice the brinded cat hath mew'd." 

The nsaal form in which familiar spirits are reported to converse with 
witches, is that of a cat. A witch, who was tried about half a century be- 
fore the time of Shakspeare, had a cat named Ruttcrkin, as the spirit of one 
of those witches was Grimalkth ; and when any mischief w^fS to be done^ 
she used to bid Ratterkin go and fly. Bat once, when she would have sent 
Rutterkin to torment a daughter of the Countess of Rutland, instead of 
ioing or flying, he only cried mew, from whence she discovered that the \7uhr 
was out of his power, the power of witches being not universal, but IxmiteOt 
as Shakspeare has taken care to inculcate : 

** Though his bark cannot be lost, 
'* Yet it shall be tempest-tost.'* 

The common afflictions which the malice of witches produced, were mel- 
ancholy, iits, and loss of flesh, which are threatened by one of Shakspeare's 
witchrs : ... 

** Weary sev'n nights, nine times nine, 

" Shall ne dwindle, peak, and pine." 

It was likewise their practice to destroy the cattle of their neighbours, 
iand the farmers have to this day many ceremonies to secure their cows and 
other cattle from witchcraft ; but they seem to have been most suspected of 
malice against swine. Shakspeare has accordingly made one of his witches 
declare that she has b een killing stoine ; and Dr. Harsnet observes, that, about 
that time, *' a soiu could not be ill of the measlesp nor a girl of the sullens, but 
teme old woman was charged with witchcraft." 

** Toad, that under the cold stone, 
" Days and nights hast thirty-one 
•' Swelter'd venom sleeping got, 
" Boil thou first i'the charmed pot." 

Toads have likewise lo«g Iain under the reproach of being by some means 
•aocessarf to witchcraft^ for which reason Shakspeare^ in the first scene m 



Toad, that under coldest stone. 
Days and nighta hait thirtf-one 
Swelter'd venom sleeping g;ot, 
Bcal thou first i* the charmed pot ! 



or Toad, 3 
itotbepot. y- — ■ 

_j lod|Uigi i>^.... __^_ -— _^ _ ^ ^„_ 

vJal, gpon wfalcb Ibine thai unxccuud him yaifieinnt etfrctratiml, el 
H Um, 1 uppoK, wlih wilclicrafl. 

•■ Fillet of » ftnnj inake. 



Hie proprietv ofthcif ii^ereditnTi mtj 
niHr In wMcb the TTudtr* vrho hoa time 



^'^^^ 



thelanv Hilnat wltc 
win —^ ■ 



KiDg Jamn cuDilned; ai«l who hulof a iteid 

__,, dfd inDneorchlirnHHnbllo.tiKi fingcnrorher ihire. 

It ItabKrvablcihitSluiluHltc. on ihli gnu ixxiilsn, irbtch invotvetthe 
Am of « klnjt, malili^iH all the ciTtamituicH of horror. Thrbabt, whoK 
fingv li ncd, nait tw itringlrd In iU birth ; the grsaie mmt noi only be 
human, ba.i rnuthave drn|>i>nl from ■ nlbbet. the gibbet of ■ nuiderer ; ani 
trwtnthtmow, wbO'C binod is uned, muBt have offeihled namre by dcvooTin; 
1^ own fanavT, Thete anlouchet of jadgntnt and gcniiu. 



IlSrfJIinlllS;, 
tmTngltmay." 



itadi Id * former part : 

■' — -nrlnHi'-rti, hand in haniJ,— 

" And thrice again, Co make up nine." 
~~ ~ re brnnght together, brcanie they both tedii u*- 

-Buch levity fcr the lolemnlty of enchr 

one qnoUtion from Camdeh't acconnt of 

„ „.,„.., ,.. ..„.,ce really obiervfll by the nncivlliied naiiveieC 

th« GOoIitry ! " When any one gen a frfl," layi ihe infbmier of Canden. 
"he tarn nn. and. tunint three linieitt Ihirltkl. digia bole in theeartfai 
lt>rtbH>liiniiinethattherei>aiiriHlinthegrwind,(iidir he falHilchEn 
twa or three dayi, they lend one of their wnnun that i% ihtlled In thai my 
ratbcriwe, nbere ahe aayi, I call thee Dm the eait. watt north. iBd 



m'tk gmei, the woodi. thr riTera, and the fima. Rom the /air 
t 'mhitt-" Tbere wai ilkewiteabcok writtm twmre die tiae 



te Mice, where ahe aayi, I a 

wiuli. n<nn the gmei, the wood! .. 

nt, Uatk, illiiU." There wai iikewiie — .. 

ndnpitre,dr*IFibii«,anoat!>c other prnpeniea, theco/uHTinfapirlti. 

RbnyocliR' cimimiiaiK:'! miiht be inrticulariscd. in which Shakweare 
bHibownhiijodgnent and hit knowledge. JOHNSON. 

[i] The orchin, or hedgehog, from Ita lolilarineij, the Dglineu of in Ip- 
feannce, Hid fi DID i pupuliropinion that ii tacked or ^Kutoned ihe oddm 
ofeow*, wai adopted into the demDnnlogic lytusi, and itt iliape wat tomr. 
dnce.npniiedtabeit'iiinedbvmiichio'o'ttelrei- Hence Icwai ouof lb* 
fittaa^Cx'.ibmiiThiTimfal. T, WAHTON. 



M, Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, bum ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Fillet of a fenny snake. 
In the cauldron boil and bake : 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog^. 
Wool of bat, and tongue of dog, 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's sting. 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's wing. 

For a charm of powerful trouble. 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 

AIL Double, double toil and trouble % 
Fire, bum ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

3 Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf ; 
Witches' mummy ; maw, and gulf, 

Of the ravin 'd salt-sea shark ;> 
Root of hemlock, digg'd i' the dark ; 
Liver of blaspheming Jew ; 
Gall of goat, and slips of yew, 
Sliver'd in the moon's eclipse ; 
Kose of Turk, and Tartar s lips ;^ 
Finger of birth-strangled babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd by a drab. 
Make the gruel thick and slab : 
Add thereto a tiger's chaudron,'* 
For the ingredients of our cauldron. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hecate, and the other three Witches.^ 

Hec. O, well done ! I commend your pains ; 
And every one shall share i' the gains. 
And now about the cauldron sing, 

' " • ' ' i. ,, I , ■ , I I ■ I III i .^ I «, . 

[2] The fit// is the i'wallo'w, the throat. AavmV is glutted with prey. 
Kavtn is toe ancienc word for prey obtained by violence. STEE V. 

|[33 These tng^redients* in all probability, owed their introdaction to the 
detestation in which the Turks were held on account of the holy wars. 

STEEV. 

C4] -Chttudrtm, i- e. entradli ; a word formerly in common use in the books 
of cookery. STEEV. 

[5I The insertion of these words (and the other thf-et Witches) in the orig- 
inafcopy , mast be owing to a mistake. RlTSON. 

Perhaps these additional Witches were brooght on for the sake of the «p> 
|M*oaehing- dance. The original triad of bags was insufficient fn: the per* 
formance of the " ancient round" introdocea in p^ 59* STBSV. 

36 VOL. ni. 
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Like elves and fairies in a ring. 
Enchanting all that you put in. 

SONG. 

£laci spiritt andtohitCf 

Red spirits and grey s 
Mingle, mingle, mingle, 

Tou that m,ingle m^y, 

2 Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs, 
Something wicked this way comes : 
Open, locks, whoever knocks. 

Enter Macbeth. 

JMacb, How now, you secret, black,and midnight hags ? 
What is*t you do ? 

jilL A deed without a name. 

Afacb. I c6njure you, by that which you profess, 
(Howe'er you come to know it,) answer me : 
Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
Against the churches ; though the yesty waves* 
Confound and swallow navigation up ; 
Though bladed com be lodged,? and trees blown down ; 
Though castles topple on their warders' heads ;^ 
Though palaces, and pyramids, do slope 
Their heads to their foundations ; though the treasure 
Of nature's germins tumble all together, » 
Even till destruction sicken, answer me 
To what I ask you. 

1 mtch. Speak. 

2 IViteh, Demand. 

3 fVitch, We'll answer. 

1 Witch. Say, if thou'dst rather hear it from our 
mouths, 
Or from our masters' ? 

Macb. Call them, let me see them. 

1 Witch. Pour in sow's blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow ; grease, that's sweaten 
From the murderer's gibbet, throw 
Into the flame. 

[6] Testy waves— i. c. foamini^ or frothy waves. JOHNSON. 

[7I Corn, prostrated by the wind, in modern lan{(WiKe, is said to be hyd', 
bat lod^d had anciently the i arae meanini?. RITSON. 

£81 fopph is used for tumble. STEEV. 

tpj Cirmim are seeds which hanre begun to germinate or sproat. Gsrmekt 
Lat. G<rr«ff. Fr. STEEVENS. » * ^ 
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All. Come, high, or low ; 
Thyself, and office, deftly * show. 

Thunder, An Afifiarition of an armed Head riaea,^ 

Macb. Tell me, thou unknown powV, 
1 Witch, He knows thy thought ; 
Hear his speech, but say thou nought. 
Afifi, Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth ! beware Mac> 
duff; 
Beware the thane of Fife.—- Dismiss me :.— Enough. 

[Deacenda, 
Macb, What-e'er thou art, for thy good caution, 
thanks ; 
Thou hast harp'd my fear aright :3— But one word 
more : 
1 Witch, He will not be commanded : Here's another. 
More potent than the first. 

Thunder, An Afifiarition of a bloody Child riaea, 

Afifi, Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth !— 

Macb, Had I three ears, l*d hear thee. 

Afifi, Be bloody, bold. 
And resolute : laugh to scorn the power of roan, 
For none of woman born shall harm Macbeth. 

\^Deacenda, 

Macb. Then live, Macduff; What need I fear of thee i 
But yet I'll make assurance double sure. 
And take a bond of fate : thou shalt not live ; 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear, it lies. 
And sleep in spite of thunder.— What is this, 

Thunder, An Afifiarition of a Child crowned ^ with a 

tree in hia hand, riaea. 

That rises like the issue of a king ; 

And wears upon his baby brow the round 

And top of sovereignty.* 

[i] I.e. with adroitness, dexterously. Deft is a North country word. STE. 

[2] The armed head represents symbolically Macbsth's head cut off and 
brought to Malcolm by Macduff. The bloody child is Macduff untimely ripp'd 
from his mother's womb. The child with a crown on his head> and a bough 
in his hand, is the royal Malcolm ; who orderedhts soldiers to hew them down 
a bough, and bear it before them to Dunsiuane. This observation I have 
adopted from Mr. Upton. STEEV. 

[3] To harp, is to touch on a passion as a harper touches a string. STEE. 

{;43 The round is that part of the crowd that encircles the head. The top 
is the ornament that rises Above it. JOHNS. 



^ 
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AIL Listen, but speak not. 

App, Be lion-mettled, proud ; and take no care 
Who chafes, who frets, or where conspirers are : 
Macbeth shall never vanquished be, until 
Great Bimam wood to high Dunsinane hill 
Shall come against him. {^Detcenda. 

Macb, That will never be ; 
Who can impress the forest ;' bid the tree 
Unfix his earth-bound root ? sweet bodenients ! good ! 
Rebellious head,* rise never, till the wood 
Of Birnam rise, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the lease of nature, pay his breath 
To time, and mortal custom. — Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing ; Tell me, (if your art 
Can tell so much,) shall Banquo's issue ever 
Reign in this kingdom ^ 

All, Seek to know no more. 

Macb» I will be satisfied : deny me this, 
And an eternal curse fall on you ! Let me know : — 
Why sinks that cauldron i and what noise is this i 

iHautboya^ 

1 Witch. Show ! 2 WUch. Show ! 3 Witch. Show ! 

AIL Show his eyes, and grieve his heart ; 
Come like shadows, so depart. 

Eight Kings^ appear, and pass over the Stage in order ; the last 
Kvith a Glass in his hand ; hAH<^voJollov)ing. 

Macb, Thou art too like the spirit of Banquo ; down 1 
Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls :• — And thy hair, 
Thou other gold-bound brow, is like the first : — 
A third is like the former : — Filthy hags ! 
Why do you show me this .> — A fourth ? — Start, eyes ! 
What ! will the line stretch out to the crack of doom i 
Another yet ? — a seventh ? — 1*11 see no more :— 

C5I i. e. who can command the forest to serre hire Uke a soldier impressed. 

JOHNSON. 

[6] i.e. let rebellion never make head against me till a forest more, and I 
shall reign in safety. THEOBALD. 

M *' It is reported that Voltaire often laoghs at the tragedy^ of Macbeth* 
fbr having a legion of ghosts in it. One should imagine he either had not 
learned English, or had forgot his Latin ; for the spirits of Banquo's line art 
so more ghosts, than the representation of the Julian race in the ^tuid ; 
and there is no ghost bat Banquo's throoghoat the play." 

Essay on the Genias and Writingpi of Shakspeare, Sec by Mrs. Montagu. 

CB3 The expression of Macbeth, that the crown sears his eye-baits, is taken 
from the method formerly practised of destroying the sig^t of captives or 
competitors, by holding a bomlnr bason before the eye, which dried op lU 
homidity. Whence the Italian a^acfnar^K to bUnd. JOHNS. 
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And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glass, 
Which shows me many more ; and some I see, 
That two- fold balls and treble scepters carry :• 
Horrible sight ! — Ay, now, I see, 'tis true ; 
For the blood-bolter'd Banquo smiles upon me,' 
And points at them for his. — What, is this so ? 

1 Witch, Ay, sir, all this is so : — But why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly i — 
Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprights,* 
And show the best of our delights ; 
I'll charm the air to give a sound, 
While you perform your antique round : 
That this great king may kindly say. 
Our duties did his welcome pay. 

[Mmmc. The Witches dance, and vanish, 

Macb. Where are they ? Gone ? — Let this pernicious 
hour 
Stand aye accursed in the calender ! 3_ 
Come in, without there .' 

Enter Lenox. 

Z.en, What's your grace's will ? 

Macb. Saw you the weird sisters ? 

Len, No, my lord. 

Macb. Came they not by you ? 

Len. No, indeed, my lord. 

Macb. Infected be the air whereon they ride ; 
And damn'd, all those that trust them ! — I did hear 
The galloping of horse : Who wast came by ? 

Len. 'Tis two or three, my lord, that bring you word, 
Macduff is fled to England. 

Macb. Fled to England ? 

JLen. Ay, my good lord. 

Macb. Time, thou a^ticipat'st my dread exploits :* 
The flighty purpose never is o'er-took. 
Unless the deed go with it : From this moment, 
The very firstlings of my heart shall be 
The firstlings of my hand. And even now 

^9) This was intended as a compliment to King James the First, who first 
united tile two islands and the thrte kingdoms under one head ; mr hose house 
too was said to be descended from Banquo. WARB. 

(i) To bolter, in Warwickshire, signifies to dtiiib, dirty, or begrime. ST££. 

|2) i. e. spirits. STEEV. 

(3) In the ancient alminacks the unlucky days were distinguished by a 
mark of reprobation. STEEV. 

I4) To anticipate is here to prevent, by taking away the opporturity. 

36* YOl. iir. 
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To crown my thoaghts with acts, be it thought and done : 
The castle of Macduff I will surprise ; 
Seize upon Fife ; give to the edge of the sword 
His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate souls 
That trace his line. No boasting like a fool ; 
This deed I'll do, before this purpose cool : 
But no more sights !' — Where are these gentlemen f 
Come, bring me where they are. [^Exeunt, 

< 

SCENE II. 

Fife. A Mootn in Macduff'^ Cattle, Enter Lady Macdvfv, 

her SoUf and Rossb. 

L.Macd. What had he done, to make him fiy the land^ 

Roaae. You must have patience, madam. 

L, Macd. He had none : 
His flight was madness : When our actions do not, 
Our fears do make us traitors. 

Roaae. You know not, 
Whether it was his wisdom, or his fear. 

L, Macd. Wisdom ! to leave his wife, to leave hisbabesv 
His mansion, and his titles, in a place 
From whence himself does fiy f He loves us not ; 
He wants the natural touch :« for the poor wren. 
The most diminutive of birds, will fight. 
Her young ones in her nest, against the owl. 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love ; 
As little is the wisdom, where the flight 
So runs against all reason. . 

Roaae. My dearest coz', 
I pray you, school yourself : But> for your husband, 
He is noble, wise^ judicious, and best knows 
The fits o'the season. '^ I darchiot speak much further : 
But cruel are the times, when we are traitors. 
And do not know ourselves ; when we hold rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear ; 
But fibat upon a wild and violent sea. 
Each way, and move. — I take my leave of you : 

' K ' ■ ' " ' ■ !■ ■ ■ ■ — I. ■■■■■■ • . 

(5) This hasty reflection is to be considered as a moral €0 the foregoisi; 
scene : 

" Til ne tiosesieris scire (nefas) qaem inihi, qaem tibi 

*' Finem Ui dederint Leuconoe* et Bab^iomos 

" Tentaris numeios, at melais qnicquiderit pati." STEEY* 

(6) Natural sensibility. He is not touched with natural affh:tion. JOHN. 

(7) What is moBt^i/lmrto bcdoM in mrj coBJoncture. ANONTMOVS^ 
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Shall not be long but PU be here again > 
Things at the worst will cease, or else climb upward 
To what they were before.— My pretty cousin, 
Blessing upon you ! 

jL. Macd, Father'd he is, and yet he's fatherless. 

RoBse, I am so much a fool, should I stay longer, 
It would be my disgrace, and your discomfort : 
I take my leave at once. [Exit. 

L,, Macd. Sirrah, your father's dead ; 
And what will you do now ? How will you live ? 

iSon.' As birds do, mother. 

i. Macd, What, with worms and flies i 

Son, With what I get, I mean ; and so do they. 

X. Macd, Poor bird ! Jthou'dst never fear the net, nor 
lime. 
The pit-fall, nor the gin. 

^072. Why should 1, mother f Poor birds they are not 
set for. 
OVIy father is not dead, for all your saying. 

X. Macd, Yes, he is dead ; how wilt thou do for a 
father ? 

^072. Nay, how will you do for a husband ? 

L. Macd. Why, I can buy me twenty at any market. 

Son. Then you'll buy 'em to sell again. 

£., Macd. Thou speak'st with all thy wit ; and yet, 
i'faith. 
With wit enough for thee. 

Son, Was my father a traitor, mother ? 

X.. Macd. Ay, that he was. 

Son, What is a traitor ? 

X. Macd, Why, one that swears and lies. 

Son, And be all traitors, that do so f 

X. Macd, Every one that does so, is a traitor, and 
must be hanged. 

^072. And must they all be hanged, that swear and lie ? 

X. Macd. Every one. 

^072. Who must hang them ^ 

Li, Macd. Why, the honest men. 

^072. Then the liars and swearers are fools : for there 
are liars and swearers enough to beat the honest men, 
and hang up them. 

X. Macd, Now God help thee, poor monkey ! But 
how wilt thou do for a father ? 

Son* If he were dead, you'd weep for him : if you 
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would not, it were a good sign that I should quickly 
have a new father. 
X. Macd, Poor prattler ! how thou talk'st. 

Enter a Meaaenger. 

Mc99. Bless you, fair dame ! I am not to you known, 
Though in your state of honour I am perfect. 
I doubt, some danger does approach you nearly : 
If you will take a homely man's advice, 
Be not found here ; hence, with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, methinks, I am too savage ; 
To do worse to you, were fell cruelty,* 
Which is too nigh your person. Heaven preserve you ! 
I dare abide no longer. [^Exit Meaaenger, 

L, Macd, Whither should I fly ? 
I have done no harm. But I remember now 
I am in this earthly world ; where, to do harm, 
Is often laudable : to do good, sometime, 
Accounted dangerous folly : Why then, alas ! 
Do I put up that womanly defence, 
To say, I have done no harm ^— What are these faces I 

Enter Murderera. 

Mur. Where is your husband ? 

L, Macd. I hope, in no place so unsanctified. 
Where such as thou may'st find him. 

Mur. He's a traitor. 

Son. Thou ly'st, thou shag-ear'd villain. 

Mur. What, you egg? [^Stabbing him* 

Young fry of treachery ? 

Son. He has killed me, mother : 
Run away, I pray you. [Diea, 

[£x. i. Macd. crying murder^ and fiuraued 

by the Murderera. 

SCENE III. 

England. A JRoctn in the King's Palace, JRnter Malcolm arid 

Macduff. 

MaL Let us seek out some desolate shade^ and there 
Weep our sad bosoms empty. 

Macd. Let us rather 
Hold fast the mortal sword ; and, like good men, 

. (8) To do «»ritf is to let her and her children be detUoyed without wwn- 
"'g* JOHNS. 
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Bestride oar down-fall'n birthdom :* £ach new won>. 
New widows howl ; new orphans cry ; new somms 
Strike heaven on the face, that it resoonds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 
Like syllable of dolour. ' 

MaU What I believe, I'll wail ; 
What know, believe ; and, what I can redress. 
As I shall find the time to friend, I will. 
What you have spoke, it may be so, perchance. 
This tyrant, whose sole name blisters our tongues. 
Was once thought honest : you have lov'd him well ; 
He hath not touch'd you yet. I am young ; but some* 

thing 
You may deserve of him through me ; and wisdom* 
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb. 
To appease an angry god. 

Macd, I am not treacherous. 

MaL But Macbeth is. 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil, 
In an imperial charge. But 'crave your pardon ; 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot transpose : 
Angels are bright still, though the brightest fell : 
Though all things foul would w«ar the brows of grace, 
Yet grace must still look so.* 

Macd. I have lost my hopes. 

MaL Perchance, even there, where I did find my 
doubts. 
Why, in that rawness* left you wife, and child, 
(Those precious motives, those strong knots of lov'e,} 
Without leave-taking ? — I pray you. 
Let not my jealousies be your dishonours, 

(9) The allosion is to a man from whom something valuable is aboat to be 
taken by violence^ and who. ttiat he may defend it without incumbrance^ 
lays it on the ground, and stands over it with his weapon in his hand. Our 
birthdom, or birthright, says he, lies on the ground ; let us, like men who are 
to fight for what is dearest to them, not abandon it. but stand over it and de* 
fend it. This is a strong picture of obstinate resolution, JOHNS. 

(1) The portents and prodigies in the skies, of which mention is made be- 
fore, showed that heaven sympathised with Scotland. WARB. 

(2) That is, and 'tis wisdom. HEATH. 

(3) The meaning perhaps is this :— My^uspicions cannot injure you. if you 
be virtuous, bv supposing that a traitor may put on your virtuous appearance. 
I do not say that your virtuous appearance proves you a traitor ; for virtue 
must wear its proper form, though that form be counterfeited by villainy. 

JOHNS. 

(4) Kaiuntfii— without previous provision, without due preparationi with' 
#ttt viatwity of pounsel. JOHNS. 
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Bat mine own safeties : — You may be rightly just. 
Whatever I shall think. 

Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor country ! 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy basis sure. 
For goodness dares not check thee ! wear thou thy 

wrongs, 
Thy title is aflFeer'd !»— -Fare thee well, lord : 
I would not be the villain that thou think'st 
For the whole space that's in the tyrant's grasp^ 
And the rich East to boot. 

MaL Be not offended : 
I speak not as in absolute fear of you. 
I think, our country sinks beneath the yoke ; 
It weeps, it bleeds ; and each new day a gash 
Is added to her wounds : I think, withal. 
There would be hands uplifted in my right ; 
And here, from gracious England, have I offer 
Of goodly thousands : But, for all this. 
When I shall tread upon the tyrant's head. 
Or wear it on my sword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before ; 
More suffer, and more sundry ways than ever. 
By him that shall succeed. 

Macd. What should he be ? 

MaL It is myself I mean :* In whom I know 
All the particulars of vice so grafted, 
That, when they shall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will seem as pure as snow ; and the poor state 
Esteem him as a lamb, being coropar'd 
With my confineless harms. 

Macd, Not in the legions 
Of horrid hell, can come a devil more damn'd 
In evils, to top Macbeth. 

MaL I grant him bloody. 
Luxurious, avaricious, false, deceitful. 
Sudden, malicious, smacking of every sin 

(5) Affeer'd, a law term for confirm'd. POPE. 

'i'o affeer (for so it shouhi be written) is to assess, or reduce to certainty. 
All amerciaments— that is, judgments of any court of justice, upon a pre. 
sentment or other proceeding, that a party shall be amerced, or in mercy.— 
are b^ Magna Charta to be affeered by lawful men, sworn to be impartial. 
This is the ordinary practice of a Court Leet, with which Shakspeare seems 
to have been intimately acqaainted, and where he might have occasionally 
acted as an affeerer, RlTSON. 

(6) This conference of Malcolm with Mttcdoff i» taken oat of the chroni' 
ctei^facoti^MUl POP£. 
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That has a name : But there's no bottom, none, 
In my voluptuousness : your wives, your daughters, 
Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 
The cistern of my lust ; and my desire 
All continent impediments would o'er-bear. 
That did oppose my will : Better Macbeth, 
Than such a one to reign. 

Macd. Boundless intemperance 
In nature is a tyranny ; it hath been 
The untimely emptying of the happy throne. 
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take upon you what is yours : you may 
Conve^ your pleasures in a spacious plenty. 
And yet seem cold, the time you may so hoodwink. 
We have willing dames enough ; there cannot be 
That vulture in you, to devour so many 
As will to greatness dedicate themselves. 
Finding it so inclin'd. 

MaL With this, there grows, 
In my most ilt-compos'd affection, such 
A stanchless avarice, that, were I king, 
I should cut offth^ nobles for their lands ; 
Desire his jewels, and this other's house : 
And my more-having would be as a sauce 
To make me hunger n\ore ; that I should forge 
Quarrels unjust against the good, and loyal. 
Destroying them for wealth. 

Macd, This avarice 
Sticks deeper ; grows with more pernicious root 
Than summer-seeding lust 'J and it hath been 
The sword of our slain kings : Yet do not fear ; 
Scotland hath foysons* to fill up your will. 
Of your mere own : All these are portable. 
With other graces wcigh'd. 

MaL But I have none : The king-becoming graces, 
As justice, verity, temperance, stableness. 
Bounty^ perseverance, mercy, lowliness. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 
I have no relish of them ; but abound 
In the division of each severa l crime, 

(V) The allusion is to plants : and the sense Is.— "Avarice is a perennial 
weed ; it lias a deeper and more pernicious root than /«if, which is but a 
mere annual, and lasts but for a somraer.when it sheds iu seed and decays." 

BLACK-STONE. 

(^)Fiyitinsy plenty. POPE. 
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A modern ecstacy ;' the dead man's knell 

Is there scarce ask'd, for who ; and good men's Utcb 

Expire before the flowers in their caps, 

Dying, or ere they sicken. 

Macd. O, relation. 
Too nice, and yet too true ! 

Aldl. What is the newest grief? 

Ro88e. That of an hour's age doth hiss the speaker ; 
Each minute teems a new one. 

Macd. How does my wife ? 

Jio89e. Why, well. 

Alacd. And all my children f 

Ro9ae, Well toa ^ 

Macd. The tyrant has not batter'd at their peace } 

Jioa, No; they were well atpeace,whenldid leave them. 

Macd. Be not a niggard of your speech ; How goes it i 

Roaae. When I came hither to transport the tidings, 
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy fellows that were out ; 
Which was to my belief witness'd the rather. 
For that I saw the tyrant's power afoot : 
Now is the time of help ; vour eye in Scotland 
Would create soldiers, make our women fight* 
To doif their dire distresses. 

Mai. Be it their comfort. 
We are coming thither : gracious England hatk 
Lent us good Si ward, and ten thousand men ; 
An older, and a better soldier, none 
That Christendom gives out. 

Roaae. 'Would I could answer 
This comfort with the like ! But I have words. 
That would be howl'd out in the desert air. 
Where hearing should not latch them.^ 

Macd. What concern they ? 
The general cause ? or is it a fee-grief,* 
Due to some single breast } 

Roaae. No mind, that's honest, 
But in it shares some woe ; though the main paii: 
Pertains to you alone. 

[a] That is« no more regarded than the contorsLoni that fanatics throw 
themselves into. The aathor was thinking of those of his own times. WARS. 

C3] To latch <in the North coontry dialect) signifies the same as to catck' 

ST£EV. 
C4] A peculiar sorrow : a «rief that bath a single owner. The cxprestloa 
is, at least to oar ears, very harsh. JOHNSON. 
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Macd. If it be mine. 
Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 

Rosae. Let not your ears despise my tongue for ever. 
Which shall possess them with the heaviest sound 
That ever yet they heard. 

Macd, Humph ! I guess at it. 

Ro8€e, Your castle is surpriz'd ; your wife» and babes. 
Savagely slaughter'd : to relate the manner. 
Were, on the quarry of these murder*d deer,* 
To add the death of you. 

Mai. Merciful heaven ! ^— 
What, man ! ne'er pull your hat upon your brows ; 
Giv^ sorrow words : the grief, that does not speak. 
Whispers the o'er- fraught heart, and bids it break. 

Macd. My children too ? 

Roaae. Wife, children, servants, all 
That could be found. 

Macd. And I must be from thence ! 
My wifekiU'dtoo? 

Roaae. I have said. 

MaL Be comforted : 
Let's make us med'cines of our great revenge, 
To cure this deadly grief. 

Macd, He has no children.*— All my pretty ones ? 

Did you say, all ? O, hell-kite ! All ? 

>Vhat, all my pretty chickens, and their dam, 
At one fell swoop ?^ 

Mai. Dispute it like a man.^ 

Macd.. I shall do so ; 
But I must also feel it as a man : 
I cannot but remember such things were. 
That were most precious to me. — Did heaven look on. 
And would not take their part ? Sinful Macduff, 
They were all struck for thee ! naught that I am» 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine. 
Fell slaughter on their souls : Heaven rest them now ! 

MaL Be this the whetstone of your sword : let grief 

is] Qiiarry is a term used both in hunting and falconry. In both sports it 
means the game after it is killed. STEE V. 

[63 It has been obsenred by an anonymous critic, that this is not said oF 
Macbeth, who had children, but of Ma1colm» who, having none, supposes » 
father can be so easily comforted.. JOHNS. 

Cr] Snuoop is the descent of a bird of prey on his quarry. STEEV. 

CS] i. e. contend with yoor present sorrow like a man. STEEV. 
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Convert to anger ; blunt not the heart, enrage it. 

Macd, O, I could play the woman with mine eyei. 
And braggart with my tongue ! — But, gentle heaven, 
Cut short all intermission ; front to firont. 
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland, and myself ; 
Within my sword's length set him ; if he 'scape» 
Heaven forgive him too ! 

MaL This tune goes manly. 
Come, go we to the king ; our power is ready ; 
Our lack is nothing but our leave : Macbeth 
Is ripe for shaking,* and the powers above 
Put on their instruments. Receive what cheer you may \ 
The night is long, that never finds the day. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. 

SCENE I.»i>u)ui/ui»ff. A Room in the Ciutle, Enter a Doctor 
of Physic^ and a waiting Getitleaoman. 

Doctor. 

I HAVE two nights watched with you, but can perceive 
no truth in your report. When was it she last walked .' 

Gent, Since his majesty went into the fields I have * 
seen her rise from her bed, throw her night-gown upon 
her, unlock her closet, take forth paper, fold it, write 
upon it, read it, afterwards seal it, and again return to 
bed ; yet all this while in a most fast sleep. 

Doc, A great perturbation in nature ! to receive at 
once the benefit of sleep, and do the effects of watching. 
— In this slumbry agitation, besides her walking, and 
other actual performances, what, at any time, have you 
heard her say ? 

Gent, That, sir, which I will not report after her. 

Doc, You may, to me ; and 'tis most meet you should. 

Gent, Neither to you, nor any one ; having no wit- 
ness to confirm my speech. 

Enter Lady Macbeth, with a taper, 

Lo you, here she comes ! This is her very guise ; and, 
upon my life, fast asleep. Observe her ; stand close^ 
Doc, How came she by that light ? 

!:9"] See St. John's Revelation, cb. xiv. v. 15. HAKHIS. 
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Gent. Why, it stood by her : she has light by her 
continually ; 'tis her command. 

£)oc. You see, her eyes arc open. 

Gent, Ay, but their sense is shut, 

JDoc. What is it she does now P Look, how she rubs 
her hands. 

Gent. It is an accustomed action with her, to seem 
thus washing her hands ; I have known her continue in 
this a quarter of an hour. 

Z,ady M, Yet here's a spot. 

JDoc. Hark, she speaks : I will set down what comeft 
from her, to satisfy my remembrance the more strongly. 

JLady M. Out, damned spot ! out, I say ! — One ; 
Two ; Why, then 'tis time to do»t : — Hell is murky ! 
Fie, my lord, fie ! a soldier, and afear'd ? ■ What 
need we fear who knows it, when none can call our 
power to account ? — Yet who would have thought the 
old man to have had so much blood in him ? 

JDoc. Do you mark that ? 

JLady M. The thane of Fife had a wife ; Where is 
she now ? — What, will these hands ne'er be clean ?— 
No more o'that, my lord, no more o'that : you mar all 
with this starting. 

Doc. Go to, go to ; you have known what you should 

BOt. 

Gent. She has spoke what she should not, I am sure 
of that : Heaven knows what she has knowu. 

Lady M. Here's the smell of the blood still : all the 
perfumes of Arabia will not • sweeten this little hand* 
Oh ! oh ! oh ! 

Z)oc. What a sigh is there ! The heart is sorely charged. 

Gent. I would not have such a heart in my bosom, for 
.the dignity of the whole body. 

Doc. Well, well, well, 

Gent. 'Pray God, it be, sir. 



CO I'Sdy Macbeth u acting over, in a dream, the busineu of the mordcr 
of Duncan, and encouraging her hasband, as vbhcn awake. She therefore 
would not have even hinted the terrors of hell to one whose conscience she 
saw was too mach alarmed already for her pnrpose. She certainly imag' 
ines herself here talking to Macbeth, who (she supposes) had just *^^ Hell is 
murky, (i- e. hell is a dismal (rface to go to in consequence of sudi a deed) and 
repeats his mor6% in contempt of his cowardice. 

Hell is murky l'--~Fig. piy lord, J^e ! a soldier, and afear'd ? 
This expbnation. I think, gives a spirit to the ]>assage> which has hitherto 
appeared languid, being, perhaps, misapprehended by thos« who Placed a 
fbu point at the conclusion of it. ST££ V. 

37* VOL, III. 
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Doc. This disease is beyond my practice : Yet I hare 
known those which have walked in their sleep, who 
have died holily in their beds. 

Lady M, Wash your hands, put on your night-gown; 
look not so pale :— I tell you yet again, Banquo's buri- 
ed ; he cannot come out of his grave. 

I)oc. Even so t 

Lady M. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking &t the gate. 
Come, come, come, come, give me your hand ; What's 
done, cannot be undone : To bed, to bed, to bed. [Exit. 

Doc. Will she go now to bed i 

Gent. Directly. 

Doc, Foul whisperings are abroad : Unnatural deed's 
Do breed unnatural troubles: Infected minds 
To their deaf pillows will discharge their secrets. 
More needs she the divine, than the physician.— 
God, God, forgive us all ! Look after her ; 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance. 
And still keep eyes upon her :— -So, good-night, 
My mind she has mated,^ and amaz*dmy sight : 
I think, but dare not speak. 

Gent. Good night> good doctor. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

The Country near Duruinane. Enter viith Drum and Colour*, 
Mexteth, Catuness, Angus, Lenox, and Soldiers. 

Ment. The English power is near, led on by Malcolm» 
His uncle Siward, and the good Macduff. 
Revenges bum in them : for their dear causes 
Would, to the bleeding, and the grim alarm. 
Excite the mortified man.^ 

jing. Near Birnam wood ^ 

Shall we well meet them ; that way are they coming. 

Cath. Who knows, it Donalbain be with his brother ? 

I^en. For certain, sir, he is not : I have a file 
Of all the gentry ; there is Si ward's son. 
And many unrough youths, that even now 
Protest their first of manhood. 

Ment. What does the tyrant ? 

C2] Asumishrd, confounded. JOHNSON. 

fs] By the mortified man, is meaiit a religiom ; ont who has sobdnedUE* 
■Sisions> is dead to the worl4 has ab^fKloncd k« suid all the aflain tCk : m 
Ascetic. WARB. 



JlCf r. VAOBBTH. 73 

Cath. Great Dunsinane he strongly fortifies : 
Some say, he's mad ; others, that lesser hate him» 
Do call it valiant fury : but, for certain. 
He cannot buckle his distemper'd cause 
Within the belt of rule. 

jing. Now does he feel 
His secret murders sticking on his hands ; 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith-breach ; 
Those he commands, move only in command* 
Nothing in love : now does he feel his title 
Hang loose about him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dwarfish thief. 

Ment, Who then shall blame 
His pester'd senses to recoil, and start, 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itself, for being there ?* 

Cath, Well, march we on, 
To give obedience where 'tis truly ow'd : 
Meet we the medccin of the sickly weal ;* 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge, 
Each drop of us. 

Len» Or so much as it needs, 
To dew the sovereign flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make we our march towards Birnam. \^Exe, marching, 

SCENE III. 

JDuminane. A Room in the Castle. JEnter Macbstb, Doctor, 

and Attendants, 

Macb, Bring me no more reports ; let them fly all ; 
Till Birnam wood remove to Dunsinane, 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm } 
Was he not born of woman ? The spirits that know 
All mortal consequents, pronounc'd me thus : 
Fear not^ Macbeth ; no man^ that's born o/'woman. 
Shall e^er have fiower on thee, — Then fly^ false thau^ 
And mingle with the English epicures :& 

[4] That is, when all the facalt2ei of the mind are employed in self-con- 
demnation. JOHNS. 

I Si i>e. physician. Shakspeare uses this word in the feminine gender» 
where Lareu speaks of Helen in All's noell that ends nuetl ; and FlorizeK in 
Tk€ Winter* s Tale, calls CHmillo " the medecin of our house." STEEV. 

\6'\ Shakspeare took the thought from Holinshed, p 179 and 180, of I^s. 
History of Scotland : *' —For m:«nie of the people abhorring the riotous man^> 
Bcn and supentitioiis gormandising brought in among tliem by the Sn^lyiJ^" 
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The mind I Bway by, and the heart I bear,. 
Shall never sagg^ with doubt, nor shake with fear. 

Enter a Servant, 

—The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac*d loon ! 
Where gott'st thou that goose-look ? 

Ser. There is ten thousan d 

Macb, Geese, villain ? 

Ser, Soldiers, sir. 

Macb. Go, prick thy face, and over-red thy fear* 
Thou lily-liver'd boy. What soldiers, patch ? 
Death of thy soul ! those linen cheeks of thine 
Are counsellors to fear.s What soldiers, whey-face } 

Ser, The English force, so please you. 

Macb, Take thy face hence. S eyton !— I am 
sick at heart, 
When I behold— Seyton, I say !— ^This push 
Will cheer me ever, or dis-seat me now. 
I have liv'd long enough : my way of life 
Is fall'n into the sear, the yellow leaf :* 
And that which should accompany old age. 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends* 
I must not look to have ; but, in their stead. 
Curses, not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, breath, 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, but dare not.-* 
Seyton ! 

Enter Seyton. 

Sey, What is your gracious pleasure i 

macb. What news more ? 

Sey, All is confirm'd, my lord, which was reported. 

Macb, V\\ fight, till from my bones my flesh be hack'd. 
Give me my armour. 

Sey, 'Tis not needed yet. 

^— ^"^^■^^^— ^^■^^■— ^— ^"^— ™ ' ■ ^i»^^^— ^— — — — — ^i^— ^— .^^^» 

men, were willing inoogh to receive this Donald for their king, tmtting (be- 
cause he had bt-ene brought ap in the Isles with the old customes and mao- 
ners of their antient nationSf without tast of English likerous delicatst) they 
should by his senere order in gonemement recouer agj&ine the former tern* 
yerance of their old progenitors." The same historian informs o8> that 
m those ages the Scots eat bur once a day, and even then very sparingly. U 
appears from Dr. Johnson's journey to the Western Islands of Scetland, thai 
the natives had neither kail nor brogues, till thev were taught the art ofplaa* 
ting the one, and making the other, by the soldiers of Cromwell. STEEY. 

r?] To saff or snuaj, is to sink down by its own weight, or by an overload. 
It IS common in Stam>rdshire to say, " a beam in a building sags, or has sagr 
led," TOLLET. 

[8] The meaning is, they infect others ^ho see tbcDi^ 'with covrardic^ 
ff ] Sear is dry. 5TEEV. 
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Macb, 1*11 put it on. 
Send out more horses, skirr the country round ; ' 
Hang those that talk of fear. — Give me mine armour.^^* 
How does your patient, doctor } 

Doc. Not so sick, my lord, 
As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies, 
That keep her from her rest. 

Macb, Cure her of that : 
Canst thou not minister to a mind diseas'd ; 
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow ; 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain ;. 
And, with some sweet oblivious antidote^ 
Cleanse the stuff 'd bosom of that perilous stuff, 
Which weighs upon the heart ? 

Doc, Therein the patient 
Must minister to himself. 

Macb, Throw physic to the dogs, I'll none of it- 
Come, put mine armour on ; give me my staff : — 
Seyton, send out.— Doctor, the thanes fly from me :— - 
Come, sir, despatch : — If thou could'st, doctor, cast 
The water of my land,' find her disease. 
And purge it to a sound and pristine health, 
I would applaud thee to the very echo. 
That should applaud again..— Pull't off, I say.— — 
What rhubarb, senna, or what purgative drug. 
Would scour these English hence ? — Hearest thou of 
them ? 

Doc. Ay, my good lord ; your royal preparation 
Makes us hear something. 

Macb. Bring it after me. 
I will not be afraid of death and bane. 
Till Birnam forest come to Dunsinane. [Exit. 

Doc, Were I from Dunsinane away and clear. 
Profit again should hardly draw me here. [Exeunt. 



Ci ] To skirr, I bellevej signifies to scoar« to ride hastily. STEEV. 

C3j To cast the tjater was tlie phrase in use for finding oat disorders by 
the in spcction of arine* ST££ V£NS> 
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SCENE IV. 

Cctmtry mar Duminane. A Wood in view. EfOert %aitk UrwA 
and Colourtf Malcolm, old Siward, and hi* Son, Macdufe, 
Mbittbth, Cathness, Angus, Lvnox, Rossb, onJ Sol- 
diert, marching. 

Mai. Cousins, I hope the days are near at hand* 
That chambers will be safe. 

Mcnt, We doubt it nothing. x 

Sivf. What wood is this before us ? 

Ment, The wood of Birnam. 

MaL Let every soldier hew him down a bough, 
And bear't before him ; thereby shall we shadow 
The numbers of our host, and make discovery 
Err in report of us. 

Sold. It shall be done. 

Siw. We learn no other, but the confident tyrant 
Keeps still in Dunsinanc, and will endure 
Our setting down before't. 

Mai, 'Tis his main hope : 
For where there is advantage to be given, 
Both more and less have given him the revolt ;3 
And none serve with him but constrained things. 
Whose hearts are absent too. 

Macd. Let our just censures 
Attend the true event, and put we on 
Industrious soldiership. 

Sivf. The time approaches. 
That will with due decision make us know 
What we shall say we have, and what we owe.** 
Thoughts speculative their unsure hopes relate ; 
But certain issue strokes must arbitrate : 
Towards which, advance the war. {^Exeunt ^ marching, 

SCENE V. 

Dumlnane. Within the Castle. Enter, with Drums and Colottn, 
Macbeth, Seyton, and Soldiers. 

Macb, Hang out our banners on the outward walls ; 
The cry is still, They come : Our castle's strength 

C3I Advantage or 'vantage, in the timeof Shaksp«are, si{rnified opportunity. 
He shat up him&rlf and hts soldiers (says Malcolm) in the castle» because 
when there is an opportunity to be gone> they aU desert him. JOHNS. 

C4j To oii;; here is to possess. ST££V. 
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Will laugh a siege to scorn : here let them lie* 
Till famine, and the ague, eat them up : 
Were they not forc'd with those that should be our8» 
We mig^t have met them darefiil, beard to beard. 
And beat them backward home. What is that noise ? 

[A cry vnthin, of Women. 

Sey, It is the cry of women, ray good lord. 

Macb, I have almost forgot the taste of fears : 
The time has been, my senses would have cool'd 
To hear a night-shriek ; and my fell of hair 
Would at a dismal treatise rouse, and stir 
As life were in*t : I have supt full with horrors ; 
Direness, familiar to my slaught'rous thoughts. 
Cannot once start me.— Wherefore was that cry i 

Sty, The queen, my lord, is dead. 

Aiacb. She should have died hereafter ; 
There would have been a time for ^uch a word.— 
T<>morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow. 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day. 
To the last syllable of recorded time ;< 
And all our yesterdays have lighted fools 
The way to dusty death.^ Out, out, brief candle ! 
Life's but a walking shadow ; a poor player. 
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage, 
And then is heard no more : it is a tale 
Told by an ideot, full of sound and fury, 
Signifying nothing.—- 

Enter a Messenger, 

Thou com'st to use thy tongue ; thy story quickly. 

Me 9, Gracious my lord, 
I shall report that which I say I saw. 
But know not how to do it. 

Macb, Well, say, sir. 

Mes. As I did stand my watch upon the hill, 
I look*d toward Birnam, and anon, methought. 
The wood began to move. 

Macb. Liar, and slave ! IStriking him, 

Mea, Let me endure your wrath, iPt be not so : 
Within this three mile may you see it coming ; 



[5I Recorded time seems to signify the time fixed in the decrees of heaven 
for tne period of life. JOHNS. 

i;63 The duit cf death la «a exprenion used io the 22d Fsalm. ST££V« 
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I say, a moving grove. 

Macb. If thou speak'st false, 
UpoQ the next tree shalt thou hang alive, 
Till famine cling thee :'' if thy speech be soothe 
I care not if thou do'st for me as much.— ^ 
I pull in resolution ; and begin 
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend. 
That lies like truth ; Fear not^ till Bimam tpood 
Do come to Duruinane ; — and now a wood 
Comes toward Dunsinane.— 'Arm, arm, and out ! 
It this, which he avouches, does appear. 
There is nor flying hence, nor tarrying here. 
I *gin to be a-weary of the sun. 
And wish the estate o'the world were now undone.— 
Ring the alarum bell : — Blow, wind ! come, wrack ! 
At least we'll die with harness on our back. [ExeunU 



SCENE VI. 

The same, A Plain before the Cattle. Enters o«A Drums ad 
Colours f Malcolm, old Si ward, Macduff, ^c. and their 
Jrmy, with boughs. 

Mai, Now near enough ; your leavy screens throw 
down. 
And show like those you are :— You, worthy uncle. 
Shall, with my cousin, your right-noble son. 
Lead our first battle : worthy Macduff, and we. 
Shall take upon us what else remains to do* 
According to our order. 
Siw, Fare you well. — 
Do we but find the tyrant's power to-night. 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight. 
Macd, Make all our trumpets speak ; give them all 
breath. 
Those clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 

[Exeunt. Alarums continued. 



Crl clung, in the Northern coontiei, signifies any thinf that is shrivdkd, 
or sfirank «p. To clinz likewise signifies^ to pripSt to compress, to emhracs. 

STEBVf 
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SCENE VII. 

The same. Another Part of the Plain. Enter Macbeth. 

Macb. They have tied me to a stake ; I cannot fly. 
But, bear-like, I must fight the course. » — What's he. 
That was not born of woman ? Such a one 
Am I to fear, or none. 

Enter young Si ward. 

Yo. Siw. What is thy name ? 

Macb. Thou'lt be afraid to hear it. 

Yo. Siiv. No ; tho* thou call'st thyself a hotter name 
Than any is in hell. 

Macb. My name's Macbeth. 

Yo. Sifv. The devil himself could not pronounce a title 
More hateful to mine ear. 

Macb. No, nor more fearful. 

Yo. Siw. Thou liest, abhorred tyrant ;, with my sword 
1*11 prove the lie thou speak *st. 

[Theyjight^ and youngSiw ard is alairu 

Macb. Thou wast born of woman. — 
But swords I smile at, weapons laugh to scorn « 
Brandish'd by man that's of a woman born.. \^Exit.. 

Alarums, Enter Macdvf'E. 

Macd. That way the noise is :^— Tyrant, show thy face t 
If thou be'st slain, and with no stroke of mine. 
My wife and childA'en*s ghosts will haunt me stilL 
I cannot strike at wretched kernes, whose ai^ms 
Are hir'd to bear their staves ; either thou, Macbethy 
Or else my sword, with an unbatter*d edge, 
I sheath again undeeded. There thou should'st be ;. 
By this great clatter,. one of greatest note 
Seems bruited :^ Let me find hira, fortune. 
And more 1 beg not. {Exit. A/arum. 

Enter Malcolm^ and old Siward. 

&W. This way, my lord; — the castle's gentlyrender'dr 
The tyrant's people on both sides do fight ; 
The noble thanes do bravely in the war ; 
The day almost itself professes yours^^ 
And little is to do. 



[8] A phrase taken from bear-baiting. STEEV. 

rp] From bruit,Vr. To bruit U to report with eUmoor ; to noise* STEEiv 
58 VOL. III.. 
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MaL We have met with foes 
That strike beside us. 
Sivf. Enter, sir, the castle. [Exeunt. Alarum, 

Re-enter Macbeth. 

Macb, Why should I play the Roman fool, and die 
On mjine own sword ?' whiles I see lives, the gashes 
Do better upon them. 

Re-enter Macduff. 

Macd. Turn, hell-hound, turn. 

Macb. Of all men else I have avoided thee : 
But get thee back, my soul is too much charg'd 
With blood of thine already. 

Macd, I have no words. 
My voice is in my sword ; thou bloodier villain 
Than terms can give thee out ! [They fight. 

Macb, Thou losest labour : 
As easy may'st thou the intrenchant air> 
With thy keen sword impress, as make me bleed : 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable crests ; 
I bear a charmed life,^ which must not yield 
To one of woman born. 

Macd. Despair thy charm ; 
And let the angel, whom thou still hast serv'd. 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother's womb 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Macb, Accursed be that tongue that tells me so, 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man ! 
And be these juggling fiends no more believ'd. 
That palter with us in a double sense ;* 
That keep the word of promise to our ear. 
And break it to our hope. — 1*11 not fight with thee. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward. 

And live to be the show and gaze o' the time. 

We*ll have thee, as our rarer monsters are. 

Painted upon a pole ; and underwrit. 

Here may you see the tyrant, 

Macb, V\\ not yield, 

— — - — 1— ~^-^* 

fi] Alluding, "erhaps, to the suicide of Cato Uticensis. STEEV. 

M That is, ^.» , whichc»nnot becut. JOHNS. 

[3] In the d\ys of chivalry, the champion's arms being ceremoniously blett- 
ed, "'Ch took an oath ihat he used no charmed weapons. Macbeth, accordlm^ 
to rh law of nrms, or perhaps only in allusion to this custom, tells MacdflOr 
•f the "security he had in the prediction of the spirit. UPTON. 

[43 That shuffle with ambiguous expressions. JOHNS. 
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To kiss the ground before young Malcolm's feet» 
And to be baited with the rabble's curse. 
Though Birnam wood be come to Dunsinanet 
And thou oppos'd, being of no woman born. 
Yet I will try the last : Before my body 
I throw my warlike shield : Lay on, Macduff ; 
And damn'd be him that first cries, Holdy enough. 

lExeunt, fighting. 

Re-enter Jightingy and Macbeth is slain. 

Retreat. Flourish. Re-enter, loith Drum and Colours, Mal- 
colm, old SiwARD, RossE, Lbnox, Angus, Cathness, 
Menteth, and Soldiers. 

Mai. I would, the friends we miss were safe arriv'd. 

Siw. Some must go off : and yet, by these I see. 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 

Mai. Macduff is missing, and your noble son. 

R088C, Your son, my loi»d, has paid a soldier's debt : 
He only liv'd but till he was a man ; 
The which no sooner had his prowess confirm 'd 
In the unshrinking station where he fought. 
But like a man he died. 

Siw. Then he is dead ? 

Rosse. Ay, and brought off the field : your cause of 
sorrow 
Must not be measur'd by his worth, for then 
It hath no end. 

Siw. Had he his hurts before ? 

Rosse. Ay, on the front. 

Siw. Why then, God's soldier be he ! 
Had I as many sons as I have hairs, 
I would not wish them to a fairer death :' 
And so his knell is knoU'd. 

Mai. He's worth more sorrow. 
And that I'll spend for him. 

Siw. He's worth no more ; 
They say, he parted well, and paid his score : 
So, God be with him ! — Here comes newer comfort. 



C5] This incident is thus related from Henry of Huntingdon, by Camden^ 
in his Remains, from which our author Drobnoly copird it :— When Siwardy 
the martial earl of Northumberland, unorrttood that bis ton» whom be had 
sent in service against the Scotchmen, was slain, he demanded whither bit 
wounds were in the fore part or hinder part of his body. Wheo it was an- 
swered, in the fore part, he replied. " 1 am right glad ; neither wish I any 
other death to me or mine." JOHNS. 
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Re -enter MACUVWTt with Macbeth'^ Head on a Fole. 

Macd, Hail, king ! for so thou art : Behold, where 
stands 
The usurper's cursed head : the time is free : 
I see thee compassed with thy kingdom's pearl» 
That speak my salutation in their minds ; 
Whose voices I desire aloud with mine,— 
Hail, king of Scotland ! 

ML King of Scotland, hail ! {FlourUh. 

MaL We shall not spend a large expense of time, 
Before we reckon with your several loves, 
And make us even with you. My thanes and kinsmen, 
Henceforth be earls, the first that ever Scotland 
In buch an honour nam'd. What's more to do. 
Which would be planted newly with the time,— 
As calling home our exil'd friends abroad, 
That fled the snares of watchful tyranny ; 
Producing forth the cruel ministers 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like queen ; 
Who, as 'tis thought, by self and violent hands 
Took off her life ; — This, and what needful else 
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace, 
We will perform in measure, time, and place : 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 
Whom we invite to see us crown'd at Scone. 

IFlourish, Exeunt* 

It may be worth while to remark, thftt Milton, who left behind him a list of 
no less than ClI. dramatic subjects, had fixed on the story of this play among 
the rest. His intentioa was to have began with the arrival of Malcolm at 
Macduff's castle- " The matter of Duncan (says he) may be expressed by 
the ipf>earinK of his ghost." It should seem from this last memorandomf 
that Milton disliked the licence his predecessor had taken in comprehending 
a history of such length within the short compass of a play» and would havt 
new written the whole on the plan of the ancient drama. He could not surely 
k«ve indulged so vain a hope> as that of excelling Shakspeare in the tragedy 
of Macbeth. STEEVENS. 
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